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Aliss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEtL 

ftccaJilly, fan, ip, 1751* 

t CAME here just to finish ih(^ old 
year at home; the last I shall ever finish in this 
bid house, and the new one is now almost three 
weeks old before I have found time to write to you* 
In this time, and that too is now methinks a long 
while ago, we have had the pleasure of seeing your 
brother*; and I heartily wish any lucky chance 
would throw him in our way again, that we might 
see more of him> for we forgot to ask him where 

* Her eldest brothej, John Carter^ £s^. of Deal. 

Vol. It. B hM 
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he lodged. However, without the, help of chance 
I hope we may find him out e er k be long, for I 
take it for granted he may at least be heard of at 
your uncle's. 

Well, but seriously now, can any body imaging 
why I have not written to you? Why hone&tly youir 
Rambiir % vtl!i(5jl n Vferj' pt^ltj, his .gc* into my 
considering drawer, . from whence nothing ever 
comes? out again under ttalf a year, and might have 
the old Italian epitaph most melancholy writ over it, 

Stava bene 

Ma per star mcglio 

Sto qui. 

I have really and truly never been Bble to give it a 
second rCvfewj an'd was sillily ashaiUfed to t^^rite to 
you till I had. I am grown a coxcomb, and spend 
more time thatt 1 should with my powder-box and 
^i»C4*shiob* Ali the wwld ts totfte to town, and 
visitfl Dtfaat be made. Thfen^ fFrobiably, eitfier Lady 
Gr^ t ^ Lady Ahson.^, or sdm^body ©r dther, 
that i add^^ad -iai ahjr.pi^tenc^ to be with gate ft 
cold ;. and ikben there 13 sM^titng tb be beard of bat 
work-be^ and tear^rMkihgfl^ «ad snug ev6n^ 

♦ One of Mrs. Carter's Eifeays publlsfaeij in Yhe kamSter^ 
probably Ku'inber 100. 

+ Marchioness Grby, gnrtrd-^ftugbter to tlte thike 6i K^t. 

t Daughter to tlie first Earl of Hardwitkc^ an^ wife to 
George Lord Ansdh. ^ 

..^ particsw 



3 ^ 

^tieSi Next ihDming the sun shmes, aftd wh*> 
can help taking an airing ; or the Carpenters are 
alone and want me, or somebody sends me a fir* 
set of prints that must be looked over directly, or a 
book in print or manuscript that must be read and 
returned immediately or not at all — and so day after 
day flies away*, and the poor drawer lies just as 
it did. 

But you must not lose your due praide. It was 
indeed exceedingly good of you to write that Paper 
(in the Rambler) and I thank you for it sincerely. 
And by the way the Bishop of Norwich f j who 
very particularly enquired after you; and sent you 
his compliments, desired me to engage you if pos- 
sible, to enliven those Papers by throwing in some- 
thing of your own, which he thought yoii better 
capable of doing than any body. I did not tell 
him how good you had been, because I did not 
know whether you would care I should. I was 
sorry the other day to see a Rambler (though a 
good one) upon Milton,* because the authof has 
been much censured for carrying his humanity and 
good-nature so much too far, as to assist that vil- 

* So Horace lamented over tlie trifling engagements of a 
lown life. — Perdituf hsec inter misero lux, non sine voti5. 
Sat. lib. ii. vi. 

t Dr. Hayter, an amiable atid learned prelate, afterwards 
BisUop of London. 

B i9 lainou^ 



lainous forger Lauder in his Apology. Har^ yoiJ 
seen any of that astonishing controversy ? I write 
to night merely to tell you why I do not write, so 
adieu ! 



Mns. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

Dcftl, Feb. U, 17^i. 

It is notj dear Miss Talbot, for want of 
thinking that I have been this age in your debt, for 
I certainly liave thought of it for several days with 
shame ; but indolence and the head-ach Jiave stifled 
. all my convictions^ and it was not till this present 
: moment that I could prevail on myself to take up a 
pen in your service, or rather in my own, for I 
knew no good you are likely to get by it ; and it 
would probably have been as well if my said pen 
had laid quietly in its standish, or, to give it a 
. more perfect quietus, had been conveyed to that 
same drawer of your's, where depai'ted dullness 
slumbers in peace when you have pronouticed the 
riOTissima verba, and hicjace secures its everlasting 
repose, I wish the foolish Letter had been lodged 
there, which 1 have been wasting my time to find a 

meaning 



meauiing to, and which has called me away firotn 
you; not but it is a very fine thing, decorated with 
all manner of hearts and 3Cftrifications of hearts, 
and sundry other witty and quaint devices, which 
Beem rather too regular for tlie operations of a 
m(^nkey. The form of writing seems to be a curU 
t)us imitation of the ancient eggs and hatchets ; as 
to the language, from the extreme difficulty of un^- 
derstanding any o^e word in it, I conjecture it to be 
the Cyprian. ITie author of this elaborate piece 
of mechanism is beyond my guessing. (After all, 
it will make a mighty clever fly-trap.) I have a 
much greater curiosity tp find out the author of a 
book Mrs. Underdown has lately been reading to 
me, with which we are both greatly charmed. The 
title is *' Directions for the Employment of Time/' 
I do not know whether it may not be rather a foolish 
than a laudable curiosity that makes one so solicit*- 
fms to find but the author of what one so greatly 
approves; at least the enquiryoften ends in agriev^- 
ous disappointment,^ when the. author and the riian 
appear to be siich; wry dlfF^ft-ent people. .. tWferv^ ybil 
^een Stanzas in a Couintiy Ghurch-yard? andi do 
not you greatly admire them * ? Lauder's affair i§ 
TcaUyvery astonishing; surfely tHe mari must be out 

of his wits. J am sorry Mr. Johnson should h^vp 

• . vj ' • * ' 

# ^pkfp admired £k^/ winch w^ fint pitied in 1/50^ 

V. .. incurred 



,)r>euri^d any censure ^ut tbia wretehed buaisess^ 
I d,m told the Rai»b|^r will t)a i^wtinued no longer 
than to complete the yea^. ^re you not rejoiced 
that your, fri^d Mr- Jpnte% \ wboae poetry, not>- 
^witliistandiog ^\l the chafrilable. Feq^ofi$t;2rf£ce& of 
Mrs. Talbot, yqu.usied |Q?draw QMt of a portmaa^ 
t^au by tl^ rfvsuw for imy studyi^ ^ gopg to enhi]^ 

I ^agjine sQiy brolhen baa beibire' tl^ia given you 
MOie account of himself.. I an^ g^in^ to lose ^U 
my chil,di;en but Harry ; they are aU goijig to towr>, 
my siistqr into Devoaat»rers.treet t> aad when she 
will F^um there i» no conjecturir^ fpr the people 
there are like papers in your consideriog drawer^ 
unless they happen to be of that volatile unruly 
Icind, th^et they make th^r esc^, and cHoose camber 
to be flutit^red about by the four wind^ of heaveiv 
and be Wqwh to Ae very verge ef the Gfodwia 
^ands, than: lie ^uie^yj fuid peacei^yi under any 
Jdnd of looi and biby. i 

Wh^er i may^^ soon. fora.'Wfik or two to 
Cantefbury, or w^etiieE I ma^ $urbeaiv ^ a point 
«l^ pneae^l kv ddiwA^ Mm L^nA wsE shortly 

vas patronized by l/ord Ch^tei^ld. Ha ptiblisbed a vfilune 

' ' • • •^ ■ * * ■* 

pf Poems, and '' I'he Earl of £3sex,'' a Klaj^ See an ac« 

^Qunt of him in Biog. Diet, 
f WJiftfe^hitt i«|iql^.^|Sr' Qto^vliYffdf ' 

Pfiake 



make ber final exit from Kent, knd to spend sonie 
time with her first seems to be her due. I have had 
a very pressing invitation from Miss Hail. But 
there are twenty little awkward circumstances 
which occasion twenty little awkward difficulties in 
this affair. But perhaps it may be right to get the 
better of them aH, because k is not impossible but 
downright indolence may be the foundation of some 
^f them, aB enehantress who is mighty apt to im- 
plicate herself into all iny deliberations, and often 
appears with such a solemn feoe of wisdonl and ar-* 
gunficnt that it is Bot' veiy ea$y to find out the 
oheat 
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Miss TALBOT jp Mrs. CARTER. 

Piccadilly, Teh. 29, 17 SU . 

What shall I say, dear Miss Carter, 
about my considering drawer? I am downright 
ashamed of it, and most heartily beg, not your's, 
but Mr. Johnson's ^nd all his readers' pardon, for 
suffering so many idlenesses to delay my returning 
you a piece deserving p. much better fate. My ex- 
{cuse is -nothing 1)ut mere mcked racketing^ as you 

very 



very justly call it ; and wicked it really is, for no* 
thing, I believe, so effectually corrupts the heart and 
depraves the understanding. The thing it^lf, 
racketing^ is a bad thing, by which I mean, not; 
only going to public places, , not only consuming lifc^ 
in idle visits and dress, but merely the being out; 
upon whatever $uccession of plausible pr^tences^ 
perpetually out all day and every day, This is my. 
case ; I have not tirpe to reflect upo» a line I read,, 
<5ir consider a line I write,, or indulge one remem-r 
brance of past times^ or carry 'On one train of use^ 
ful thought, sQ much am J taken. up. with tlie. ordi- 
nary and due civilities of life. What can one do? 
I have not been at one public place ; I have seen a 
card-table but twice ; I never go either to bear-gar- 
deqs or auctions; and yet my poof hee^d is as giddy 
and as empty as if I whirled through the whole 
round of injpertinence. Yet I cajinot wi^h the 
number of people I love and esteem less, nor can I 
refuse to be with them while it is in my power ; but 
glad shall I be when I get into the peac^ and free- 
dom of tl^e couptry. 

J shall wisl^ to hear Qf your going to Canterbury, 
but do not let any circumstance in it affect you more 
than the changes and varieties of this world ought 
to dp, which, by the heightenings of a too fine 
imagination, may be made alniost insupportable (o. 
a too sensible heart I imagine Mjss Lynqh ijs go^' 



iag to (^nge her name^ and heahily \nsh her all 
possible happiness* 

'Wewei:e quite unlucky in i^t seeing your brow 
ther. The Bishop is in residence at St Paul s al^ 
this month, and dines with the Bishop of Ditrhaas^ 
every day; but my mother and self will be very 
hapjiy to see him any day^ and indeed wish very 
much for that pleasure. After this month he will 
be sure to £nd n^ all three and a plumb-pudding 
any Sunday at one o'clock. 

Did I ever mention to you an Essay on Employ* 
ment? We read it with much pleasure; the author, 
Pr. Bolton, Dean of Carlisle *, a very good mau, 
much acquainted with my Lord Chancellor sfainily^ 
from whence he has taken his Enilia, Leonora, a&d 
Scipio. I am glad, for your sake, you do not sea 
Scipio. as often as I do, for he is certainly very near 
the ideal Captain — not my ideal though — Mjf ideal 
at this time should be some truly enterprizlqg hero, 
that would undertake to carry through aa immedi- 
ate reformation of this whole island, as the The- 
jseus's .and such^.jwretty men did -formerly. Indeed 
oi^e i» terrified at t^e groif ing profligsdCy of the age. 



,.'» 



y.i 



* He poMishcd this work iiithb jiriiced ing year, in 8vo. aud 
it was at first ascribed to the pen of Mr. Gilbert West, Lord 
Hardwicke h^d the credit of patronizing, ibis excellent ^jta. 
^ee an account of him in Biog, dictionary., . 

• My 



My acquaintance and intimacy," I thank (jod/ hVs 
aftiong many good and excellent persotiV ; but the 
general disregard of the world td all' that* fe serious 
ftnd xmportant, the encreasing wictefednes^, extra- 
vagance, and cruelty of every wetik; Skk^' o^t 
trembte for a guilty natibnr/lest its- vetrj^ being 
should soon be dissolved; Have yfeli feaSd* ViciS 
ing's excellent,^ fncoftipirable'^ -Patriot;^ fc'faly'^pa-- 
triot book? or the Bishop o? Worcester* upon OiiiT 
— Yet these things can be 'published,*/talfee& '^ 
acknowledged to be just and well' Writ; and not 
wake on^ statesman out of his di'eatn of^ atnbitiori, 
er fashion, or amusement, into care' of the realin*- 
terests 6f the public. Not one heart 'seems to glow 
with the' desire of extirpating villainy or preventing 
iftisery and pain. Very soon we shall be a nation 
of savages. I -am the warmer just now, from'a'sad 
story of a poor honest creature, serirarit- of oWr 
carrifer,^ murdered last week, with the most terrible 
circutbstatfces; by a parcel of wr^tclies, whose 
vileness {)6rhaps began in iiiversions and 'gin. * * 
'Let me fchange this painful subgect, ahd talk to 
you of the traniquil tittle lady, Amable Gfrey*, jusi 
now become one of us, and Miss Carpenter, very 
soQn to becooie Lady Egremoot . I »w heje^-. kst 

* Now Baroness Lucas; eldest d^^ughter of' the Earl of 
Ilardwicke, and Marcliioiicss Grey. 

night, 
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flight in high beauty ; my lord was with her. t 
am assured he is most deserving, and know him to 
be a most agreeable man. Both families are dd- 
ligiited with the match, and the young people seem 
•unfeignedly attached to each other* This chderfal 
scene has awakened Lady Cai pehter, ' and restored 
her to herself. 

I am just interrupted by my mother bringing nte 
the shells your brother Harry so kindly sent me, 
the admiring which, the sight of the sea- weed we 
gathered with you below I)over Cliff, the recollec- 
tion of those very pleasant days, has given me 
much to think of and much to say bad I but time. 
Alas ! how true your conclusion, how I feel its 
force! This dissipated life does indeed stifle every 
social affection and ' tender feeling. How much 
greater is the real pleasure of indulging one such 
r^erie, of dwelling on one such friendly remem- 
brance ! But the puppet-show scenery shifts so 
often and so fast, one has not Ifine to nx.one^ eye 
on any object. 

There h an excellent wOnian, 'lodeed greatly 
good^ now dangerously ill, wrio pught to eiigSLge 
almost every thought and feeling of my ne^rt, ^ince 
Jiei^ goodness to me h9,s' run paxall^ ^itii my life. 
Lady Portland, who' in Her 79tl\ year has 'all the 
yigoiij of mind ^nd cheerfulness of temper of the 

gayest 
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gayest youth, and was well indeed in every respect, 
till seized with a fever last week, and I am at thi$ 
moment in great suspense of hope and fear about 
her; yet you and your Rambler, (which i)asf at la^ 
found its way out of my considering drawer, that 
its beauties may not be lost to the world through 
my fault) Miss Carpenter and her wedding cloaths, 
lady Grey and her. little girl, and fifty friends be- 
sides, divide my attention, and vary it with cheei?- 
fuUer thoughts. Adieu ! Do not fail to let me see 
the enclosed in print next week^ 



Mrs. carter to Miss X.\LB0T., 

Deal, March 4, 1751, 

t 

You iiepd not mate any apologies about 
my Jlambler. 1 had no idea when I sent it yoy 
that it was. worth a second reading, and had lite- 
rally so indifferent an opinion of it that I should not 
have sent It, only to convince you of my readines3 
to do what you desired. Having honestly told yov 
|ny humility, I will now, with equal honesty, tell 
you my vanity, that upop the whole it pleases m^ 

better 
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better than IVfr. Richardson*s Raniblei* *. Do yod 
like tliat Paper? and will you be angry with me. for 
not liking it at all ? 1 cannot see how some of his 
doctrines can be founded on any other supposition 
than that Providence designed one half of thfc 
human species for idiots and slaves. One would 
think the man was, in this respect, a Mahometan. 

I can easily imagine how much you must be eii* 
gaged in the hurry of London, and if you were 
condemned to spend the w^hole year in a constant 
round of compaay, your situation would be piti- 
able. But as six months of your time are spent in 
the quiet of studious retirement, surely the world, 
which stands so much in need of such examples as 
yours, has a very equitable claim to the rest It 
appears inconceivable to me, that there can he any 
thing wicked in such a kind of racketing as your's. 
You say your acquaintance and intimacy lies 
among numbers of excellent people. I am per* 
suaded they are so, and for that very reason can* 
not see why you should wish to be at a distance 
from them. Suppose these and all other excellent 
people were for running away from the world and 
one another, and each was to take to a separate 
cell, how must the party of virtue necessarily be 
weakened, and ltd influence contracted ! Strong. ^9 

* Probably No. 97. Mn. <>rter> was No 100. 

V the 
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the pofver of vice and folly may be, it trould be^ 
come much stronger,' and run greater lengths, if it 
was left unawed and unrestrained by the never-fail- 
ing force of good examples ; and the more of these, 
the more successful the opposition- The TheseQs's 
and Hercules, BmioXhtx pretty fellows of old, con- 
cerning whom you make such honorable mention^ 
did not bring about their designs by spending their 
whole lives in rural retirement* Oh, but they were 
provided with a club, and such an argument as 
knocking on the head, no human depravity could 
pr^^nd to resist! To be sure you are tiot furnished 
with any such formidable weapoh as this, and if 
you were, I am inclined to think you would make 
but an awkward use of it ; but there are certain 
\esa violent methods, that will never fail in some 
degree of producing their effect The misfortune 
is, that people of superior excellence in understand- 
ing and virtue are apt too hastily to conclude, that 
their example is of no use to mankind, because 
tii^y find that it is impossible to make all with whom 
Ihey Converse just as wise and good as themselve«4 
I had begun something on this subject last summer 
by wty df Rambleif, which I would send you, but 
upon looking it over, find it not legible nor worth 
tlfaMcritnng. I sent the Paper to Mr. Johnson, as 
yoa desired, and you see he has printed it, having 
made some omissioDs, which seem, in tay opinion, 
8 ta 
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to have taken off both from the meaning and what 
spirit there was in it. The leaving out the names 
of Peter and Paul * seems to leave it in utter 
doubt, among people who do not greatly study 
them at least, what authors are meant. 

Shall I send you any more Epictetus ? or is it a 

puzzle to you till you get quietly into the country? 

I-rejoice to hear of the happy prospects from Lady 

J^gremont's match, and shall be heartily glad £^ 

congratulftte yoa on Lady Portland's recovery. Oae 

is always unreasonable enoijgh to thmk good people 

-die 'too young, even at fmirscore. Do not pot 

yourself to. any inccmvemenoe, in the midst of all 

your bustles and engagements, to write me long 

Letters ; for though I have few pkasures equal \^ 

the reading them, I cannot bear to think Hi adding 

to your incumbrances. Harry looks very mag^ 

iices^t about Ihe honor you have done his shells^ and 

baa more at your service. 

♦ In the last edition of Mrs. Carter's Works Ae66 ate re- 
stored from her own Manuscript; and there. does not seem to» 
have been any good reason for the omission at first. 



Miss 



t^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs^. CARTEIt- 



Piccadilly, March l6, 1751. 

It can be no incomenicnce, tio incum* 
hrance to me, dear Miss Carter, to write to you j 
and the longer the Letter the more I indulge my* 
self* I will answer your's in order, and first for the 
Mahometan Mr. Richardson. Fie upon you I in^ 
deed I see no harm in that poor Paper, and must 
own myself very particularly fond of it He does 
not pretend to give a scheme (not aa entire schfeme) 
of female education, only to say how when well 
educated they should behave, in opposition to th6 
racketing life of the Ranelagh-education misses of 
these our days. Do read it over again a little can- 
didly. How can you ever imagine that the authoi* 
of Clarissa has not an idea high enough of what 
women may be, and ought to be ? Have you seeh 
the new edition ? There are most incomparable ad- 
ditions to it. Asking this question reminds me that 
I never answered one of your*s about Mr. Gray's 
country church-yard. It is indeed the most gene- 
rally and the most justly admired that any littk 

poem 
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poem has been, since your owl dew out of hefdtrn 
ivy tower to perch upon his *. 

All you say of the advantag€!S of a liiixt and busy^ 
a sociable life I allow, two things only supposed 
(which alas ! are not to be supposed irf my case) 
that one is capable of doing good ta othefs, and 
incapable of getting harm oneself. My very light 
mind is more apt to be utterly dissipated among 
trifles, than you I am persuaded can have any idea 
of. And by this time of year all my good country 
habits of diligence, recollection, and method, are 
so worn out, that I sit quite contentedly down in 
my little painted boat, and let it be carried along 
the stream of amusement without any degree of 
reluctance. 

My acquaintance lies indeed among excellent 
people, but then they are so many of them that, to 
speak literally and truly, my little narrow mind 
has not room to hold them all at once, with all the 
variety of attentions and sentiments that belong pe^ 
culiarly to every one. But you will say this very 
€flS?rt though seeming hopeless enlarges the narrow 
mind in some degree. — At this minute mine takes 
In none but painful images. Poor excellent Lady 
FprtUnd I Various have been the turns of her iil« 

* In »ll^iott to the begiunifig of Mrs. Carter's ** Ode to 
Wisdom.*' . 

V04. U. C »e«i4 
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ae^9. AQd;alasj in all this time I have never seen 
her. How is it that people are in this world torn 
fwMn one ! one is near them perpetually — yet some 
invisible adamantine bar makes an eternal separa- 
tion, . and one has seen them for the last time, when 
one thinks of seeing them every day. Dear, ho- 
nored, beloved Lady Portland I 

I am, thank God, very well but very tliin ; no- 
ticing hurts me but a crowded :Ridotto till four in 
the .morning. People are in much anxiety about 
the poor Prince *, who was yesterday I fear in very 
great danger. The amiable Princess (who is very 
near her time) has not been out of his room, (where 
she has a couch to lie on) these three days. Adieu ? 
1 can talk of nothing but dismals. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 



Deal, 2rfflrcA si, '175U 






V . \' Well- accordiag U> your advice J.iiave^ 
given Mr. Richardson ^another .reading, and-Wdfeb* 

v^« Frederick TritfcGOf Wales, fatjjpr ctf iispras^ittt Majesty. 
He died only four days after the date of this Letter. ' r 

•f' - - ifiyself 
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myself to have been too much prejudiced both by 
the opinions of those who read it before me, and 
from sonle of his own notions which I bad lately 
seen on another subject, and that the Paper itself, if 
my head had not been full of these when I read it, 
might have appeared to much greater advantage. 

I now long as miich as you can do, for the time 
of your going to Cuddesden^ for however, gallantly 
you may go through the fatig ues of a ridotto, I by 
no means can be reconciled to the account I heat 
from yourself and from my brother of your being 
grown so thin. If I was a manager in the house, 
the style of it should be altered forthwith. I hope 
your apprehensions about Lady Portland were too 
melancholy, as I find by other accounts all hopes 
are not yet given over. How I grieve for the ami- 
able Princess, and her poor children ! How far the 
nation is concerned in the Prince's death I am no 
judge, but the disti'ess of his family must be reaj 
and sinks one's spirits. 

Miss Lynch is now Mrs. Bargrave *, and has left 
Kent; I did not see her, perhaps it was as well. 
She was a good deal affected at parting with some 



- ♦ -Wifts to Isaac Bargrave, Euq. then of LincolA^s Inn, ^ani 
afterws^rds of Ectstry; Court, l^ent, .Shewa^ daughter to Dr. 
Lynch a physician of emineiKC at Camterbury, who wa9 
younger brother to the d^an. 

c 2 of 
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of her friends, and it is more than probable I might 
^ot have been so valiant as I thought myself. My 
father and sister Mary go to town next week, and 
my sister Peggy returns, so most of the family are 
in motion but myself, who remain quietly stuck 
here, like a shell fish to a. rock. Adieu t 



Miss TALBOT to Mes. CARTER. 

« 

Piccadilly, Jprilg, 1751. 

Did I tell you, deaf Miss Carter, that I 
longed to go Cuddesden? So I did and so I do 
most sincerely, and yet 1 am glad our going is put 
off for a fortnight Why? For a very bad reason, 
because let aily appointed time come when it will, 
t am never ready for it ; something, or other un- 
finished, somebody I want to see more of. Tis 
this kind of something still to do that makes one 
live on so contentedly year after year, so don't let 
tis quarrel with it, but yet that constant unsteadi- 
ness is a great fault of mine, and I will try to mend 
it if I can. Do not fancy I shall be a toere skele- 
ton by the time appointed. I am sorry your bro- 
ther saw me with such an evil eye, for I really am 

very 
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very well however smoke-dried, do pray entreat 
Captain Carter to call again that he may see how 
my looks are imprbved. The Bishop desires you 
will engage your father, &c. to dine with us on the 
21st between one and two. If Miss Peggy has 
such a passion for the country as mine, I quite 
envy her the joy she must feel when first Saluted by 
the view of Kentish violets and primroses. To say 
nothing of the poor shell Jish who must make one 
rejoice to see whatever rock it is stuck upon. But 
how much rather would I hear of your being a 
bird with pretty painted wings, that might caiTy 
you swiftly from place to place wherever you have 
a friend, wherever you could delight or be de- 
Jighted : had this been the case you would cer- 
tainly have been with us yesterday ('tis now the 
1 1th) not in the morning at St Paul's *, where we 
were for four disagreeable hours surrounded with 
stuffs and papers ; but in the altemoon at Hamp- 
stead where we diiied with the Bishop of Durham^ 
in a most enchanting gay pretty elegant iiouse, that 
he has made there, and where I had an opportu- 
nity to make your compliments to the Bishop of 
Nor^vich. 

You will think I am in the true taste of the town 

• Where the deanery house was then Siting up fox their 
reception. 

Tcsolved 



resolved to banish all melancholy thoughts out gf 
my head, since I have writ to you so far without 
naming any of those kind of subjects, of which this 
winter has afforded so many» The having play^ 
and diversions renewed already, when the sad so- 
lemnity that methinks should " Banish like a dream 
delight and Joy' is still unperformed, has something 
very shocking in it. I really imagine it proceeds 
from a principle of good-nature to actors, and 
dancers, and such other commonly called poor de^ 
mis ; but a false and mistaken kind of good-nature 
it is, and such a one as has a thousand fatal tend- 
encies, and would sacrifice every propriety and de- 
cency of life to its own ideal excellencies. The 
true good-nature is such as Lady Portland's was. 
She is gone, and how many, and what a number 
feel her loss ! 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Afril 12, 1751. 

Since like the otlier folks of this world 
you are not quite ready, why I am glad you^ourney 
to Cuddesden is put off for a fortnight, as I hope 
my father, brother, and sister, will be able to ac- 

6 cept 
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cept my Lord's kind invitation. Peggy came iiome 
last week, she is much obliged to you for your con- 
gratulations so far forth as they are well meant, but 
prefers the smoke of London to all the fragrance 
of Kentish violets and primroses, and had rathei* 
be waked by the hoarse calling of small coal, than 
the warbling of linnets, notwithstanding which she 
is very well pleased to come home again. 

It is so long since I have disused the art of fly- 
ing, that the fine painted wings you so kindly wish 
me might endanger my neck. I now seem entirely 
accommodated to a state of inactivity and repose,' 
and grow on faster and faster to my rock, and it 
must be a violent effort that could draw me froni 
it. And yet besides the particular inducement that 
there are some very valuable people in the world 
whom I must be strangely stupid not to wish some- 
times to see, tHere ai'e more general reasons that 
should make one chuse to mix a little now arid then 
in the hurry of society, in order to kecp^ uji some 
kind of connexion with the universal com rh unity of 
mankind; to enlarge and vary one's ideas, and thus* 
become more useful, and more agreeable to those 
with whom one is chiefly to converse, than it is pos- 
sible to be in an absolute regular clock-work kind' 
of life, where one is always moved by the same ' 
springs, and perpetually striking the same notes, 
and thus in time grow as tiresome to people as ftn 

oia 
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old tune. From such considerations I should think 
it right, perhaps, not to live year after year upon 
the same spot, and the same contracted circle of 
conversation, if it was in my power to do other- 
wise. But yet that it is not in my power gives me 
no uneasiness. A natural indolence, which was 
once checked and in some degree over-ruled by the 
conversation of the world, now that it is set free 
from all restraint, seems to have got the entire pos* 
session of me, and the way of life I am in, appears 
to be the very way in which I am most likely to be 
happy, 

Nothing cap be more just, or more properly ap- 
plied, than what you say about false good -nature, 
for was real benevolence the motive of this com- 
passion, surely some patriot band would be ex- 
erted to stop the torren^t of wickedness, and save a 
poor infatuated devoted nation, from vice and its 
never failing consequence, destruction. However 
these people, it is to be supposed, act from a prin- 
ciple of charity, conformable to their own sense of 
human wants, for many an able politician has, no 
doubt, a very sincere and affecting persuasion of 
the necessity of money, to the welfare of mankind, 
who never took it into his head that there ever was 
gych ft necessity in point of virtue. 



Mjs^ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden, Maif 10, 1751. 

At last, dear Miss Carter, we are got 
into the country, on Thursday I hope my Lord 
will be able to join us, and then the joys of the 
country Jbegin. At present we are only in a state 
of iosipid tranquillity, for *tis a strange kind of 
transition, from the hurry of London to absolute 
solitude^ And when one looks back upon a long 
winter, which has been filled up with unavoidable 
trifles that left one at the time no leisure to reflect 
what they were, and to what use, the mind is pre- 
sented with such a mere blank that it gives a mor- 
tifying view of the insignificance of human life. 
But this IS not the true way of considering things, 
the feel of dissatisfaction is what we never ought to 
indulge, and thinking a little deeper sets all one^$ 
ideas right. The only consequence to be drawn 
from the imperfections and poornesses that experi- 
ence will continually discover both in a sociable 
and a solitary life, is, that which ever is one's lot, 
each in its turn is equally good, and the other de* 
serves not to be regretted, though it may be cheer- 
iiilly welcomed when it comes in turp. It does not 

please 
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please me (till I make some of these wise reflec- 
tions on it) that such a mind as your's should be 
confined in so retired a scene ; sometime or other 
you will, you must be in the world again, therefore 
don't indulge your indolence, but keep up the amus- 
able and sociable spirit even w hile you wander soli- 
tary on the sea-shore. I don't love to. hear you 
talk of that indolence, people that can write, reati, 
and think like you, ought never to be indolent un- 
less they are out of spirits, or unwell ; ^nd while 
the activity of the mind is kept up they are in neadi- 
ness for every kind of scene. Changes of scene 
' must be in this world, and therefore 'tis wrong not 
to suit one's way of thinking to them. . I say this 
to myself as much as to you, for there is not the 
most trifling change in any object around me that I 
am not foolishly inclined to regret. You will be- 
lieve then that it was not with perfect good spirits: 
I took my last leave of tlie poor old house in Pic-» 
cadilly, which I have been used to for these eigh- 
teen years. Some fond remembrances or other be- 
longed to every room^ to every inch in it ; and with: 
many a serious recollection, and many a grateful 
thought I used to go musing about it all the winter. 
And yet it has been a very gay sociable winter, for 
though I have been but at few public places, I- 
have been much among^ my friends. 

About this time tivelvemontli wc were happy in^ 

that 



•S7 

that agreeable journey we took into Kent, and I 
cannot recollect the very plepsant time we spent 
there, without feeling a renewal of gratitude to 
every body that contributed to make it so, but 
most particularly so to you. I meant to have writ 
you a very long Letter, but the sun chuses to shine 
for the first time since we came here, and tempts 
me to walk. 

I do not think we have ever writ to one another 
about the dispositions made with regard to the 
education of the young Royal family. Really we 
are strangely neglectful of the public good. How- 
ever, considering we took no care about it, I think 
matters have upon the whole been pretty well or- 
dered. I think you will be pleased with what I 
was told of the Bishop of Norwich's manner of ad- 
dressing himself to this little Prince of Wales one 
of the first times he was with him. He asked him^ 
whether if he was setting out on a journey he 
should like to gallop a very little way at first, and 
have all the rest rugged, intricate, and tedious, or 
to get over some few diflSculties just at first, and 
gallop swiltly and smoothly all the rest of the way? 
— ^You see the application. The Prince was so 
pleased with his manner, that he told him, with 
honest politeness, he believed he could learn al- 
most any thing of him. Every body is delighted 
with this charming boy, and speaks well of him in 

every 



every respect. I fancy the King tias not for many 
years felt such true happiness as he now enjoys, by 
having every laudable and tender afFectioh of his 
heart called out towards the Prhicess and her sweet 
children. He behaves in a way that must make 
bira beloved by all his subjects, and amiable and 
great in history. As much Epictetus as you please 
now. 



Mes. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, ilffl'^ 21, 1751. 

I HOPE by this time you are perfectly 
happy, by the arrival of my Lord and fine weather. 
But really and truly just now I have a most violeiit 
disinclination to writing, being harrassed almost to 
death with various disputes and turmoils^ that have 
much disturbed the peace of this otherwise agree- 
able society. How difficult is it for a temper weak 
and untoward as mine is, to conduct itself with in- 
nocence ! when one is affected in so many various 
ways, the safest method seems to be absolute si- 
lence. This toa has its inconveniences, and yet to 
talk is, without the utmost caution, to do wrong. 

And now probably you may think with all these 

vexations 
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vexations I am tolerably prepared to receive your 
lessons^ and to look with great composure on any 
change. But still disagreeable as some circum* 
stances in my present situation are, it is unreason- 
able to complain, for in general there are more 
advantages in our present state, than upon a calm 
consideration can be foreseen in any other. And 
although I know you will be angry with me, I can- 
not for my life help telling you, that ever since I 
have been made unhappy by these commotions, it 
has been a great subject of consolation to me, that 
I never wets tempted by any voluntary connexion to 
engage myself in the interests, passions, and tu- 
mults of the world. If I have suffered from the 
troubles of otliers, who have more sense, more 
understanding, and more virtues than I might 
reasonably have expected to find, what might I 
not have suffered from a husband ! Perhaps be need- 
lessly thwarted and contradicted in every innocent 
enjoyment of life : involved in all his schemes right 
or wrong, and perhaps not allowed the liberty of 
even silently seeming to disapprove them ! It is 
true indeed the righteous laws of heaven are all 
consistent, nor is any human creature placed in a 
situation in which it is not possible to be wise and 
good, but if one state appears more liable to dan- 
ger and uneasiness than another, why should people 
expoise themselves to voluntary difficulties.^ 

lam 
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I am much obliged to you for relating to me tfic 
Bishop of Norwich's Address to our Prince, it has 
really given me great pleasure. It was iiot for 
want of public spirit that I neglected to consult 
with you what was to be done for the good of the 
nation, and the young Royal family, whom I have 
had greatly at heart, and had formed a scheme for 
their education, in which I was so happy that I 
felt quite disappointed that it did not take effect, 
and determined to have nothing more to do in the 
affair, than sincerely to wish the method that is 
fixed on may prove a happy one. The behaviour 
of the King is truly noble and good. 

I send you a deal of Epictetus, and have more 
ready for you ; has my Lord heard any thing of the 
translation said to be going on in Edinburgh? I 
long for you to see Epictetus in a better dress, he 
will appear to more advantage than in my vile dis- 
guise. You must allow itie to put you in mind of 
a promise you was so good as to make me when T 
had the happiness of seeing you last year; 



Miss 
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Miss TAI BOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddefden, JuneS, 1751. 

Alas! dear Miss Carter, I have long 
intended to write to you, and am ashamed ; but 
the Bishop of Gloucester is here, and the Bishop 
of Oxford is an idle man, and has not read over 
your Epictetus, but notwithstanding all these diffi- 
culties I am determined to write to you to day. 
. I am grieved for you more than I can express, 
and wish you was at Canterbury or any where from 
the tents of Kedar *, where to speak of peace is a 
signal for battle- As for your arguments against 
marrying, I do not allow their force. That every 
state of life has its restraints, its cares, and difficul- 
ties, should, I think, make one look upon them all 
\Yith a more equal and indifferent 6ye than one is 
£^pt to do; and being fully xonvince4 that nothing 
is perfect on this side eternity, be ready to deter- 
mine with ease and composure upon whatever 
choice seems to hp.ve the fairest probability, nor be 
frightened at any change, sincp every change is but 
from one kind of good and ^vil that one has been 
Hsed tO; to a new mixture of the sosm iogrediei:^ 

' " » 'See Psalm CX3^, 5; ' ' 

- which; 



which the dispensing hand of Providence, either 
holding or merely pointing it out to our choice, 
kndws to be at the same time more wholesome for 
us than the former. I fancy many over delicacies 
and unhappy prepossessions arise from one's hav-» 
ing taken up a notion, that we must never change, 
but for somewhat absolutely and completely good ; 
that this perfection may possibly by some few 
happy people be found, cannot be denied. While 
we converse with human creatures, something must 
be past over in every temper : therefore I have no 
idea of its being more dreadful (supposing a cha- 
racter in the main good and deserving) to have 
some few faults and errors to pass over in a volun- 
tarily chosen object of duty than in any other. 
Some restraints we must bear, 'tis the condition 
of our nature, and the law of society; and when 
we know v/hat it is our duty to prefer, and what to 
resign, the task is not so hard as fancy forms it 
All I mean to say is, that a match need not be 
miserable if in some few slight circumstances we 
are obliged to check our o\^^l inclinations, and in 
material important matters no good man will lay 
any harsh restraint on the person to whom he is 
connected by solemn vows. There may be hem 
and there an exception, but one must judge upon 
general probabilities, not particular cases. I am 
afraid you will think I a\n writii]g most wicked hard 

hearted 
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hearted nonsense ; if you are angry with me scold 
me, thotigh if you knew what I feel for you, you 
would not have the heart. 

Which is most to be pitied now I wonder, the 
Bishop of Oxford in the midst of London smoke 
during this fine weather, or us for being even in 
this charming place and season without him? I 
am afraid neither of us can represent it as a very 
compassionate case, Ttie Bishop of Gloucester 
leaves us on Saturday^ and then we shall be in ab^ 
solute solitude till my Lord comes, and I begin to 
have less- regard for solitude than I used to have 
in theory, as I do not find I can improve it so as 
to do or think any thing that is worth doing or 
thinking. It is at the worst a pleasant state of 
idleness and indolence when one has fair fields to 
range m, sweet fresh air to breathe, and books of 
one sort or other to read when one is weary of 
walking about 

Do you not think the Rambler is grown very 
agreeable this summer ? There is a paper called 
** The Idler *," that I cannot commend on the 
whole, and yet it so far amuses me that I am glad 
to take it in rather- than any other. This is the 
literary gazette, who takes up every one of those 

• This could not have been Dr. Johnson's " Idler,** wbiieh 
was not published till the jear 175%. 

,iSf0L.. If, D 5ubfect» 
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9u\gects tl^t we wished the Rambler to nmilion» 
Tlie bakers' club, the public divere^cxis — every 
thing that relates to the pvesent times and daily 
tifccurreuce^. Some few of the papers lately have 
been very pretty. Om lately Jists justly mod^ 
people extremely ai^ryi as be published a muckk 
too partica^kF and . personal essay or oecasiqn; v£ 
the drseadful sad story of poor popr Mr. Daltcm *, 
What a b^rt breaking story is that; I know al! 
the family-^xc»llent people, and the poor young 
ipsxi ev^ way amiable and deserving The young 
lady too perfectly blameless^r much commended^ 
and so affected with this fatal stroke, tbat her life 
was for ^o^ days despaired oL She has a larg^ 
fortune, and had refused several' advantageous of- 
fers, he being the only man she could love. — Poor 
soul I h^ had that very morning been expressing, 
to a friend the grateful sense be had of hia- happy 
situation and fair openuig prospects. The Bisbop 
of G.' spent a day with the poor father in his way 
here. ^ He is an old friend of his. lie found bin» 
surrounded with every comfort so sad a case al* 
lows, the support of a truly religious mind, a very 
amiable, prudent, and sweet-tempered wife, and 
^ve, fin^ children jstill remaining. He i$ a verj 

* He was killed in a duel, but the Editor is ignorant of the 

particular circumstances alluded to* . \ . 
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fOodniaa, ttnd his sufferings faaTt.l>een inedtpres<*> 
jfeible^ ' He heard the shocking nlws without any 
previous pl'eparation, yet he would not let his af« 
flictiou prevent him from going to chufch/aild re- 
ceiving the sacrament as usual on Whit-Sunday. 

I have at last enclosed you the bit of haif^ 
which certainly was not Worth asking for twice > 
indeed I intended to have sent an essay along 
with it A good protestant essay against relicks^ 
especially those of the living; and afterwards I 
intended, in the spirit of popery, to have put this 
trash jntD a erystd case ibr you, that there might 
be soQiething at least of value in the present. 
But enquiring the price of the cheapest fashion-^ 
able heart (and alBsh Jashiauabte hearts are of 
tnighty little value) the spirit; of covetousness per*' 
Buaded me that it was a sin to buy Jriiycets when 
so many poor children wanted giingeribread ; so 
enfin, in the spirit of industry^ I havq darned it 
all over with red and blue silk; and though not 
m the form of a- heart, yet I desire to send with 
4t my sincerest love and thanks to you for th$ 
value you are pleased to set on it for my sake* 

The Bishop of Oxford has made all possibly 
enquh*y by MUlei^ and can hear no tidings of a 
Scotch Epictetus, so I hope there is none. Are 
tliere not jn lh^- last parcel some vile stoical doo« 
trin^3 f^bout murder? Pray try apme time if k 

S would 
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wxKtM riot look ^clearer to irrite the dialogue part 
— dialogue wise — just fbr all the worU like a 
fviaj^book. One should easier dbtinguish the 
speaker than by dashes. 



Mk5. carter jo Miss tABOT. 

*■ ' ■ 

A-THousAND thanks to you, dear Miss 
T&lbot, for the lock of hair> which certainly neteded 
i<n>t the decoration of gold and crystal to beightcH 
tny estimaticxi of its worth. The essay too was 
'equa)?y iHHiecessary ; for if it at all tended to lessen 
Biy esteem^ or in 8i|iy degree to alter my c^inion of 
tiie person^ fiir whose sajce this lock is sa klvalua^ 
ble, I do alssure yoa it woold do me no manner of 
^pod* This IS a poidt on which 1 am quite hard- 
ened, so you may e'en keep your eiways for more 
timetable people; lovers, for instance, who, after 
the first fit of raving, usually grow very tractable 
ttnd reasonable, and are mighty well disposed to 
receive «ny such salutafy af)t^x>pish admonitions. 
In isome degree, however, to <fuiet yowr conscience, 
r assure you I do not inteiKJi to ap{^y it as a charm 
for the agbe Ot the tooth-ach; and that notwith- 
^- -' - " ' * atandiniT/ 
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stimdfag ali my fondness for it, I sEall contimie :i 
firm and good protestant But I must be allowed 
t» look <m it with delight, as the gift of a perik)ii to * 
wkom I owe the highest obligatio»^ that of havtag 
endeavoured to render me wiser and better; and I 
think you wiil be satisfied tliet the sentimtots^ 
arising frota sueh a reflecdon -tannet do mischief.' 
After aU, ad«ii tting this Iciod of inementb^ to be ^ k - 
foHy (and 'tis certain that to the peopii^ *'ho pay' 
them the greatest regard tht*y are usuttlly thfe 4to.st' 
necessary) it is at least an innocent one. And is it 
not possible to carry the opposition to such harm- 
less trifles to jather too great a degree of sevi^rity 
for the condition of ordinary mortals, who' must 
have their bagatelles and their playtliings^ vvLich) 
arc entitled to toleration, merely as they are' ihno-^ 
cent; and where they seem in any degree * to have^ 
a mixture of something laudable and' good^ have a 
claim even to eucouragement. And thus, aftei* 'thV 
example of Mrs. Centlivre, of expeditious memory; 
H^ wrote against a book before the- a tt tbor h a d 
beg^n. it, I hav« answered your essay. 

I am sorry Icaonot tell you my situation, for 
which you so kindly compassionate me, is mended, 
but the life I kad does not leave me much time 
for uneasy reflectionss. The whole morning, from 
seven till one, is' spent with my chfldreh, and my 
a&emoons are spent in visiting of walking.' There 

are 
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are 4adeed some sabjects that will intrude aad cast 
a* gloom over the finest prospects, and sadden the 
most lively. con versaticHig, but I do all 1 can to be 
easy and cheerful. . 
. I was muct^ affected by yolir account of the late 
HElost, shocking duel, I believe you would have 
been pl^j^s^d with ^n pb^fBrvation of Harry's, who. 
said, that though the survivor had escaped, toba 
sqreh0W«$tbe miserable, .and like Orestes; a^d. 
theR^he repeated the hue in Virgil, 

w ■"> " ^ Spelerax) funis $|;itatu$ Orestes* 

I have gent you more Epictetus, and will for the 
future write the dialogue ^* just for all the world 
like a play-book;'' but at present you must be con- 
tented with it just for all the world like a history, 
I wonder you are not tir^d of reading such 4 
etr^iBge, woodeOj bluQdwns tragslation. 
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Miw TAI^BQT TQ Mrs. CARTER, 

C^dd€s4e% Jifljf 15, 1751, 

Ho.w can I employ my morning better 

IbnQ in writjog ta dew ^Iis« ipfffteri '^.. true I 

have 



fcaye many Letters of older date to ansu-er, but 
(that-^tf^mr disposition of her^s towards me, tor 
Winch Ihavje to often chid her, shall give her the 
preference to-day; as, having a tetter opiriioii 6f 
lier honesty than her judgment, I do rdally . believe 
she thinks ^ncerely air the too fine. tWngs she sayls 
to me. You tie wiser and better for me! If it 
be so, y6u have eertainly tery godd luck. 

At -^present I am trying to fee ttie better and 
the mssr^ as far as I can, for the leisure of tlie 
country ; though with ridings visiting, aiid visitors, 
it h not very great; suck! likely, alas! to be very 
short, as th^ Bishop's residence wiH call him again 
to St. Paufs beiforc October- We majr^ perhaps 
come down a^aih for a month or two^ in the n inter, 
but these are distant schemes, and I am extreinely 
disposed ut& "regard to such tempbraiy arratige- 
tnentis to live mjour 'la journ^e^ and trouble my 
head -.no. farther. * ^ 

I must not part With your answer to my un- 
written ^say, without making a' sincere acknow- 
ledge^jent of the troth of what ybu 6bserve in it,, 
tliat people may carry riieirdisregaM'lo' trifling iti- 
diHgeneiep of friendly affection a great deal too far, 
and that the totftl want of these dispositions (whe- 
ther naturally' wanting^, or unnaturally ro6ted up) 
is agreajt defect. * 1 iiope ibis is not' my case, yet 
I am sensible 1 have gone Too fat, merfely from th6 

idea 
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.idea of not sp.ending time uselessly or idly. Would 
3'ou believe that I have scarce any value for the 
pictures of those whom I most sincerely love, and 
whose presence would be the greatest joy to me. 
What prescription would you give me for the cure 
of such an anti-romantic folly? 'Tis 8|.bsolute puri- 
tanisHK 

I have lately got the advantage of an excellent 
master in the art of flower-painting, the head gard- 
ener of the physic-garden. Gardening is another 
of my 4elights ; and I can amuse myself with pro^ 
jects for .improving a quarter of an acre as much 
as if his Majesty had given me the care of Ken- 
sington Gardens. Our little spot has been so gay 
with flowers^: it was enough to inspire one with good 
humour to look into it 

Your brother's observation ought to be a just 
one, and flows from a good heart; but whether the 
Orestes he pities is not too fine a gentleman, and 
too much a man of honour, to feel what the Gre-> 
cian Orestes did, I know not. The poor young 
lady, I am told, is still in a pitiable way« I am 
fallen much in love with Plutarch's Morals, a little 
of which my lord reads us now and then out of a 
very so so translation. They seem to me the most 
amiable, the most lively, and the least dry of any 
moral book, but 'tis indeed very little I .have heard 
of them. I am deep in the Memoires du Due de 

Sully. 
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Sully, and exceedingly entertained with them. I 
make him my companion with pleasure, as he 
seems to have an honest, brdve, and worthy heart. 
'Tis delightful with such a guide to trace the wind- 
ings of the human heart, the turns and varieties of 
human affairs, through a series of remarkableyears, 
and to agree with him in preferring the wisdom of 
plain and steady uprightness to the low intricacies 
of interested, base, and dissembling, politics. I aun 
reading many other books, but wiU not trouble you 
with my thoughts of them till I have read tkem 
through. I do not want, like the news-writers, to 
fill up my Paper with retractions. There is one 
article I have often inserted at the end of it, which 
I must put in again to-day, since you may depend 
upon it as much and more than if it was fnxn the 
Gazette, that I am, &c. 

Have you read the Oxford and Cambridge 
Verses*? 

•• Upon the Death of Frederick Prince of W«les« 
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' Miw. CARTER t<> Mws TALBOT. 
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l)«al/ Jug, 1% 1751. 



What kind o^'entertaihrnent can you 
hot>e' for; dear Miss l^altot, in a Letter dated from 
these regionis of dfecord, Where the sun rises aiid 
sets in a q^autiei^ and where the still gloom of the 

• -'''''Si 4' 1 • •!* 

iight is hauttt^d atid' disturbed by the; spectres of 
coflterition ?-^J(tighty poetical all tliis^to be sure. 
but in liiore serious prose, we are in ei mighty com- 
inotion^, *lfow VaiH are the fan^est prospects and 
most flatteririg ' schemes of hqman happiness f To 
this limit 6f' tfte tiabif able earth I fled * for repose, 
for the sober pleasures of studibiis ease, and the 
feheerful unembarrassed indulgence of friendly *so* 
ciai affections ; and now, by a strange concurrence 
• of events, I am hurried into the midst of tumult 
and uproar; and all those social affections are em* 
bittered and disconcertied. 

Where I can next fly I know not, unless I be- 
take myself to the hollow of some rock, and, ia 

♦ This Letter alludes to some unfortunate ditagreemcnts in 
the town of Deal, in which some of Mr. Carte/s family and 
frieQcts were under the necessity of taking a part. 

the 
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the spirit, of quietness^ eoter iiito an acquaiatance 
with the fiahes; for fishes^ good cmaturea^ are 
mute, and I have for some time conceived siich 
honourable and afifectioimte iiotionaf of them upon^ 
this account, thaJL I anr detenniaed (do not at^ 
tempt to dissuade me^ for I ^m quite deteraikied) 
if ever 1 keep a lap-dog or a monkey, it sball be a 

It.is impossible to describe to you the various 
vexations by which. I am surrounded, which huny 
^le away, like other insngni/icant sbraM'^^ iand feajtbm^ 
\>.y the tottent?of conCti$ionrithat bears down £|U be^ 
fpr^jit. I endeavour to kp^ my thoughts fixed tQ 
the preaeait looment, and wholly give up the /future 
to that " time and chance which happons to ail," 
or rather to the disposal of that gradoos Provi^ 
detice which often by , unexpected methods oalma 
l^e tumult of human piussio^. At all events^ such 
scenes as those of whioh. I' have be^n fi)r some timo 
^n uneasy spectator, t ai^y iurmsh one, if properly 
applied, with. many an instructive lesson* A view 
of the orrots on both sides is a suier guide than. the 
very best formal treatise of mc^aUty, as pictures 
pxe generaUy more striking than descriptions^ 

While I am thus driven about by the storms of 

contention, I rejoice to consider you as fixed intlie 

palace of calm delights. I am somewhat disap* 

pointed that the sea-poppies have not made theit 

* appearance 
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appearance at Cuddesden, I have met with a vast 
profussion of them these last two months in my 
walks to Kingsdown * which I looked at with the 
greatest delight, from a thought that perhaps you 
might at the same moment be admiring some of the 
same family in your garden* My sister id, I thank 
God, surprizingly better by the sea and the air of 
Kingsdown, and is in no kind of danger from a 
racketing life, for the good folks of Kingsdown are 
as far removed from the fashionable gaieties of this 
world, and indeed from most of the business of it^ 
as if they belonged to another planet.^ They had 
not even heard (happy people !) that the Clerk of 
Deal Chapel was dead. It was some time before 
my skter could understand their language ; how- 
ever, she soon became a very considerable person- 
age among them, and is at present the Deborah i^ 
of the village, and the greatest deference is paid to 
her judgment The master of the house where she 
lodges enjoins his wife to miml what Madam says, 
ferthat {Qvajeamale he never heard one talk like 
her. It has even been hinted to her by the clerk of 
the neighbouring parish, that ho wbhes she would 
undertake to] talk to the parson, a grievous pro- 

* A very small end retired fishing village on the sea-shore, 
about three miles from Deal, Mrs. Carter's next 'sister (after- 
wards Mrs. Pennington) was there at this time, in ill healthy 
&r change of air. 

fligate 
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fligate poor wretch as ever brought dishonotir 
upon his function. I was much entertained with a 
discourse sbei h^d with an old fellow, whom she en* 
deavoured to dissuade from a wicked practice Of en- 
•ouraging people to fall together by the ears ; but 
he assured her he had found out by long experi- 
cnce> that the only way to reconcile folka was to set 
then\a fighting. If so, I wish she had exhorted 
him to come and practise his salutary art at Deal. 

Do not be under any kind of solicitude about 
me, for my fits of impatience and discontent are 
but short, and I meet with a thousand things to di- 
vert them; and notwithstanding some awkward- 
nesses> I have 9iany cheerful hours of agreeable 
society. I have npt seen the Oxford and Cani- 
bridge Verses. The only late publication I have 
n^t with is Mr. Smart's Prize Verses. The kind 
of reading I have most wished to see lately has 
been a subpoena to summons me out of thjs uproar; 
but here I am, and here I heartily wish to remain, 
and am here aftd every where yoUr^s. 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesden^ Aug. 16, IfSl* 

1 HAVE never heard from you since Juhe^ 
flear Miss Carter, and have been uneasy about you 
for some time. Do let me hear from you very scioii^ 
as I am fuU of apprehensions that this, wet summer 
has disagreed with you or some of your femily. As 
for us, we are, thank God, all very tvell* 

Our present after-supper author is Mr* Pope, iii 
Mr. Warburton's edition. Is it because ones 
strongest partialities, when in any point deceived, 
turn to the strongest prejudice of dislike, that I 
read those admirable poems and letters With a con- 
siderable mixture of pain and indignation? At some . 
uncharitable moments one cart scai'ce help looking 
upon all those eloquent expressions of benevolence 
and afteetion as too much parade, while on6 sees 
them overbalanced by such bitterness )ind cutting 
fieverity* I wish I knew the true history of Patty *. 



« 



Mrs. Martha Blount, to whom Pope left great part of hi» 
f6rlune* A more just piece of criticism both upon the author 
arul his commentator has not often occurred, or been conveyed 
ia iwer words, 

Tm 
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Till I do I cannot read the Letters of friendship to 
her father with any satisfaction. I am afraid you 
will be angry with me for all this, but while every 
readin^^ihil^Inembre'^adtiiire hia genius, every 
one makes me more doubt his heart. One thins I 
am extremely, of]^i)ded at in his poems, and of 
which 1 never took so much notice before, his fre- 
quent ijwHationsi^^* Spr^ptiine pfajra^esJn much too 
IttdiorOus fi wajr.^ Th^; noti^ are worth wiy body 
runi^iogc^ver; sonoeivery wildj spa^ v^y ingenious^ 
90016 iuU pf c^qoq^ing an^dotcs^ some bitterly but 
ftot wittily aatfical, bayt njerely rojtigb, : qnjqst, . and 
aogry^ ^^nd the ^eate^t number, true commenta- 
tor like^ explaining M(hat need^ no explanation, and 
wire-drawmg for .'teeanings that the author never 
thought of. 

I am still bewitched by the " Memoires de Sully.'* 
I wi^h you may meet wi& it, for it is extremely 
wortk reading. I know none that shews one the 
world in a more entertaining and instructive, way, 
and numberless are the reflections that every page 
suggests to. me. Yoo shall have a longer Letter 
next time, but the five minutes you would employ 
in reading another sheet from me, do employ them 
better in writing me a fiaw lines to say you ai^e well. 



Mrs* 



4S 



* .< 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal,' Ji^. 26, ]75I« 

Your very obliging enquiry, deaf Miss 
Talbo^ makes me almoet ashamed of not having 
been sick, for perhaps you will think it a strange 
excuse for ray not writing, my having been very 
wdl. But the very unusual degree of health I 
have been blessed with this year has made me ram- 
ble about so much that I have had no time for writ- 
iag* I heartily rejoice to have so good an account 
of you all at Cuddesden, and hope it may Icmg 
continue* 

I have not seen Mr. Wai'burton's edition of Mr. 
Pope s Works, and it is charitable in you tfi^ give 
me some account of the fashionable books. I will 
not quarrel with you for your doubts about Mr. 
Pope's character, which seems to have been a 
mixed one ; but I cannot help thinking, that those 
strong expressions of benevolence and ^ectioo, 
where he did express them, were sincere. la some 
cases he deceived himself probably, and imagined 
the too cutting severity withVhich he attacked some 
characters a laudable zeal against vice and folly, 

which 
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which oliai |>roGeeded perliaps merely from the irri* 
tations of constant bad health. It is less difBculti 
perhaps, to excuse his satires than his panegyrics ; 
and indeed, when one compares the magnificent 
declamations which he and many other authors 
Tflfiake about virtue, with the encomiums they be- 
stow on the most worthless and even profligate of 
the human race, one is absolutely at a loss to know 
what they mean by a man of virtue *, unless it be 
one who has never been hanged. Upon the whole, 
however, I am inclined to be much more partial to 
Mr. Pope than his commentator, whos^ arrogance 
and ill-nature are beyond mortal sufferance) and still 
more disgusting by a teavy awkward affectation of 
wit. . I do tiot imagine by your account of his notes 
tiiey would greatly contribute to reconcile me to 
him. If ever the Due de Sully falls in my way I 
shall:be too much prejudiced by your gpod Opinion 
of him not to read his Memoirs. You tell me no- 
• thing of Mrs. Gockbum. I have read but little 
yet, but she seems to have had a most remurkable 
^lear understandmg and an excdlent heart. By 
what I have read of her pro^e, I should by no 



* With Pop6 and his junto, all the virtues, like all the wit 
iind talents, were entirely confined to their own friends ; so 
rtbat ia their .works the words have really no meaning* 

VOL. lu E means 



mesx^ gnitpett she had » genius formed fbf poetry ^ 
which is perhapi^ one reasdn why I haive not yei 
looked into her pkiy . 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Csdckedflat Htpt. 2?*, 1751. 

« 

At last, deap Miss CtstUt, I have se^ 
G&ffdi ai (faiet hakf hour to write to yau% I eannot 
imagine bow one contrives to have so \ktlte time in 
th&oountry> but it reaUy is foot; mdf 'ti» mortify^ 
kig enough to sit dowifi and con.^cter setiomiyi in 
what tridea the greartest part of Itf^ is spenik You 
know it is one of my infirmiiies to eoniplakis of this, 
and to take iO toa much ta heart. ^rhapi» many 
»s€&il; inferences might be drawn from this morttfjr^ 
ing^ GonsideKahion^ and^ mMy eomforfoble ones^ 
Thii» hiimaa BMnd, soi fo^ned for unbounded inf^ 
proveimenta and d^filights, mueC be forced^ to look 
much beyond the present scheme for objects and 
employments suited to its fiiculties* Quiv yery best 
affections here — how confined, how ciiecu»8ciiibed 
by a thouaand pet^ consideffa^ona ! our noblest 

fooulties, 
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faeolnieS) how tied 4own to petty atteotiona! to4 
our iavaluable hour9> h^w w^^ted (46 QtlQ is r^'Af 
to thkik) upon matters Qf no importaaiiSOy no m^ 
proveaient in theaiselves, though of the greatest 
when submitted to us making up the daily round oi 
duty, the proper though low exercises of oui^ pre- 
sent state. Yout employments are indeed of a 
mueh higher class than mine* You a^re giving ex-^ 
cellent instructions, and forming minds thait are na« 
turally good and ingenious, and at your leisure mi* 
nutes you can tratismit to your learned fri^ds th(t 
admiral^le sentiments gf Epictetus ; but happy as my 
fife iS; it is really most vexatiously kusii^ificwt^ 
though I sikouM indeed be p«ribctly cpntentedl if I 
was sure I did Botmake it more so timk there i^ mky 
need. I read little, wvite iess» eind think lei^ qf 
all to «ny purpose; working ai^i £iower-p«kiDitin£ 
come. in only by the by; riding ofsd weJ^ng take 
up many hmiu^s, imt tfaisy are atbsoiutely neeessiirjr 
tomyfawtllii. 

We hav^ the uneKpisoted hfapi^noss of s^taying gfi 
in this place, which we all love, a fortnight longer, 
though it has been bought Vi^rth goftie vexatious un-* 
certainties ; no happiness is to be had for absolute 
nothing. My lerd's residence be^ba$ the first of 
October, but to my infinite joy the house at St* 
Paul's, which has been in m abSol4at)e sta)te of cm^ 
tneticks ihimi to^ to b:)tt^ is deoteffed lb be aadsfie^ 

£ S And 



ind unready for us as yet. We hbpe to be thcr^ 
on the 1 1th, till when we shall enjoy tlie clear air 
and golden sunshine here; and there is a perverse-- 
ness in human nature that makes one knoSv the full 
lvalue of any enjoyrnent best on the point of parting 
with it 

I could talk to you a great deal about Mr. Pope^ 
for our evening readings have filled me with medi" 
tations about him, but they are what neither you 
nor I like, and besides would make half a volume. 
Oh, poor imperfect human nature! Hpv^ should 
ever dust and ashes be proud, when there is not a 
genius ever so brightly robed in wit and learning that 
is not deeply soiled with them? But the all-bright 
unsullied robe will be put on hereafter, and in the 
mean time we have nothing to do with any spots 
but our own. I love Mrs. Cockburn dearly for her 
zeal in defending him. She seems to have had an 
honest, upright, affectionate heart, that I honour. 
What a pity that her last years were in a manner 
lost in obscurity so little suited to her genius. But 

. '^ Full mmf a geixr of purest vay serene 

The deep unfathomed caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to biush unseen, 
And \raste its sweetness on the dcsavt air." 

And these human gems shall all hereafter be 
united; and admired ia one glorious blaze. — ^The^e 

flowers 
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A)wers that grew a&d faded separate here, shall aU 
be bouDd up in one garland, and mingle their kin* 
dred sweets *. 

Some of her letters have given me infinite ^unuse- 
ment I can trace in them a whple little romance, 
a blameless coquetry (that did not, however, I be- 
lieve, pass without censure from the world), a fair- 
dealing jdnd of affectipnatenesss, ready to encou- 
rage and acknowledge its liking of all amiable peor 
pie, which yet squares too little with the decorums 
of the world, and the restraints oi necessary. pru- 
dence, to have made the owner of it happy here. 
Ok this nasty worky-day world! AU this nonsense I 
.write in answer to your question. 



HVP^V^M- 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Ott. 21, 1741. 

As I think an auction nothing more than 
a place to fomish people with imaginary wants, in 
the spirit of prudence I chuse to let my scholars go 
there by themselves, and gladly seize the time to 

♦ What a noble application of Gray's elegant metaphor, and 
to bow much more mUime a fubjoct Iban th« engioal } 

thank 
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thaiik you fot your Letter^ whiek iras^ hOTtever, sa 
long In coming that I began to. be uneasy* I too 
deeply feel the subject of your complaint of the 
want of time, and surely I must feel it in a greater 
degree than you, xvho are so scrupulously, cautious 
(may I not vefiture td say, in some instaocessd sa^ 
periBtitiously cauti<i>us) not to niisempby the least 
xnotment Only tbink of the picture! If you talkof the 
ffisignificaney of your life, what is to be said of such 
a wretched triii^ as 1 ani? Scnx^times indeed I bav«. 
the graifi^ to be ashamed, asd really- think lam livit^ 
tano kind of purpose; atcthfifcr&l lookroundtfeeworld^ 
46d s^ lAoj^t^foIks in it a^ foolishly. busied^ and take 
comfort. This, howevejjr,. is a ;spfecie6 of comfort 
<60 dangerous, and wants so many qualifications and 
restrictions, that one may almost as well be with- 
out it. At one timFFthlnk It must proceed from a 
voluntary dilatoriness that I do so little, at another 
the whole fault is thrown upon some natural defect> 
some unavoidable slowness of constitution. At 
last| tired with all these vaiious conjectures and 
speculations, and not pleased nor perfectly satisfied 
with Any of. them, I make the sliirte I have to make, 
bear the lessons I have to hear, and upon the whole, 
gp on in the same daily track tolerably well qoifc' 
tjented* If it he cctnsidered that with these p^tty 
employments, these idle amusements, which in 
some views we are apt.tp look upon as so tri^ng 

and insignificaBl^.;and }^l9W tte tf^go^ty 9^ ow aa» 
.8 ture, 



Uitey wt fiaicedsaiily imerwoTen innuimrirble ooca* 
sions for the improvement of it ; that in the ooosb 
dfAiMry occt^rended of conversation there is always 
som6 irregularity of temper to be corrected, some 
impropriety of behaviour to be avoided, some good 
disposition to be called ff<Mth, we shall find no rea* 
son to treat the daily exercises of life as low and 
contemptible, even wfaene there are no opportuni^ 
ties from gr^at and distingoiabed talents, and advan* 
tages, of rising to any remarkable degrees of ex-^ 
ceHence. 

You were very good to fet me know you were all 
so wen in health: May that and every ottier blesa^ 
ifig attend you in your tew habitation, where I ima* 
gine you are by this time settled. Z have grieved 
for you t!iat tb^ additional lortnight at Cuddesdea 
could gi^ you little otlM: joy of b^ng in the coun- 
try, tbao iSiit ItMwtedge tbat you i^ere not ia Lon* 
don. Tt^ ^M^ive raiM ha^ for aome time 
crampt evea sudi a geriim as tne at bad weather^ 
and confined my rambles to the iimitst of my own 
town. Luckily Harry and I returned from Canter* 
bury the day before it began, where we had spent 
a fortnight with Mrs. Hall, or we must have con« 
descended, like othfcr inferior travellers, to have 
been stuffed into a coach, instead of enjoying the 
last fair autumnal prospects in a very pleasant 
walk. With all our spirit, we submitted, however, 

to 
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to some rules of prudence, and took two days for 
this expedition. * -. 

How should you understand coquetJ7 better 
than I ? and to be sure you do, for I was quite in 
a wood in reading some of Mrs. Cockburn's L*et-. 
ters. But you may remember my stupidity about 
a certain Ode, which without your p.ssistance I 
should never have been able to understand. I 
would fain have the advantage of you in some- 
thing. Pray can you knit? I have just taken it 
into my head to learn, I have taken incredible 
pains, and observed as profound a silence as if I 
had entered myself a disciple in the school^ pf Py- 
thagoras, to the great offence of Mrs. Underdown, 
who insists that knittej^ are as bad company as 
smoakers ; and observing that I grew somewhat vain 
on my proficiency in finishing a round in somewhat 
less than an hour^ has endeavoured, to mortify niy va- 
nity by telling me, that notwithstanding all my efforts, 
I am blundering at an art in which I shall be 6x-* 
celled by every goody, and every djrty-faced girl in 
the parish. 



Mias 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

/ 

Wrest, pcf. 54, 175U 

^ r * 

Once ia my life, dear Miss Carter^ you 
shall hear me acknowledge that I have leisure ia 
abundance, and I seize the opportunity of telling 
you SQ^ instead of waiting five days till I get tp 
London. I am here in an enchanted C;astle^ with 
210 one earthly thing to do, no one interruption af 
business, real or pretended^ not $o much as a call 
for the toilette of more than five minute^, an absa- 
\\xi<^ unquestioned liberty. The most delightful 
grovqs tp wander iti all day, apd a library that will 
carry onp as far as ever one chuses to travel in an 
j£vening. I am here with Lady Grey, Mr. York% 

and ; could . you guess the fourth you would 

envy, njel With this fourth too I came down al- 
most t^te-a-tifete, only Jane for a Chaperon ; and 
xeally: for pec^k whp do not feel the danger of 
being 4al^ed into a consumption, he is aii entertaiur 
ing and instructive companion, as well as a good 

Aortofman. 

• • - . . . 

y oujr i^c^llqnt letter foupd me here, after havii^ 
^used my lord and my • mother in ' town. What 
ypu ;sfay about employment and improvement seeins 
.... perfectly 



perfectly just, and I will try to think as you do 
whenever I am engaged unavoidably in what i» 
trifling or insignificant; fsirth^r tha^. this, w.e shall 
neither of us be inclined to go, but try to make 
every ncrinutc turn to the best account we can— • 
and whether that be in knitting stockings, painting 
violets, or ruling kingdoms, what does it signify 
when th« minute is over? I am sick of all h^- 
ifian greatness aiid activity, and so wouH yon be if 
you hlEid been turning over with- me 4trc great folios 
of Montfaiicon's French Antiquities, where wat**- 
ribrs, tyrants, queens, and favourites, have pa'st be- 
fore my eyes in a quick succession, of whose pomp^ 
power, and bustlii, nothing no'vv remains but quiet 
Gothic monumeritS," vile prints, dixd* Ihe recolrds of 
ttiH viler actions. Here and there shinies put a 
Chaiticter remarkably good or great, biit in general 
1 havfe been forced to take refuge from the absa- 
lute detestation of human nature that was coming 
Upon me, in the hope that Ihe unillustriouy in every 
age, the knitters, the triflers, the tlomestic folks, had 
quietly kept all tiiat goodness and happiness atftong 
themselves, of which history ^preserves «k> few 
traces, ' ' ' ^ • . i i ■ 

Whether I shall have much or little lime * at' Si 
P^urs i cannot yet guess;* 1' fancy more tfcaik in 
iPlccadiliy. T%b house is made vtrf cortifbrtaMe, 
and tiie situatioii seems to agr^cifWth tBthciiuiaay 

very 
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very v^l. How siiicsreiy do I wish that you wa» 
silotted a^n iGbr a i^v months m fibho^i^ftt^ 
street 

Let me <fe Jfntiee to bufnannature and ErcHich 
iiistoiy^; my last sight's reading affioi^d some in- 
stances of most chartxKXDg ganerc^ity^ neKt to B/o^ 
cnan, and of teal goodness. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, • 

Deal, JVbtr. % 1751. " 

I HEAKTiCLY congratulate you, deaf Misb 
TalbM, on the novelty of abundance ^ ieisut!^^ 
and myself on your indulgence in bestowing part 
«f it oil me. I tf uly felt the pleaaiupe ycmr good- 
naturt intended me, and could not help exuMng k 
little ih the cotisciousness of haTing deserved ity as 
the first joy that struck me was in seeing yo* 
Letter franked by Mr. Yorke. And so, poor sottls, 
you were harassed fol' forty miles by " a throat of 
brais and adamantitie lungs/- You had no other 
ihanee to ^^tepfe (his persecutioh but a danger of 
the coach being overturned, the only situation in 
which I ever remember the hero in question to have 

been 
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been silent, and then for four hours he never spok^ 
a word, and he quietly composed himself to. sleep. 
Seriously however I agree with you in all you .^y 
to his advantage, and wish him well settled ia^the 
world, if he chnses it, with some good kind jof . i 
deaf and dumb gentlewoman. • . , . 

There is indeed no other refuge, from the hon- 
rors of history but in the mild majesty of private 
life. And yet how far this may be a reasonable 
consolation is not absolutely clear, and it is better 
perhaps to stop at the first view of things as they 
are, than to puffer one's t^houghts to expatiate on 
what they might be. One use, however, one ought 
to derive from th^^ comparison of exalted and hum- 
ble life, a deep gratitude for the advantage of being 
placed in that situation which affords the fewest 
opportunijties,, to the extravagance of human pa{- 
Biops. 

My. £^ther has at length been pi;evailed upon tp 
try Bath, and set put last Frid^.y; be is- to stay 
but •^. few days in town^ but designs, if jpqssible, • 
to pay his respipct^ to the^ Bishop of Qxiord and 
,the ladiesw . God send he may return to us tte 
better^ for bis journey. Miss Hall is gone to B^th 
with the Oxenden family, which I hoj» will do 
her more good than her journey to Tunbridge did 
Mst year. ... _ ^ .,j 
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Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

St. Paul's Deanery, N<nf. 25, 1/51. 

I HAVE been shamefully careless, and 
left myself only time to tell you that I have this 
minute sent your Epictetus by the Deal coach 
which sets out to-morrow. As it goes in a box I 
would have stuffed it up with ribbons, if all the 
world was not in mourning, but I hope we shall 
be soon out. The accounts of the Duke are, God 
be thanked, much better to-day. Lady Grey's little 
girl has got the small-pox, not the best sort, but it 
is turned, and she is doing very well. 

Adieu ! this does not go for a Letter, but answer 
it by a line, that I may know you have received 
your Epictetus, for I am in a sad panic about it 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Nov. SO, 1751. ' 

Epictetus and all his cqmpany arrived 
safely at Deal last night, I beg you will make my 

most 



most grateful thanks to his lordship for his great 
kindness about it. I am more obliged to you for 
the dear little scraps of writing par ci par la^ than 
if the parcel had been stuffed with all the ribbands 
and jSappets, that ever gladdened the heart of va- 
nity. There needed no manner of apology for not 
sending me the t*vo play houses, as I am credibly 
iafermed we hare an excellent set of actors coming 
to Dealy who want very few qualifications, bat 
washing their £Eices and learning to read. And as 
to St. Paul's choir we have such very fine psalm- 
tinging here at present, that we would hardly con** 
descend to listen to ajiy music but our own. But 
US little ^ed as I have of the other articles which 
you kindly thought of putting up in the parcel, 
there is c^^e, which it must be confessed I can find 
l^othing that wUl tolerably supply the place of; sa 
pray let it be put up. and sent carefully by the n^ext 
post, and I will leave a whole company of psalmo- 
dists to unpack you, which is saying a bold word, 
considering how much psalm-siiiging is the study 
of men, women, and children, in this place; and in 
bow very ill a light all people are Ipoked on who 
on any occasion omit coming to school. The 
whote race of Strephons and Cupids, and roses^ 
and lilies, are banished from all our polite assem- 
blies, and no- lady tunes her voice la any thing 
but sotfa. • •. ; - 

I am 
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I tm very giad to fiiiti by the Paper that ih» 
duke is better, and that little Lady Grey k quite 



Miss TALBOT to Mes. CARTER. 

St Paul's Deanery, Dec. 23^ 1751. 

I MAKE no excuses, dear Miss Carter, 
for being so uncertain: a Correspondpnt ; my own 
heart tells me I would write oftener if I could, but 
every day brings its own business, which cannot be 
deferred till the next, and thus time is run away 
with. I: (ib not recoUcet having ever sapait a plea* 
sonter winter than this has hitherto been, we see in 
general more of our friends than we did when we 
Hred nearer, for fixed days and appointed times afrfe 
tiow nece*ilary. One day spent at a place is worrfi 
fifty thousand of intked Ixarit stag calls and visits. 
TRien when the fine f(XkA do set about coming up 
Mther in an afternoon, they so much over reckoti 
the immense d&tattcc, that by means oi dmitig by 
sun rise Aey are with us an hour earlier than It 
would have been possible, had we been aniong them 

to 
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to hare rung for their tea. And then we are all so 
gkd and so obliged at one andthers visits. You 
cannot imagine how many curtesies my mother 
made on Sunday night to an almost next door 
neighbour at St James's, that in those days we 
never put ourselves in any sort of hurry to visit. 

Sunday evening is the day allotted for us to be 
at hpme, that fine ladies may not be interrupted 
by drays arid waggons, or hindered going to 'drums 
aad plays. I like it very well, for owing to the 
early church hours here, Sunday is a very leisure 
day, and two or three hours miscellaneous « con- 
trcrsation does not do amiss. I only wish for you 
in pur neighbourhood. Miss Highmore told Mf. 
Edwards she had some hopes of seeing you in 
town this winter. \ 

O.se cid fosse vero ! O se lo lo credessc I 

r • « 

Do you know the Grandison feimily ? If you do* 
not you will to your cost. Oh ! Miss Carter, did 
you ever call Pigmalion a fool, for making aa 
image and falling in love with it — ^and do you know 
that you and I are two Pigmalionesses ? Did not 
Mr. Richardson ask us for some traits of his good 
man's character ? And did not we give him some ? 
Anid has 4(iot he,.gone tuid put these and his own 
charming ideas. into a bopk and formed a Sir 

Charles 



(55 

Charles Grandison^? And Chough all tfie riski 
genefra^tioQ should copy after him> what^ gDOd will 
that do poor us> who must sigh' and. pine till they 
lire edmrated. You may guess by this 1 have seen 
some parts of this admirable book, bat I^tell yoa 
this, as a profound secret, i which! hav^e liot nattied 
even tp La,dy Grey, whais thcceforeimuch puzzled 
why we:'caaQ0t find time. to. read Am'GMaj.when^i^ 
knows we^ read en Jfamille alter supper/:^..: * .ir^: i 

I n^ not call npt^ aa humane a Uearjitis ytiur'f 
to griere for all the ^pdople that :kr€riiow in. sincere 
afBiction for the good yooiig Queen irf* Denmai-k fl 
You are too good a subject, and too compas* 
sionate a fellow-creature not to feel for,thpfifi.^ffdy, 

I want to talk to you of Fontenelle's Plays, have' 
you seen tnem? They are Incomparable. Truth, 
virtue, simplicity, and good seqse, are the cbarac^ 
terist!6s of his heroines, and there is besides some- 
thing agreeably odd and uncommon in the whole 
manner. Our theatre flourishes. I have been 
much pleased at both the revived plays, the comedy 

♦ This account of the joint plan which produ^cil tli6 cha- 
.racter of Sir«Charlc$.GrandisoA is curiousy.aQd the editof be« 
lieves was not before suspected* Mn Ricbt^rdson's request has 
been before mentioned* 

f.' Louisa youngest daughter of the kte Kingi tttt deatk 
was occasioned by an accident when far advanced in her 
prc^gnancy./. ,'*;.. . ' '^ 

nvpL. w* P especially* 
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kid Tfec^Qamester*, « new profec tr^edy, by ^ 
i^dfj both commended; Pray, send mt rtome fnor^ 
£|)icfeltM, or dse I sfaalL be^ to Ibink yow idle ; & 
j(lo#^ m £|)id«lus ixy# ahdiliBQ coni^&vei^ apropos 
fqf ^b gickijr tomi). .Wh^ is comber of dcftacbed. 
itefajectsi if rli :dimt'tAe::mTfi I ^hallwrufi it^y 
^letter outi^^ .all Sooandi.athbugh I omnot edmii^ 
^ueh laconiciqmtles JBtS' thdse' I iieiaild m^nlioMdl 
j^Btabrday* Rich i/frote tat Quin lio-^cn^ade him 
io CQOieand act at 'Covoht'Gp.rdidrl/ and ^is irafc 
his L^ler 4iild the Jifisyfxs 1o &t * ' ro: 

lifr. Eicb, 
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Ih ai^e received yam;'% ^rf ap^t^j^l^ . 
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Mr. Quft, , . 

I have received jjrouf's, a»d ydu ■taiiEty stay aft 
B&tfc and be hafiged. • 

• llfiDhs 
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This play was at first attributed to Mi». Carte^1tet!(dfC ^ 
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tarn' alraW koHged'wB.s not the vrofd. My lord 
anS my mother joia with me in wishing you a inpst 
cheitful and happy new year, and many of the*n# 
'STeH me sincerely, do not I in all iriy tetters talk 
too iiltie d( tHcm dnd too much Of myseii'? Talka- 
tiveness and egotism ai*e my vices. But you muBt 
answer' as sincerely as Miss Harriet Byi on, or C 
ihaU say you do not deserve Sir Charles. Fie 
upoh ydiS, now 'could I pull caps mth you, for ve* 
rlly I believe ^tisyou Sir Charles so frequently 
goes i;o Canterbury to see. Well, ^let uis part m 
tharitjr, and -befdre I ruminate any further i ti ii} 
stfTiscribe nfiysdf, &G. ' ' ' ' - ' ' 
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Miss TALBOT to Mb?. CARTER. 

St. Paul'i Deanery, March 14, 1752. 

To be 45ur6, 4ear ^issX/'attter, I >ouLghft 
^ ^«e wiic to ^ou at kaat ^m. weeks ago, i^ut i 
knem you woul^l iiaar a^out u« frequeiptly from 
your sister. We are still extremely well pleased 
with' our situation, the atir, (tfaei»nokei shoidd Sky, 
for there is a sugar baker just by that is cajadyin^ 
us 9U over as fast as he can), ti^e exercise^ the way 



SB 

ni life Agrees- with us all very well, Itnleed, for 
my own part, it is such a length of tioiie since I 
.have had any illness to confine me, that I am. not 
.^ure whether I do np( a little want another lesson 
jxk the u«eful school of a sick roopa, * to Jceep me 
:<rom that giddiness and insolence of mind^ whicli 
^is so apt to attend wninterrupted prosperity of any 
csort. There is a kind of habit, one gets of b^ing 
welly and prosperous, and easy, and. foUoM^fqg^one'^ 
-own ways without molestation, th^t i^akes one in- 
clined to be impatient at any. hbdranp^ >s.if it 
rwas sQmewhat not to have been expected. I really 
believe I could prove that a state of j)erpe^U|l 
sufferings, vexations, and disappointments, must be 
actually the happiest of any, because it must in 
soine iimel)rihg the Tm to siicH ah easy, Rnmble, 
pliable state as it ought to be in always: now, 
whatev<ei^i& therrightand natural state of any thing, 
is, you know, indisputably the easiest and hap* 
piest*. • ' -- ,. - • . ^ 

You will not see Sir Charles this year, but he 
rWili make his public apperance, a? iooff as all his 
jequipages are ready, :aml such a set of fri^ttdfe he 
!wili bring with him aj wHl char«n,you no doubt I 
-*-« . .. '.» .1 1 ... 

,"' *• l^ws TalBot'^ aFg^i§etit w<^ttld be aifsidmiqable 0Be|:if,|t 
Jdi hot confouud tbc.euiivith tnc means; ba^^hj?r jaqr^lity ^ 
better than ber logic. ^. 

• have 
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^tv^ ht^nt raiding a book \vhi<:h ^ pridmiee^ some 
laughing amusement, ♦ " The Female Quixote ;" thf 
iew ch8ipCer$ I read to my n^pth^r laBt night while 
.^e.wore ubdre^ing were whimsical enough and not 
Bt all lo9v. I;tove not reg.d Amelia, yet, but have 
jBeen it read and xopimented upon much to niy edifi^ 
cation by that good Bishop of Gloucester, who selr 
iJQnx misses spending two pr three days of the week 
^t thi^ deanery; Judge then if it must not be an 
agreeaJtrfe situation that giyes us so much more qf 
'h^ con)pfM9^ and in a so much more comfortable 
iHsajs^ than)?w/^a. we wgre nearer neighbours, I 
have been particularly delighted with $ome of oiyr 
afternoons, when we have sat unmolested by my 
dressing room fire-side, he reading Amelia (and 
quarreling excessively atthe two first volumes) my 
mother and I reading or working, or following our 
own 4^vip^/ ^$ it might happen, and every one 
mixing Vittie interruptions of jehat as things come 
into their heads : , with not a single ring at the door 

to disturb us. 

> 

, » , Youf wf 11 not be soi:y:y (to he^r that.tbfre is a bill 
- mw, 1x10^ tjoiise and likely to pas^, for^ r.e&trainiijg 
-and l^f^i^iis^ng jR^^elaghs c^ all sorts, ^ and for maqy 
;i^th^]^ gq9d p^rpojses gf reformation By OQe clausj?, 
..^l^icb tp F^-^p^^tfn exponent poe, all such places 
yEiTf; foi^bid |o be^ qpei^ed fill fiv^ in. the ^fternoop, 
-V^^cJ)^;^|s^. pf.^U \l once, , all Jljoge destructiye 



fu{, by cotisuitiiog the \^hole day in dbtirdetiy iiotil. 
The tawa ho^freiver for itU theib reforatmg idiettitfe 
18 imiiioderat^y gay^ The Court epai^^ded so that 
people faint witti the heilt; b^iillsy fttoembltek^ a^ 
all public places as full as (hey (sab hdld^ J^ tr^ 
^hdll all part very soon this yeaf^ M4 k ^ert life 
you know ought to be a inerry oae- If J«t^ tte 
angry with me for hot writibg all thiB whilei ^thy 
ivrite and scold me<, aad I will pt0iS^liih Id 4(^ mm 
more; but if oh thfe ednfrary yda g^a^U% fi^ 
give aie, writb and set ^y he&rt bt r^< At^'All 
events write, « ■ , 
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Mes. Cartel to Miss TaIbo^. 

Deal; JfertJli, Sb, 17551. 

Ihuch too li^asohabid to blianre fdaHir tirA '^rftltt^ 
io ine, khbWing iA yod did tfaak l-tousl haii^ todi. 
frfeqWent acdouhts tiroih my ^isteft « • But ^rtatCttllbl^ 
i fehall not fete so tinict when «fee feailPntt Idttgir-^Ve 
*e any intelligence iibOui yWi j 'i«),' i 86 'p«iteitJVfeIy 

insist &^ ybt iMU'seiatit&e-u Jihfe^f^%j^^'th6^' 

gonersy 
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g6ners, or^ th^ -c4vriepir, ^wfiie nSafk^ wmfeti, <>f 
1>y Sr6me otb^* o^ th^e ways by which folks who 
do net^rite writtbft hand, give information todtei^ 
liistaRt friendi^ that they are m good health. - ' ^ 

I hope soon to hear you are all comfortably set? 
tied at -Cuddesdeii. Kotwithstandins; alt the fine 
things you say to the advantage of pef petnal suffer- 
h1g»,' veiHitioiie, disappbintment?, ^nda sickroom, 
3foa must forgive- me if I am so unfriendly as to 
wi»h you-may be as much as possible fleprived of 
ftese blessings, and in th^r stead be exercised >tith 
the 'gials and temptations of health/ ease, prospe- 
riiy, and suecess; After all is not your scheme 
too mueh ibunded ^ a doctrine in Clarissa,- which 
I hare heard you very jcistty dis^^pprove, and is 4t 
notj^stjrie tot the mmd fo U$ in as safe a state 
immA proper an^ graleftil ettjeyment of the com- 
fit' of life, as iroiu a patient resignation to its 
^WdWsv ^ 

la fiivdur of tt^ Bishop of Gloucester s cold, 
^ riding Amelia m silence may be tolerated^ but 
i am smne^vhat seimdallzcd tliat sinee he did fiot 
c^td k to yoa, you did not read it yourself. Me- 
tfa^ks { long to engage you on the side of this poor 
^nforlHnate book, tfhieh I am told the line 4blks 
tiire qMqikhous in premf>uncingto be v^ry sad stirif. 
•The pishop of (^^nce&tea'^s cxcessivis sad quarrel 
yifiA the^two fir#t V^umes^^ I am determined to con- 

, ' elude 
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iolttdd prdcddded from tlie effects of hi3 cold. How, 
to account for Miss Mulso's unm^rciCul severity to 
Amelia b past my skill, as it dpes not appear but 
that she was in very good health \vhen she read the- 
book. 

You will think to be sure that I am detfrmined 
to call you to an account for all your omissions, 
when I te]l you I was outrageous at your no^ utter- 
ing a sigh of lamentation over the depaj ture of th^ 
llambler, nor once mention bis hxeyv^l paper* For 
^ome minutes it put me a good d^l out of humour 
with the worldi and more particulaj^ly with the great 
and powerful part of it. To be suicc people in 4 
closet 4re apt to Ibrm strange odd ide.as> which as 
soon as they put tb^ir beadi out of doors tbey fin4 
to be mtterly inconsistent with that somethii^ or 
other thatregulatesr or rather coa£wn4s the actions 
of mankind, In ippre speculi^tion it seems mighty 
abstird that those who govern states and call them? 
selves politician^, should ix)t eagerly decree Ifi^la, 
and statues, and p^btifi support tp^ ^ fenius who 
contribute? 4II IQ bis pqwer to make them the rulers 
of rea^onat^e crpaturest however a^ honpufs fOid 
^emoluments e^ by 9P means, tbe ififallible conses- 
quafipes (jf sttph ^n e^d^y^)^, }/lf. Johnspn is 
very happy in haying proposed' :tf> himself !lJMi|^]per 
ward to his laboqr^ wjiich \^ JS: s^re. n^t. tq 1]^ €ikr. 
^ppqiutjBd of ^y tlje.g^pidity or ingratitude gf man- 

it 
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. It. is. ti^ he hoped as tiie k^l«taM/.ii» ^^fdaAj 
^}^d the ti|Kie wi^ Jianelagb and Vaoxball. sfaall 
bQgjp, :th^. have deterfnined too yv^ea ti^rShalfH 
ea^ qrXhe^^od people of England are to^.^QQ4 
of the pri^vilege- of ruinijgg. themselves aod breaking 
the laws not \o lengthoo out th^v entj^rtajoqnent till 
momixig and call it ^ supper. Do you Jmow if 
there is ever aa Soglish tcansUtiba of L'£ii£^it's 
JPreface to thp New Testament ? 
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Miss TALBOT to Mr8< CARTBR. 

■ 

Ciiddesdei^ 4prt( ^2, A7Si. 



A V 



I MVST beg a thousand pardons for. my 
<Kpission, my dear Miss Cafiber, and my tibsolute 
silence on the death of that ' f^xcelleat person the 
Btmbl^ir. I assare you I grieved lor; it mo^ sin* 
cerely, and could; have dropt a^ tear, over jbis tivp 
conphiding pp.pers». i{ he bad noti in>ooe pr tw.o 
places of the last commended himself ^l^ist much; 
for I knew there were people whose : ygry; uojqat 
prijqdicfs against him would be strengtl^9d< by 
fhiem. Indeed 'tis » jiad thiqg^ that L$»ob. a p^per 

should 



MN^^ "K^^ tttet tRth discmiragetnent fi%m wise^ 
^Irtd4^amedr and good people too— Many arethfe 
dbputes'ft has coM ine, and not once did Ixome 
«(F' bitribpfaant. -I bare heard he means to dceasi^ 
onrily throw some papers into the Dttly Adrertisef , 
bitt he has not begtm yet, its he is hi great aifffic- 
tion i hear, poor man, for the loss of his wife; 

* Bid -your sister tefl you' I had the pleasurfe of 
introducing her in the midst of the crowd during 
the music at St Paul's, to a lady who looked with 
much dignity, and said she wished I could as easily 
Introduce yoa ? This wa^rliady PomfreT, 'W^ho has 
heard so much of you from the Bishop of Glouces- 
ter, that she has been out of her wits to be ac- 
quainted wlkb.you for this last twelvemonth. In- 
deed you must come-to London this year, I have 
so'-RKicbior yov to dl3^ so many people for you to 
see. There is Lady Hertford, the Duchess of 
^uHftrset^ ^«d 1 twtmot' tell how many more who 
^r^ dying tb see yM. Coftie yen mu^t, so seOte 
yout plMis Aee«tMi*^ly. . . 

* D^ydu-kn^^ laiii^ gi^#n qmle miisicdi) aMlto 
sum'^ ^giree tftal^ consideHiig I havji no ear^nor 
^vbtcel fefti quit^ ashftmed of it. BuC ^hat iti*^^ 
«compad6 ^f -iitiaj^atbi^ thn bd so iin^ as da^edral 
^or 0rat#^pio^ mtfsie; wfeere jev^ry pow^r df barmony 
'is eKerled -ta -efcpress sontimetits'the -most ex^eif, 
>8ftd afib<Aion6 fibeliid&t jUst •an4 noble; l%ne fnusic 
I ^ . wasted 



imtdd^wpm idle wQtfds vd ttl^^tiiMt^-bai 
thpt^f(M)an^ixv i^thit'il^t^^ teitihetotti^ 
m» a^iApm^ duUghit I bad vnat ptetfttore itt^tm^ 
tyiagxB^ fttotiter tiiM ^mt for the^nt time, to bnaf 
the Messiah at the Found&ifv Sfa(^ wm ttl -mtioh 

Pthatik yoii ^taf" y^iit' offer of i^n^ng me Mitt 
At^ilM's v^raes) Mr. Ilieh^toft hft& beea se goiid 
49 t<l sh6^ ihttii fei§ aui. I a^ireher ^and «hetti-a& 
1 ovt^ mi ItiAeiiitoia 01 1 hate hitetd ttf M^ 
ibfadraeter, bi* Mto «ijt faf» wift^ 1 10V« ak^d-estaett 
h^ oiiich. TtDsit is «b excdiaat fiiantoo, l^d^ 
you have not Iwed hitfi ad you ooght, but wheh 
Sir Charted ap|}eart, he will malte you pay for ialL 
By the Way cottsMering how jiertersely you robbed 
poor Gktriis^^oif her dellg^tftil owl without the le^st 
fault iki her or he^ best p«ip^ R., I do thmk you are 
ih cotectdtit^ bound i6 bestow vobntarily dong, 
MfiMA, ^l€^, ode, or kVmiiA, ^her on Sir Charies 
«r tottie «f hii fi^iet^, it^ ittiay be en any dubject, 
«!^d ilA afty ^tyt^, tb^re w& ^ehuiladteps • a^iapted ^ 
-dUaorte^ tkitay^^lekigh'aiJAlilaiibyiLifiE^r it wiil^^^ 
y6u*a4it*tea6n*«i. ■• '■ 

At last «« )Mn« btgm AhAlki H iA t«Vy«Met- 
taining. I. do love Dn Harrison and tiie.good Ser- 
jeant; |Lqd 34r8/ James's visit to Amelia .1^€^- 
trMidy dir««04 niei How matty ftk*s. Jftmes's in 
that good*for-nol^ng Lcmdoi^^Bat kr. FteMing's 
• ' heroines 
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heroines aire, always dUy l<mxig ruoaimy gjrku 
Amelia majces pxi exceU^t;ivife,; but why did sh^ 
marry Booth ? Elfrida is |. most noble< piece of poef 
try.. Arabella too^.as a little book, is bigUy divert* 
jbg, ^aad much in fashion. • ', ; 

I am sorry to hear you are ^ miicb. concerned 
for that poor wretched creature l^ndy^, and tl^ink 
(she has-been top severely judged. I fear when the 
triajl comes op you will find top full prpof of guilt, 
'^nd .$vein hardiness in gujlt that is shockii^g ito think 
fii^ .) Let me, tell you one fs^^t.tl^at youqg Goosetre^ 
j|helawy^rtQld to the Bishop of Gloucester; and 
<>bs$rye (hat ija bier lettcj^, or narrative^ in I believe 
more places than one, shi^ has said she never imag- 
ined, her father to be in great circumstances. Thb 
Goosetree visited her in jail as an old acquaintance, 
she expressed to him great ama^e at her ^ther s 
being no richer, and said she had po notion but he 
^must have been worth <£lO,000, . Mr.<poosetree 
prudently told her the I^s shi^ Mid about that t^ 
better, and: she never s^id it fiiterwar4s, bpttbe 
contrary, ^^w^ letters . ip Lor^ : M^cdeQ^ld's 
liands falsify others of her affirmi^ipp. : Qi^jbe 
whole ber idefi is tQQ terrible tp ^wdl op,- ^x 

* Thi^ dreadful am)^ melencholy story is well Iciiown, but it 
h even now by no mcsani certain thft^8fae int^ded' h€r ibtthec^s 
death. Yet if «he did not, she certi|in]^.tw)i?*g«0a^(ilit«i^io 
convince |heworl4t|at;*edM./ :oi\ : -: t-lc-^ :.> : 

^ Mm, 
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Mrs. fcXiitEtf to ,Miss tALBOT. 
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; . .^ I cpNGRATiJLATE YQq. dear Misi^Tall^^ 
pqi^youjr retreat from the huipry ^d fluttef of fj^s^ii^ 
finable visitiQ^ to, the qu^et c^Bversipition of i9^oo(^ 
fijnjip^ and hamadi^ad?, aixd ^w4 f^f^ <^f 
cpmpany, who have, wrou^t sfo happy^a jefptffm? 
tion. in you, and tay^t you to expressv your§eljf wjth 
J^ecpR>ing sbprow o^j the death. of the Rambler. It 
must be ,CQnfes§ed ^hawever that ypu shewed ao 
heroic spirit in defending his cause as^inst such for- 
midafile enemies ,eyen in^ Lpndbjnu Many a battle 
liave r too foueht for Jiin^ in the country but wit^ 
tery little success. Indeed I .wai^ extreipely disr 
hea^^ed in my last defeat in argument with % lady 
of exceilent skill in the weapons of plausibility^ who 
so absolptely. got the better of me, that after hav- 
ing displayed the whole force of my eloquence with 
ho manner of effect on Her understanding, in do- 
fence of the Kambler, she afterwards almost cpn* 
vinced mine that there was a tolerable decree of 
me^t, ia the idle foolish farce of "Miss in her 
■■ - ' ' Teens.'* 
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Tecna*** I muj^ prtiitivety take care how I venture 
to enga||i wit^ her a^in, for fear she should take it 
^to her liecKl to convince me of the wit, good 
fkkse, ^ppj0iy Qf:=»-Mrsi. lCib^9r;s Or^qje. 

Both ray 'Sister and 1 aire much oBliged to you 
for having introduced her to Lady Pomfret, you 
are vi^ good Ift ^^ishing to procure me the same 
jhonoufj but I should discredit you more than ever, 
as Iff pofedible I locykkiore fdoli^li art?l^dlsconcerted 
tiiitii * eV&r: My ciiiHpany 'is at presfent * so Bttfe 
drveirsifiedf that I should feel uiiusdkfty awlcward ai 
any uncorttmon occurrence. It is so long since i 
have* appeared ^without either a shutfle or needle iii 
iny hands, tiiat without some such plaything I 
should he utterly at' d loss to Icnow wtiat to do with 
them, as an excess of gpod huswifry tla§ prev^ht^JJ 
nae from evpr using a fap. In short if 1 w^ ppw 
to appear before people about vho.m I had. more 
than an ordinary solid tiide, I should be m so many 
perplexities about my .hands, as., to be latterly re- 
gardlfess how I disposed of my fepj;, p.nd sp infalji- 
l)ly tumble on my npse. 

That I tnay not'bbwever grow an, al^dolute" ravage 
m respect to all forms and fashions of this world, 
1 mean if J tive and prosper to go to Capterbury 
this summer to our Kentish races* but as for 8 
jogimey to. J^ridon, wl^ere ;yojii sp .obligingly .wish 
jme, Jt jihould as sooii think of a voyage to the East- 
• * 1 Indies. 
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imd tttch low ^spirks^ Ibaft 4ny ^d^i^st iMfother fif 
^itirely under my cajrC) cmd his tohaiftoUp fiilfy t^ 
|>ays me ifar^ luby 4aerifi6^« I finitlce Am* ttte €idtatf- 
iag^ Aftd ll^ Cure ^nch priifdpl^s' df fcomM^ 
Und vmpticfty 4a hid ^hApacter, WhaX I i^ioe te ^ 
not sent to a public school, vf^re ^ftkiKigb he '^v^tdi 
kikke a ^rftater proficiency m leariiifig, ise M^ould 
run ihs l)i(2afd of becoming a less Valuatile teah. 
Many «n ihoaeM 'h^t^dhM 4Msen' esrr?uf/t6d from « 
miiltekeci tsotioii ctf aelf^def^nc^ ^aii^d d too €M<^ 
CommiWfe wth thfe ^rld. i i - « 
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Mids TaUJBC^ 99 ^iJOmAifCASS^JSi^ 






f , . • • I , ■ • . ' \ » . I 

Your Xlpictetos would have rbeen sent a 
Ibrtnight ago^ but his lordship had ^lade his criti- 
cisms with a pencil, and I, fearful they would rub 
out. by the way, am inking them all pvef , in which 
^ hav^ a thousand interruptaons. What ^Quld ^ 

• The hpgioning of this Inciter is in pgge .87 of tjxp l^fen^oini 
bf iVik C&rt^n Ulie Wi^dltiott. It reUtesi to fiie illnett 6i ^ 
^.•Bttt9tenBMb^4f]Miuih. : - :..'.> 

give 



0fffi ika% jfQu were ;li^ mqt^ in :Ix)nd<}n ! Th^ 
nuts 'nie . i|k tmnd.of a chapter I wanted to ea» 
J§fSW upQU tfi y<^. X ^ill g^t a.. rnagicaL wand, 
4p4 V^fi Ufi <^j4::Epictet$s to scedd you. You a 
ff^K^^94^]4§ wam^% a^d l§t piav^vaiaeihonte. get such 
\fp]r.€|n9piBei^v|rj[j^«., JL^t's see what you siaty. il 
j5p|aW3J»er:it;m^ ^ ^ ._ . .,: 

^ ;li,,^(i^iiAaiI'k^ and. dltconcerted 

than gocf* /Jrjdeffd, my dpiHV it is yeryi foolish t^ 
jbokodisCQQ^rtad in the wa[y-I Jifryft se^ncr^au^da 
^lmsm$»^ .«p[ ay yogr, fortityd0: tfii^qvercoeae.thiji^ 
iBonster. Whence is thi3..jii5Qonqert^p^»s?. Jtt 
seems to acknowledge a superiority in the folks 
of the world, that, let tiiem be ever so titled and 
spangled^ ""Ihey "have not " You,"^ my dear ^liss 
Carter, cannot come into company that are really 
your super^(»r3^/and.wiU you^so J^kielyiteteay the 
cause of goodness and reason as to bid them, in 
spite of their native spirit and dignity, look awk- 
ward in the presence of mere outside? ^ I am very 
^Serious in this point;' it Is' a dhfy' for jou,. and ^ 
very important one, to get rid pf this awjcwardhess 
'you describe, 'that must always have' a' rieedlei or 
shuttle in its hand. Xearri'the exercise of the fanj 
"I 'will furnish you with fan-hiounts^. Indeed sucti 
a one as you, were Providence Jo call you .out into 
.the.wprld/iqigl^t Ije.Vof slica vasjt uSe in t^at J 
cannot bear to hear yQii-.lRl](;ia tbb>;w^i skQi^ 
( : should 
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should your wishes be answered by a continuance 
of a retired life, the being free frofti that painful 
diffidence Could possibly do you no harm^ and in- 
deed it is but an effort of reason and resolution to 
conquer it, and an effort worthy of them. Tot 
my sake I beseech you to make it, and I have 
as stroilg a claim to yout" performance of this task- 
as can be wished, from my being with the truest 
regard and afiection, &c^ 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, June 23, 1752. 

I AM heartily sorry, my dear Miss Tal- 
bot, to find by to-day's Paper that your appreheti-* 
sions were too well grounded. The loss * of so 
great and good a man, in such a rank, is a general 
misfortune ; but I cannot help finding myself par- 
ticularly interested in it, as it so immediately af- 
fects those for whose happiness I have such un- 
common reason to be solicitous. 

Don't hurry yourself about Epictetus, for I don't 

* The Bishop of Durham, whose illness was mentioned ia 
lliss Talbot's last Letter. * ^ 

■i YOU II. G want 
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Want it, but pray entreat my Lord not to be 801 
unmerciful as to write his comments in a manner 
as precarious as the ranging of the Sybilline oracles. 
To speak an honest truth, I am much inclined to 
think this translation, about which you kindly say 
so many civil things, a most intolerably bad one ; 
and yet, notwithstanding such inclination, from a 
conviction that my Lord and you are much better 
judges than I am, out of an odd kind of humi^ 
lity, I use all possible efforts to get over the ex- 
traordinary difficulty of acquiring as advantageous 
all opinion as may be of my own performance. 
One would imaghie from all this tiiat I translated, 
as Plato say^ poets iMke vefees ; ahd yet iff I do, 
the case is to be sure very uncommon, and the first 
instance perhaps that any translator was ever known 
to translate by a spirit of enthusiasm. 

Something must be said in ailswer to your kind 
ciXhottations fcwr me to get rid of my awkward bash- 
fulness, and yet what tx) say I kfiow not, as it 
seems an incurable evrl. From the very first re- 
membrance of myself I can rectollect fi-equent in- 
stances of this folly, when the terrors I was in 
about entering a room used to damp all the joy 
that children feel at the thoughts of going abroad. 
But you' are really toa severe in fancying that 'tis 
the glitter and finery of this world that atves me. 
Even in this place^ where we are all nearly on a 

levels 
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kvel, i am often ad much flurried as in ever so 
Splendid an assembly ; arid often have been kept 
from a favourite walk, where we all mti^t of ail 
evening, because there was not any person of yeard 
and experience in the world there, to take me by 
the hand and introduce me. But foolish as this 
idle timidity makes me appear^ in one instance I 
hope it will never influence me^ nor the reverence 
of any one cause me to fall, but that I shall always 
be enabled with /a proper courage to bear my testi- 
mony to what appears to me to be right, and op-^ 
pose whatever seems to injure the cause of truth 
and virtue in all companies and tipon all fitting oc* 
casions; Thus much by an honest endeavour Pro* 
vidence has put in every one's power, but whetter 
such untractabie things ^ trembling nerves and 
fluttering spirits are to be reasoned into firmnes9 
and tranquillity is by no means clear ; and I mnf^ 
question whether the strongest arguments in ^ 
world could help me to make a graceful curtesy or 
toter a room with a becommg air. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

t MUST indulge myself, dear Miss Carter^ 
in writing to you, but shall Hot date my Letter, be- 
fefituse you would wonder to find me neither at St4 
Paul's nor dear Ciiddesden, but at a very pretty 
place in Surry that jou never heard of. llere we 
have beeri a weelc, and are to stay sonie fe\^ days 
longei", with an uncle and aulit and cousiii that, you 
would loVe if you knew them.. 

I heard with pleasure of tlie agreeable day yoa 
ivere to ^pend with Miss Mulso^ I hope she has 
itiade you a perfect convert to: a woithy man that 
SjtoU was too angry with^ and who Jhas the highest 
r^ard for you. . Do not be frightened, I mean no* 
body more dangerous than Mr;. Richardson. Yom 
hav,e been much the Subject -of my conversati(Hii 
this last fortnight, aijd you- know riot bow many 
handsome things I heard said of you by a very 
good friend of your's in Richmond Gardens. But 
what I do very sincerely wish you to imagine is, 
how very much I felt myself obliged to you while 
reading over a parcel of your first Letters. How 
many thanks do I owe you for your kind partiality, 
for all the kind advice you have so gently sug- 
gested 
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Rested to me, and from ttbb credit it does ine in 
my own eyes. that such a mind and heart as your's 
should be desirous of a near acquaintance with 
mine. I am afraid in the course of our acquaints 
ance you must often have experienced a useful 
though unpleasant truth, that the things we most 
Bet our hearts upon are very seldom worth the 
trouble we take to attain them. How insignificant 
do I feel myself ! how poor a nothing ! The lan- 
guor attendant on a slight fever has taken away 
ail my superfluous spirits, and I see myself in i 
true light, honest indeed, and well meaning, but 
wonderfully useless. While one goes on iii a daily 
i^outine of employments, one is apt to think the 
time filled up in an exemplary manner. But what 
have I heen doing since I came here ? giving trou*- 
•ble and reading idle books to while away the hours 
6f prescribed solitude. Sometimes I fancy solitude 
and leisure is all my mind wants to expand a pair 
"df eagle's wings, and soar away nobody knows whi- 
ther. How gladly would I embrace wearisome- 
pess, lowness, pain itself, could I but find my mind 
improve by them. But is not w*hat mortifies one's 
Vanity an improvement? Dear, dear, with what 
companions have I been spending my lonely hours! 
^rlequin, a stupidissima Princess Mesirida, an in« 
famous Con. Pbiiips, and a ten times more prpflV 

gato 
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gate Jack Connor * ! Fie up'on it ! Why wa? ncjf 
your Epictetus printed in a fair large letter, and 
standing upon the shelves instead of all this ruht 
bish ? Pray tell me, and do not beat me for tliif 
nonsensical and impertinent question, Did youf 
great candour and goodness never take it into its 
head to think tolerably well of that woman, that 
Teresa Constantia? How vilely can a smooth 
tongue polish over the ugly countenance of vice ! 
^nd she h4S rather a smoother, J think, than that 
poor but too surely guilty wretch about whom you 
vvrit The tragedy ^f th^ Fair Parricide. (It wa^ 
you, was it not?) Qood heaven, what wretched- 
ness is human nature liable to ! But gratefully let 
it be added, of what excellence is it made capably 
4nd to what heights does it sometimes rise! Hoif 
enqobling the very tears, and sorrows, and anxicv 
ties of vir(i)ous fpend^hip agd affectionate femeiQf 
branciB I 

I never answered you about the authoress of ceri» 
taio Mi§cell4nie3 f. Is it possible you could really 

^ Con. Phtllp&'s Memoirs are probably well known still, but 
t}ie spupid a^ \yell'as pfoQig^te novel of Jack Connor l^assun^ 
}nto deserved oblivion. The Editor has not tl^e boqour of th^ 
f^cquaintance of the Princess Mesirida, 

t By Mrs. Jones (unless the Editor mistakes). In thepoen^ 
f^Uude^ to there is eertainly more huniQur than delicacy. 



iiaiiinre them ? Is it the cleanliness or delicacy 6f 
Holt Waters, or the Letter to a Physician, that de- 
lights you? The Letters appear to me in a forced 
€tyle — in the very "false gallop" of wit! I saw 
one the other day writ to a lady, whom she has a 
most outrageous friendship for of about six weeks 
standing, that deals in so many hyperboles, and 
Jiyperboles thrown away on matters not at all 
worthy of them, as confirms me more and more to 
keep far out of the way of all high-flown acquaint- 
ance. True genius, wit, and unaffected friendship, 
how yery diiferisnt'! However, let me do this lady 
justice ; I baye never heard otherwise of her than 
9S a very wgll-behaved and discreet woman; but for 
your beginning a correspondence of bel esprit with 
her, I cannot allow of it by any oceans* 

Well, being now, on July 21st, arrived at Tets- 
worUi, within six miles of beloved Cuddesden, I 
will e'en with thi^ date dispatch my Letter to Deal^ 
^rst filling this fif^ side, wl^icli I have vanity 
enough to think will p^ase you, because I can as- 
sure you I am now perfectly well, and the return 
of health has brought with it a flow of spirits such 
(as one ought to feel, if it w^e but to expresi one's 
gratitude for the blessing. 

It came into my head, upon looking over some 
jpf those excellent Letters I was telling you of, to 
9sk y9\x whether you do pot continue the sam^ 

friendship 



friendship with Mrs. Bargrave that you kept 

with Miss Lynch, at least by correspondence, with 

as much satisfaction as if she still bore her former 

name^ This matter was once mu<?h at your heart; 

tell me aU abqut it (as the children say). Does 

not her living in town n^ke you sometimes wish 

your son Harry there ? I know you and he are in-? 

separable; but do noit get into such idjie mamar 

panics about him, as I am told you continually do^ 

because panics are eadless,, and make reasonable 

silly, and happy people miserable. You teach hinx 

all those principles on which persons ought to take 

care of themselves, and by which they are made 

worth that care. After this do ix^t be afraid to 

venture him out of your sight 



Mrs. cartel to Miss TALBOT. 

Peal, Avg. 12, 1752^ 

Many thanks, dear Miss Talhot, for that 
fifth side, whiqh assured me you wa& quite welJL 
Poor soul, that you should ever be shut up in ^ 
r6om with such racketting people as Cmau Philips 
)IQd Jack Connort 1% was quite iohumai^ to conr 

fiog 
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fine you to such company ; and T can never give 
my consent to your spending another week in Surry, 
unless you are suffered to walk quietly and soberly 
through the world with John Bunyan *. 

Yqu laugh at rpe for my charity to all kincj of 
people, as some folks laugh at lue for my charity 
to all kind of books, and indeed when people tell 
me they are not wicked, it is with much difficulty I 
can believe theqi so. However I do not look upol^ 
tliis said Teresa Constantia as absolutely a saint, 
nor even, as a Scotch captain to the great scandal 
of a friend of mine affirmed to be, an honour to 
herseXy for seriously I think her own account prove:| 
Jier a very bad woman, in more instances thgin one. 
Such as she is, I hear she at present keeps aboard-* 
ing school at Jamaica. An excellent academy for 
young ladies ! 

Miss Mulso's visit was really most delightful, 
only too short. She has an uncommon exactness 
pf understanding and lively agreeable turn of con- 
versation^ and her conduct seems to be governed by 
the best and noblest principles. You have often 
}ieard her described by her friend and your friend, 
Bnd I am sorry I have no pretensions to say my 
friend, though wq are upon mighty civil terms, and 
Unrite v^ry handspmt; postscripts abput eaph other. 
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How truly do yoti judge of my follies ! That doubt* 
ful paragraph of your's did really, though I know 
pot why or wherefore, put me into a fright. 1 had 
for a moment absolutely forgot that some folks were 
jnarried, that other folks were galloped away ready 
to break their necks to look for a wife in some dis- 
tant country, and there are upon the whole no folk^ 
in the world that trouble their head§ about me. 
And it was not till I saw the quiet harmless name of 
Richardson, that all these comfortable considera- 
tions occurred to my thoughts. 

I cannot sufficiently thank you for tjie manner i^ 
which you speak of those trifling Letters, which 
have no other merit than having procured me such 
9 treasure of excellent answers, I have often w onr 
dered by what happy assurance I could venture at 
first to trouble you with an impertinent Letter. And 
what obligation? Iiave I ngt to you for the manner 
in which you treated that Letter, by giving so kin(} 
an encouragement as made it a means of introducr 
ing me to the acquaintance of ^ family whose re- 
gard I consider as one of the principal advantages 
of my life; to whose frien(Js^iip I have been so 
much obliged ; and froija whope siiperior talents and 
excellent example I have h^)i the mepns of so much 
improvement I alway3 think with gratitude of th^ 
obligation I owe Mr. Wright. It was he who first 
excited my curiosity about yoxt, aqd kipdly contri^ 

bute(] 
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]>uted all in his power to gratify it, ^ All the expec* 
latipps which he had raised fell below ipy own ex^ 
perlisnce : and that realities pay sometimes exceed 
pur most lively imagination, is a qseful and very 
pleasing truth on which you sp civilly congratulate 
me, indeed I qever have found, Qor desire to find 
^y sucl} thing. I \inow ypu have been angry with 
^e for this minute or more, but ypur ex;treme per- 
verseness drives me tp ^ay all this, for why will you 
pot snffef^ me to enjoy my gwn opinion abput you, 
considering how dear it is tp me, and how harmless 
p} you. All thp grave arguments you make use of 
Jo prove your own insignificancy, are thrown away 
ppon ipe, npjr is it possiUe thgy should convince 
yourself; but there is perhaps in every buipan min4 
«ome one peculiar whim, . some strangp pddity by 
which in ^otpq ipsltance or other i( contradicts the 
judgement of all thp world besides. 

Though I could talk l^y the hoqr pf Miss Lynch, 
I kno\y not what intelligence to give you about 
Mrs. B^rgrave, except what I meption with great 
pleasure, that by all accounts she is very happy. 
Though I seldom have any infonnation of it from 
|ierself ; she was neyer very fpnd of writing, and is 
pow ipuch nipre negligent than ever, I do not hear 
from her Qnce in half a year. 

And now, dear Miss Talbot, I will talk to you 
fUt^V^t P/ P^ happines^ed^ because I know you 

: will 



will be pleased to hear of them. My father J 
Ihank God is in better health and spirits since hiS 
return from London than I have known him foj* 
years. He has taken a curate, a point we had lon^ 
been endeavouring to gab, but his great tenderf 
ness for the interests of his family made hiiti'd^er 
it. My uncle has made him a present of j6lOOO 
t> enable him to do it without feeling theexpence. 
I could not resist telling you this trait of generosity 
because I know you will be particulaHJ^ -pleasecl 
with it. My uncle has declared he Has further in*» 
tentions for the advantage of the family, fof- these 
we feel obliged, but they cannot nia^e 'any of us 
half so happy as what he has d6ne for my feth^s 
present ease and comfort. ' - -' 

You are very good to warn me about my foolish 
panics for tny pupil, and to prove I etidefavour to 
mend, I shall leave him to go ta tJie races, though 
'I think it more than probable in the midst of thq 
assembly, I shall'wish the music oVer, and belong- 
ing to hear him stunning Iny ears with Grefek an^ 
ILatin. " ' ' ' '■ i 
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Miss TALBOT to Mks. CARTER. 

* 

Cuddesd^n, Sept. 22,17 5^4 

YouE kidd enquiry, my dear Miss Garter^ 
iball not lie unanswe^d. I will at least give you 
the 9ati#£i£tian of knowing youf three friends here^ 
Whom I know you mo&t sincerely pity *, are Ood 
be thanked in good liealth. I should belo^re have 
thanked you for the real' pleasure your former Letter 
gave us, had I not been in such a painful state of 
linxiety as made even writing to you irksome, since 
I could not do it without saying much on the sub«r 
ject my heart was so full of, and could not say any 
thing of that which did riot hurt me. Writing is 
ttill painful to me, and oftener does me more harm 
than good. 

I honor your uncle for his excellently well timed 
and well judged kindness to your father, I do not 

♦ Upon account ^f the death of their excellent friend Dr. 
Benson, Bishop of Gloucester* The rest of Miss Talbot's 
Letter which relates tathi*. subject, haying beett published in 
the Mf-moirs of Mrs. Carter, is not inserted here. By mistake 
it is there said (in P. 89. quarto edition) to relate to the Bishop 
^f Durham; which «cfor mws corrected ia the ^ecoi^'edttftmir 

think 
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think you can acknowledge it better than by commg 
and spending the winter with your aunt^in town. I 
Hm selfish in wishiiig this, for what can be happier 
thati you are at Deal just now, and I rejcMcfe at it 

I wish most heartily I could have been with our 
dear departed friend during the last weeks of his 
illness, but though often earnestly pressed to let us 
come he would not consent to it, and perhaps it 
was better on the whole that he did not. Gdod 
Mn Benson was with him from the middle of July, 
and we expect him here next week. A melancholy 
meeting ; but every particular that he can tell me, 
will I lay up in my memory as its richest treasure. 
Next week we propose moving to St PauFs for my 
Lord's October residence! where I shall hope ^oon 
to see your sisten 



•^^-mtf 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Oei. 1, 1^52. 

Most siricefely do I wish, dbaf Miss 
Talbot, that it was in my power to do you any 
gQodt to say any thing that migliit a little amus0 

yovtf 



-95 

Vou, and turn your thoughts from a subjecti .wkicHi 
I fear too tenderly and too deeply affects them. You. 
talk of making enquiries and dwelling upon scenes^ 
which must be too exquisitely painful to a heartlike 
your's : for you imagine yourself cheerful^ when 
you are only resigned. Till the first severe sensi- 
bilities of grief lare a little worn, off, every such 
melancholy indulgence must be hurtful to a mind 
which needs not any awakening call to thinking* 
Let me entreat you as much as possible to divert 
your thoughts at present from the sad employment 
to which they are so strongly inclined. Let me en- 
force the request as the advice of him whose me- 
mory you so much revere. Nothing could be more 
truly noble than his refusing to see those, who he 
knew would be so deeply touched by his separation 
from them, and he plainly shewed by this refusal, 
that he thought such mournful images as you seem 
too fond of indulging were rather to be avoided 
than sought- Do not be angry with me that I wish 
your thoughts to be at present a little dissipatedand 
varied by some kind of trifling amusement. Here- 
after the passages which would now sink your spirits, 
and do you hurt, may be recollected with tranquil- 
lity and cheerfulness, and afford you the most de- 
lightful contemplations. 

I have had a very pressing invitation from Mr. 
and Mrs. Vere, but I have conjured up a hundred 

reasons 
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reasons that prevent my accepting it though t hate 
Bome strong temptations. I need not tell you, I 
hope, that one of the strongest is my being in the 
neighbourhood of St. Paul's. But here I am fixed 
and here I shall remain. I i^as a fortnight at Can- 
terbury and toet many of my friends collected by. 
the race week, but whatever amusement I found 
there I was restless till I returned to my pupit 
whose every hour is precious now, and of the ut* 
most consequence, as the most short lived of the 
human faculties is memory, which cannot be 
crowded too fast, while it is capable of retaining 
whatever impressions are made upon it. Adieu f 
dear Miss Talbot, do not write to me while writing 
is painful to you : my sister will let me know hovi^ 
you go on. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

• , • ' 

Ouddcsdcn, Kor. 13, 17 5^ » 

I HOPE, dear Miss Carter, ' your sister 
has at the time she sent you news of us, conveyed 
-my tifereatenings, as I had the vanity to desire ^iie 
^ ' 8 would. 
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t^buld, that if you refused coming tb towB this .win* 
ter I would never write to you again ? It was a poor' 
threatening I own, but I mean to try whether all 
the fine things you and I have sa< often quarrelled 
about were mere cop[ipliment*.c»:' the langua^ of 
your heart. If you. do really think .a«y X^etter of 
mine wortli a ahilling, behold thb single shilling 
with which I disinherit you for evet if you presume 
this once to disobey me in my favorite point. I havd 
let you alome for several years, because I thought 
yoahad fe^soos which in some degree* ejcoused you^ 
but they no longer exist Your. Str^pher^ has. fouad 
k Delia long ago, and in him you would only find 
an agireeable friend full of respect and regard, who 
always expresses a strong sense of your obiiging 
and handsome behaviour to him during thaC stormy' 
Febriiary. No other stormy February can come^ 
For it is impossible, were the world full of Streph- 
ons, that those friends to whom vou have more 
and more endeared yourself by all your conduct 
since, can ever think of trying you with new difl&r 
culties, when they reflect how ready you are to sa* 
orifice every other wish of your hearty may you but 
be indulged in that one^ for which you have the 
most generous and noble motives^ of not being ob-* 
Ifiged to give a.hafid without a heart. 

Your pupils may very well do without you, fot 
)iave|hey not been happy in you for years ? And 

VOL. Hi H is 



9B 

is it not hit that we Londoners who have xnacb to 
learn should be the better for you now and then ? 
They are too generous I am sure not to allow U. 
And may not you be the better for ns ? A winter of 
the "" Bishop cf OiLford's company must be an ad* 
vantage to taiy body ; besides that .of some otiier 
persons, wtiom I have chose out for you, and whom 
X know you will be charmed with. Alas ! had you 
been in town last winter — but we will sit and talk 
6( him, you will help me to pass less beavily those 
hours that I then had the happiness and bfcssing of 
spending with the most amisd)le, the most exceltent 
of men. Will not a modve of charity prevail with 
yotfk, think only how much good you will do my 
mother and all of us. . 

The love of retirement seems to grow upon you. 
But it ought not. The use of retirement is to fit 
us for moving more reasonably, more beneficially 
in the worid^ And mixing in the world is of usetm 
rub eff the rust (forgive me) which the best and no^ 
I4e8t minds will contract in too long a retirement. I 
shall positively expe^rt you in town about Christmas. 
My Lord, my Mother, Mit^s Mulso, every body 
entreats you to send a favorable ansu^er, and let 
me have it soon, v^ry soon. 

We mean to enjoy this delightfiil place till near 
Christmas ; . riding, walkif^, and jakniriag ibe &ir 
Iftoe even, of wintry nature every aioraingf and 
c quiet 
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quiet and leisut^ in the loiag, though never tedioais 
eveniogg* In our way hither we spent a week at a 
place that hss given me a. new and delij^tful set of 
ideas ; the Duchess of Sonierset's at Percy Lodge.r 
From my very earliest memory I have from a dis- 
tance admired her character, but I find her to be 
much more 4han my highei^ imagination hadfonned. 
The best and the frankest of hearts : the most 
polite, the most easy, the most friendly behaviour : 
and uodei^tanding every w^y improved, a tasrte just 
and elegant, a candour and goodness that prevents 
one's being in the least uneasy or afraid of a person 
whom one must at once admire, love, and revere. 
I hs^ve thoiight it peculiarly happy that this excels 
\mt womian is become known to us just at this time, 
wbea (me particularly wanted to be reconciled to 
this pain&l varying world. But she will not be in 
toiwn this winter. Lady Gray and Lady Anson 
wii\ ; but they live in a world vastly separate from 
our's, and caniaiOi: enliven many a lonely evening 
wben you, dear Miss Cairter, will be kindly at hand. 
I know you will. I would npt thus urge it, did I 
fiiOt thmk it would be as good for you as for us. 

One more question before I conclude. Pray 
what is become of poor poetry ? Have you never 
Aa owl or a niglitingale flying about the world, that 
s^nld take its tAs^t lather ? Do not utterly bury so 
admirable a talent^ indulge the delight&l vein now 

H 2 and 
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and then, if it were but to make amends for admir- 
ing the pert insipid Mrs. — ■ — * — . I dare not say 
who, because she is my neighbour, and I believe a 
very good sort of woman. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Ktw. 20, 1752. 

I CANNOT give a stronger proof, d^aF 
Misis Talbot, that what you most perversely call 
fine things came from my heart, than the impostt- 
bility I find of disobeying you in spite of all the re-* 
solutions I had formed not to stir from this qukt 
retirement. I am too inuch terrified by your threat- 
ening (O dear, O dear, never write to me again !) 
to offer any thing in oppositioti to ydur reasons*. 
Some of tiiem I arJmowledge to be very good ones^: 
and I perfectly feei their evidence, Aat I rfiall be 
in the neighbourhood of St. Paftl's* My objections 
as I am determined the^ shall be of no weighit 
against the obligations I have to my Loyd, Mrs; 
Talbot, and yourself for being so good as to take so 
touch' trouWe about me, I will not mention. I thei«^ 

fore 
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lsn*& Uve^ in hope? of seeing mj 4^r fnei^ds at the 
Deanery a- little after Christmas if my father wiU 
permit, he is at present in. towa. 

If there be ever a Strephon in tiie worldj it is 
only sending him a command to die and get. out of 
the way, or if the man should be so obstinate to 
persist in living, as you know lovers have some- 
times very comfortable stomachs, I am determined 
at least to banish him the realm, in short I will do 
any thing rather than be disinherited with a single 
ten thouf vwi pc^unds. , . . . 

I heartily congratulate you on the pleasure you 
have received from an acquaintance with the Duch- 
ess of Somerset, who is certainly a most excellent 
^ltd amija/ble character. It is quite vexatious that 
such people* should^ be perpet^ly running away 
^m ttie worlds and especially whece the -advantage 
of high rank git?e$< them an QpportuQity of baiRg of 
.suoh exteasive use. 

You am uivxiercifiil in your raillery upon me 
ahouit your neighbouring authoress. Biijt surcly.it 
^aa her Lettersi not her poetry I commeml.. I have 
nothing, tQ say about mysekT in this artiale> for n^t 
«o mxxuh as. a sparrow have I sent hopping aboft 
l;he world this age. Between my pupils, my goi^sip- 
ing, and Epietetus, I have scarcely: eyer* minute';5 
'leisure, except sometimes to write .aJduU ^wpifl LpJ- 
|er. In reward of the du. ful disijposition I*am ip. 

at 
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at present, I hopt you will soon give me the plea^ 
sure of knowing you have altej^ your wilt. I am 
just setting out on a walk of three miles to dinner, 
and Harry is bawling all manner of hard words in 
my ears, so I must conclude. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

« 

Cuddesden, Nov. 29, 1752. 

If a bill is sent up drawn upon Mr. 
plumb and Co. the i^eceipt must be notified di- 
rectly. And here have we received from our good 
Gorrespondeilt at Deti a bill of higlier value than 
Messrs, Plumb can pay, payalrfe in less than a 
month, and tio notification sent of it during a whole 
week. Dear Miss Carter forgiire me. I am so 
glitdi so thankful, so Obl^isd to you, much mora 
than I can express : but I have not had, nor have 
I, nor am I Ukely to Itttve^ perliaps till we meet, 
any leisure to attempt teUihg you how much. Not 
only thie fiifie mornings, and tlie sociable dispositions 
(Of all our good neighbours steal aw4y (steal is .far 
too gentle a word) all my day-l^ht hours, but lite 

present 



pxeseut ^$tr€iS4 of our nearer neighbour i»Bgage« 
^very »pare hour. Mr. Smyth, the squire of the 
viUa^ as X used to call him, has just eod/ed a lou& 
but, pOor lua^, a most mdolent life, and hi$ 
daughter, a truly deserving^aci amiable womau, is 
ia very sincere afflictioa, and therefore has great 
4^m^nds upon our time. Therefore this onoe you 
iQUst be content with this, which I will humbly call 
a lartfamg instead of what I vainly called a shilling ; 
. 'ti^ jbut the earnest of a thous^d listed notes by 
and. by. : I Jong to hear that Dr. Caiter does joot 
4»bject ; but I am sure he cannot Adieu ! my 
iLord.and «my mother join in thanking and cosi- 
mending yiou; and I am with the sincere $en9e of 
gratitude which so very kind a sacrifice of your pwn 
inclinations to our wishes so highly deserves. 
Your's, &c. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cttddesden, Dec^ If, 175^. 

Did I «ver tell you I %va8 reading Ma^ 
dame de Maintenon*s Letters ? They have all marks 
of genuineness^! but no vouchers, and yet one reasons 
upon tlieip as if they were undoubtedly genuine. 

She 
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Slie seems' to 'havfe been" both a great and a good 
^bman. Not the greater or the better for an early 
frieildship with Niiion, and a many years conhetp- 
titin with Madame de Montespan. But having chbs^ 
to place herself in that uneasy and dangerous ^^tu* 
ation, she seems to have behav^ nobly in it And 
as I 'firhily believe she never 'wksf' distress to Lewis 
•XIV. and was ^undoubtedly for liiftny years his 
^iftei there is a pectiliar hUniility and- (quietness thsit 
is very admirable in hef, ndv^r^'-desirihg tob* la?^- 
ktto^vledged, but rather disclaiming' 'all hanoW*'*^ 
and looking on^ herself solely in the l%ht-of a ]f>etfe6i!i 
rkiitd by Providence; /ww^rj^/Ve kiahtfdU'Roi Tt 
make him a good arid religious man. - Ooritett* to S66 
^frrl die iri d riianher becoming those Chrifetiih s^iitfr 
meiite'slie had endeavoured to -inspire him willi 

m 

She retired calmly into her convent, atid resigneil 
all the pomp of the world without a sigh. 

Pray ^an you tell me any history of a new paper 
called the Adventurer? We hope much from it, 
though' T^'^ bgivQ seei^/b\it o^>^... f^ •^eempj *with ^ 

• Them scem3 to be Qi» i]<>ubt of the genuineness of Md- 
dame de Maintenon's Letters, and it is very nataral that they 
iho'uld rq)rci$rpt h«v.chay*ctcr in the lifhj in 5tliich Miss Tal- 
bot considers iti But her character was in*re^litjr very diffor- 
ent ; she was religious but artful, ambitious, and by no means 
delicate in her connections, nor constant to her benefactress. 
The best part of her conduc^was after thfc deith of tin; Ki^gl 



8^e dotmnlilge die IlatdiM«rpio*|^ npoii that annus* 
ing dcheme which people expected from thetitie 
of The Rambler. 

Strange revolutions in the London world! The 
Leicester hou se wo rld 1 Tneaii, I am sure you will 
be heartily sorry for them. How much happier is 
your brother Harry than if he was of Royal birth ! 
No caBles'ar^ formed' ta set ' him ^ ^^nst' his pre- 
ceptress, and persuade him that she confines him 
too mutfh tosiiiusly .Greek and Latin ! What lovely 
Autumn weather we have in the midst of Winter ! 
—Winter, old age, death. — ^Terrify in^^ words as 
wfe' siny' inoi-talls by false cbnnectidnjf' of idea^ think 
.thfeni)' when really there is no tef I'or in them, but 
the contrary, ' ' 

Otie'is alwavs in a hurry' the last week:; Evisn 
bf k Sunday t have'folks td 's|)cak io, childretl'to 
55chool) and m'any such' mktters to dispatch; hvk 
then for a quiet liour of tw(T such ai perhaps^ . 
but yes, London has its qiiiet hours too, for peo- 
ple who keep dut 6?'tlie***irflpeitinerit radket of if. 
To-day's post tells me of a person named fof one- 
of the great posf^vafcaht, tnatydu ahi every body 
will be pleas6d* Tvitti : ' 'The gooi bishop of 
Peterbofough. Adieii J remember, jvhqn^ ypu come 
fp Lpn,dpi>.. opei ,n>ay livp . lig^piJiy at. nGy^ra % 

* A wretched barren island, one of the Cycladcs, to which 

Iloman criminals were baniskcd ; proverbial for misery. * 

• '•III'-* • 

and 



ought n<rt to >ke rodted lite m*tdsnt 



spot. 
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Mm. CARTER to Miss TAIBOt. . . 

•• • •• , ' ' ; 

TMAi Ike; !«), IWa. • 

YES I an^ hcartHy sorry for the . reyplu- 
tions in Jjcicester ho.use; before I . rec^iv^i yqyr 
account I could not help niaking Jjome enquiry 
about it, of a person who seemed to know some- 
thing of the . matter, and was told the governors 
were displaced because they did not bring up theif 
|)upil whig enough. This was ^ form of expres- 
sion utterly unintelligible to my understanding, 
and I found myself ipiuch better infprmed by you. 
How very wicjced japd (p9lish^ a|:;e the politics of this 
world ! , ^ ' 

Nothing can be j^isj^r than your observations *, 
1 know not however whether some of the Stoic ex- 



* Th'cf^d oi^servati'ons relative t6 the philosophy of Epictetus 
arc oniitWd here, /bc^aute tbejf'havte already been printed 'in 
die account siven of that translation* See Mrs. Carter's 



Memoirs. 
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tr«mgan€Jfis wMeir xiuty f he iippeUMnce toff ^ 
sitffieitacsy:. and; pride, might not have ^beto/the 
effects kxf piety;. Jiitd a zed tor iriadieate the ways f»f 
Providedcbci.rTb : persons unacquwited with the 
dectrmes of k fiitureistete^ t^iere aeem^d to ; be iio 
otfber effectiiaJb'^imy. of rexmiciliag' 5^6 a^pftrently 
uneqaal diiitrikQ^dri of tihing$^ with the jjAstice And 
goodness of God, than by renouncing the affec- 
tions, contradicting the feelings of the human heart, 
and denying that pain which was T3fften the h>t of 
virtue, to be an evil. 

Well at length my father i& arriv^ed from London, 

and mayhap . There are some misses coming 

in all possible expedition to spend some time at 
Deal. And now I suppose you conclude me quietly 
turning back, to my repose' inithese shaiies of indo- 
lence and obM^utity, and > peifectly well contented 
with dreaming of Uiose iriends, whom I. was lately 
flattered with the hopes of setting. 3ut indeed you 
have writ me broad .awake, ajod i cannot, ifot /the 
life of me get into my nap n^ku . In tbb spirit of 
charity now I know you /have, already thought of 
half a dozen opiates for me,, but I take exerci^ to 
be ai better method, and a journey to London^ if I 
live and prospeir, in spite .of the misses, I ;sha}l 
have. But it will not be tHl February. My fether 
has been so good as to: propose my taking a lodging 
a thing of all others I wished, and was half in- 
clined 



ItKtiedto^uk' for, but his kindn^sifl m^stioning it 
hitnse>f proves tfiat it is? with hisi fuli appnobaiion. 
He^ill 806n be in l/)IldoQ;^ addtfisc on a |>laee*for 
me in the ^enyirans of^^St. Paol'^ : T shall be within 
ashort walk>of my sii^r,>i^'thee^li of a twiisted 
notefroud Dban^s Court:' !• am- regally quite id&^ 
lifted' with this scheme; lof a thtfnsAHd reasons. ': 
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':'"lviiss TALBOT to Mas. CAUTER. ' 

' • --''-■' i ' "St: ?a6rs' beanery, Mi,' ^f)/ 1 J'53; • 



I ■ 



How kindly i have you^ t my • diar Miss 
tCarterj pdrsisted.in'yovinikincl intention of coming 
<lb'tdwii this spring !.atid how unkindly have. I omit- 
ted thanking you foriitv- Ihawebeeti poorly with a 
'xMdi t)ut am gd^tibgtibettbr<; />it has confined me for 
t«i fortnight; and in! tisis<.time/:of idleness X^ha^ve be- 
itakeo'OTjrsC5lf''(a'*very '|)r€*ty compliknent ynii will 
<Vay)to i^^d'-tw^el* stUvthe'^Letiers you have wrote me 
ifo^ many* a ^eaVpast^ ;Xhfey>>haVe edified and hum- 
Wed me greatly, (^c would thi^k' by-sMne of 
ytiiir ailswer^, that in iikse ^lays I' scf upled the mis- 
efifxployment ^if bittern ploy meht- iof any t moment. 
Vain anintal f It was fit T should be reduced to 
' ' studyhig 



studyHig J*nwy Jesi3ainyiMi4 B^Jty Barney jmd 
to wUfaing heaj!tily, as I havQ^lpne mwy %n eveor 
ing to. no sort or purpose^ . f^r the sight of a car4: 
table. . But to retiwrn Jto youn Letters. Ypu. ca^nio^t 
think Jbow moch I have be^n meod/sd by them. * 

• Hike the Adventurers ; we all like t^epi exceed-t 
ing)y;iand I fancy they. will ^oon become Y^ry ge- 
nerally fashionable. . .Thjsre w^b not a fault that. the 
most captious found in the Bapbler, that is not p|p* 
viatdd in these papers.. They dp notabpundin 
hard words, they are varied, ;M;ith a tliousa^d amu^« 
ingi stori^es, they touch- with . humour on the daily 
follies and peculiarities of the time^. Th^ want 
nothing but now and then a. little of youras^ist^c^ 
for such writers should be assisted, that they may 
by the help pf their, correspondents now and then 
^t a holiday. JU)Qk over your comidering drawer ^ 
and if you Ixave ^y old .sketches that were intended 
fop the Rambler, brioig them up, I beseech you. 
Don't think by commending the Adventurer I give 
up the cajuse of the Rambler ; I discern Mr. JohQ*- 
son through all the papers that . are not marked A, 
as evidently as. if I saw him through the keyhole 
with the pen in his hand. . v . v.:: 

Well, aud so you come^up the 15tl>, thatV^ny 
good Miss Carter, and I hope you wjU^find.Lqn^ 
<ioa a pretty . place. You faiiaye all 9ur b^t wisjb^; 
for a safe journey, I oug^ !;<> hjiye- s^t yQu puf 

• best 
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hesi wkiheft in due selttoo for m^ay ^p|^ .fieir 
yean to yoarBetf and friends, ha% indeed you had 
them. Hus last year haft beeq a very afflicting 
ofieto us; and eren the pew year is tinged with 
melancholy ftom the loss of the good Bishop of 
Ckiyne, and the Stress of his amiable fiunfily, 
i¥bom we have just known enough to symfwtbisfse in 
their affliction. But my mother and I determined 
(I think very w^isely) lost Mght, that k is a senoas 
doty not to feel too m«eh even fer others, and that 
the dbteiesses around us (I know another instanoe 
within Ae same spaee of time that has sinceoely 
grieved me) ought to make us turn our <yes widi the 
more cheerful thankfi^iess on the Uessings of one s 
own situation. The mind would else contract too 
deep a gloom. So I will go to the concert to-nig^ 
and be as gay as though there was no such ^ng 
as misery in the world ; yet such gaiety must be 
founded on the conviction, that all this world s mi* 
-series shall turn out for haj^ness inthe oikI to those 
who go through their trials as they ought, and 
must be accompainied (else it would be unfeeling 
hdfdness of heart) with dfeotionate wishes that 
those who are now incapaUe of enjoying such a 
cheerful hour may at least receive every relief and 
support that is for Ae present needful, and may in 
ijime be r^storcid to the sunny part of this cbec- 
^uered :wa9c through life ; for trifling and momen- 
4 tary 



in 

tary us this sunshine of gaiety is^ it is useful to 
conduct us through our journey to those regions 
where clouds and darkness are no mojre. 
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Miss TAtBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

PcjPCy Lodge, i|fay 1«, IJSB. 

I WILL not^ my dear Miss Carter, at: 
tempt to write you an ingenious or witty Letter, h^^ 
cause a very pretty auricula is waiting for me to 
draw its picture, and would be faded before I could 
say half the wise and entertaining things that un- 
doubtedly I have to say. But a few lines I must 
send, were it but to thanlc you for being m)* proxy 
at Noith End, as well as for your care of my mo- 
ther and my other children, and likewise to tell you 
in )u)i)est truth, that I am as well as you can wish 
me, never slept better in all my life than last night, 
nor ^id more j«slke to a leg of mutton than I have 
juflit bfeen doing. 

Let me know-how your schemes stand for stayuig 
w going, and let not on any account my wishes in- 
terfere 



11^ 

. . . • ■ . , 

terfere with your convenience ; though yoiur being 
in town now is a most real convenience to me, as 
well as a great satisfaction, and the hope of yonf 
continuing in it after my return some little time is 
the only thing that makes me patient with the loss 
of these days ; they pass, however, so agreeably, 
and I find so much good in every way from being 
here, that I can only wish myself in London for 
your sake. Other folks one is sure^qf meeting there 
next year. 

When you see Mr. Richardson give my kind love 
and service to him; if bfe has any thing to say to 
me, he may enclose a note either in your's or my 
mother's IletteK Do hot write tome if it perplexes 
you ; ' if not, 'eveiy line gives'itie plcB^siire/ 
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' ■ Mks. carter to Miss tAiLBbt"'"^' " 

' St. Paul's bcariefy, ' Wo^'l^,' i^^i J ' ' 

1 KNow.notwhatsuppferweitt'IittabiWrtte 
to Mrs. Talbot's Letter, unless it be* U> tutf you 
what ten to one she may not have told you? iifeiielf, 
how extremely well satisfied she is in your absaice, 

which 
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^htdh ihe proveS^ beyond all centradiclioti by de- 
claring every five minutes^ that she never thinte 
iiboatyou when you are out of her sight . She doe3 
tooreover greatly cotnfort herself t>y the r^il^ctioti 
. that she may now do as she pleases ; a resolution 
so gallant and spirited^ that I am determined to do 
allui my power to aid and abet her in the perform- 
ance of iti We have hitherto, in grieat mbderatiori^ 
only made the tour of all the rooms in the deanery; 
but if you should hear of our flying to the eupol^ 
of St Paul's^' or liie top of the Monument, you 
must e'en tc^e the consequence of leaving giddy 
: people to follow thdir own de vicesi For my own 
' flart, however I might otherwise be disposed to fiod 
a great vacuity in the world from your absence^ it is 
impossible^ as Jong as the plitmb-cdke lasts, that 
I should be able to make ariy very melancholy re- 
flections upon the levity and inanity of mortal 
thingsa 

It will give you extreme ^leiasm^e to be to|dj that 
your friend Mr. Baijdon has for a sufficient time 
bben confined to his bed by a fit of the gout ; but 
a fit of the gout i^ not to be had for loVe iiOr money 
for poor Mr. Savage; nay, the utmost efforts of all 
the choristers and ^ging-boys could not furnish 
him with so much as a cold, not a regular credit- 
able cold. H&has tried at fabricating one for him- 
self, but it would not do. Would it not be aa mt 

VOL. !!• I of 



iA chanty, m fo^ have i^ fwtte* 'me'hr jiMtsr 

ifeugh, to sertd it td hin^- ' i' 

^ i saw Mr; Rfchtfrdson' thfe tiK^-rmrg atott* lie 

hfefe^ily abased a*id pcrptesed me: Sorely tt!ifei^ i* 

-ht>t^^ m<Jre dJfficnlttesk Jn the worM fhto fora p^f->^ 

• s^A ito* Absolutely determiiied to- he, to 'do^rtrradlct 

atiothcft ^b- ^p^^i^ tkitk I ftto td g!^ to Jloili* 

Ertd oA Tu*8da^y, ^attd recwn? the r^xfe day. ^Mt. 

"kidnr^Asafiii atid Mm Mtfeo tetk a grea?t xSeai abOQt 

'beit% obliged tOi yoo forthfo e!*^edii:ioiiy hnvrio 

'tnor^thitik'^finakihg^ any dcfcfikiwtedgrtefttb ftir this- 

'3bpoitaftt;feVdurl6-me> than they \im\d'ttt^&\^w^ 

of ^c^fng tlieir'e^frpeitee to the p6^^t which: moviis 

-by wire* and swings, instead of \he perwbiv whK> 

puts it fe acti'dn. Whent I cmiwr back fr(»n Nortb 

End I shaft be reacfy. fof aifioAerexctiiPi^ioo, only ii 

yoa shoold have made a pminise for -me^ta ^>e6d Ta 

feiv day^ witli arty -Of your frtefid^ in the calmy air 

of the Orkneys^ be so good as to give me timely 

'noticfe te> difecharge it, for it watiW be raeth'er incon- 

veriiehttome to kke such a tiiplatt a-riiiQutq's 

warning* * : , \ ^ ■• r - . t - : 

'Mrs* Talbot, by arnie^t h^rbic beekonitig, br^M 
Mr. Mence to tae tb-day^. . Hfe. JrisitJ itb yo^ ^as 
t»ierely 'from gi^itiide, aml^ to assure you thvitiiHe 
-ueveF l^d the rHost dWtant idea ^of ^alj^ntliig hiixl- 
-feif; and: i cointbrted tha po^r txiati iby tlij^iiassur- 
'W\dfe that you ^'as^onvinced'lic had not: .If them 
-, . >- ^ be- 



^^ aayjotb^iavof^te mw^ or favorite i$ii 'Ciii khonl 
you are charitably dispo$e4 to btea^ow fith^r good 
advice, w, IjaPf water,. wiisgee^ if you will honor 
m^ jivilh your QO0inii$sbn, I^h^.becxttenieLy glad 
to disclwge it. la t\^ laat i|i(tick^ howeveiv alwa^ys 
exceptii^ Dr, ;B^ ^4[ui, un^ss io. a G9.9er<Qf utter etc^ 
treoaity, Mr. — h-^ ; . '. . . ' . > • * 
A thoufiiaud thinks for yo^.Qote laafciiigK . vod, 
tbe;g0od ki^Uigeace it ix^iKt^inedi .Doesoc^ ail 
this Boneense I have been wHtiiig pFove l&atd am 
folUx^'i^g jouf advjice, and a<9 t]ui4;e/free froDiffan^ 
cieSi What an enormous long L^ejr muU Mtb^ 
XMbot^ be^ to whjbdi 4^9 «» tk jdidf^bmeiKt. ^ Adieu ! 
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Mrs. .CAETER to Mjsp TyU:»fiOT> • 

J ■ • ' ' • 

St. PiuV* Deftnefyi Jtftfy 17. 17^3* 

•. ' * ' ' • ' ' ' 

You w^pe ^jttreoiely goo^, deat Mi^ 
Talbot, to stop in ttic mid^t of your pursjiut of so 
fugitive a beauty, and beatK»v a few uiioutes ujpon 
fjfie. Your letter baa been oi([gr^at use to my ioxa- 
^atic», ^nd to let youi see hpw. vei^ reasanable I 
j^m, tihe 'Vlfg of mutton^ ba» ^9 wjsU ^ati»£i^ me, 

X 2 that 
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thcrt I da not absolutely require you to eat a whrf* 
sliep by the next time you write. 

I had the happiness at my return from NortJif 
End to find my Lord and Mrs. Talbot quite well 
and in good spirits; and upon ej^amtnation, found 
Mrs. Talbot had very prettily done her duty in the 
article of visiting. She is going out upon the same 
laudable scheme tb-ftight, which has occasioned 
gome omissions in her Letter to you, and she desires 
me to tell you ^hat Mrs. Clarke is brought to bed 
of adaughtei*, and that Mrs. Wiekham, of Gas- 
fiington, is dead. 

, What shall I say about my own schemes? Posn 
tively I do not know, except that I am very happy 
in their being a matter of concern to you. You 
know how strong my temptation is to remain Jii 
London a few days after your return, but whether 
that will be practicable or no I am utterly nnable 
to determine t^ I hear from Deal. One thing is 
most certain, that I wish you to stay where you are 
asL long.as you can j as- the- amendment of your 
health will make me a perfect recompence for the 
loss of your society, and that is mofe'than I could 
say- of any one thing else in the world. 

I am afraid you have thought me rather graceless 
about the visit to North End, and so perhaps in 
some degree I was; but indeed it was a Httle uh^ 

_ ^ . People *ho make it a 

point 
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|iDmt never to squall, and do not often speak, nave 
nevertheless their feelings ; and however tranquil I 
might appear about the matter, I had too much set 
my heart upon going there with you, not to find 
some odd kind of reluctance at going there without 
you; and you cannot think what a difference this 
trtfliiig cii>cumstance made with regard to people 
whom in every other view I most sincerely love and 
esteem. From this account you will perhaps con* 
elude, that in utter despair I retired to the garden, 
and was as solitary as possible from absolute disaf- 
fection to every body who did not look and talk like 
you. O no indeed ; when I was once got there I 
was as sociable and good-humoured as even you 
x^ould wish me. I have a strange stubborn con- 
stitutiotoal disj>asition to be pleased, w hich I do 
not always find it possible totally to subdue either 
by the refinement of my imagination or the perverse* 
ness of my w ill. Upon the whole, I spent those 
two days very agreeably, and am much obliged to 
you for making an engagement for me to good Mr. 
llichardsoB, which I never should have had spirits 
cnmigh to make for myself. 1 have been to visit 
him this afternoon, and rejoice his heart with your 
message. I enclose you a note from him, and a 
ietter from the Adventurer, which I cannot answer 
flidtbout your advice. 

Ijiaveistood gresitly in need of your assistance 
. . to-day 
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to-day at S%. pauVi^ as Mrfif Talbot woul<i aot ^vt 
me her'Si aad sent me to church by myself to pro^ 
xiounce uj^oQ Dr. liaqtboise pinging by the decision 
of my Qwu sQlitary ears, tmd I could |iot brtba 
them to engage ^o hes^rtily in th^ Poctof d kiterc^t 
as I could have w^sh^, Now I am talking aboufe 
MiQor CanoDs I mu9t not pnoit teUing you, that thd 
person you have nam^ will t^H do. My I^ord sa^ 
that a half residence is not to be allowed as a C09» 
dition at ikst entering upon a Minor Canonry. 

I wish you had left iQe some of your ideas with 
ypMr pen aqd ink, I atn sure if you had seepthem 
wrote down by any body eUe you woqld have sahi^ 
it was the best Letter you ever read. I have wTote 
my head into a thi^:)^ fqgy but om plainly s^ ^^*ou^ 
|t that I ^^ <^c? 
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Miss TAI^POT TP Mrs, CARTER. 

Pci'cy Lodg^ Ma^ t30, 17 S^ ' 

Yoy have made i^e very haf)jt>yi my dear 
^f is& Carter^ g^^ii^. me ik<^ei^ that you will deky 
jTQur journey, I hope for a w^ek at least HM 
yPU g^ne o^ ;Pim:sday I ^bo^d hat^ had no cbm- 

3. fort 



fert in ^staying here three days longer, wiAch I ixow 
enjoy exceedingly. 

We are very much pleased with the three last 
Adventurefs,' .-.I keow natr\v>fia2 fdisay to.:tKeL Letter 
you enclosed, but I fency thei'e is no great dit- 
£ciilty i|i (be matter. He may be broke for omit* 
ting some puactilio — I suppose that implies no reai 
fault ; or he may, whicbts perhaps better and more 
the way, be oblaged lo resign ;by OGld.iooksaFrd 
aifrontiire behaviour c{ both his sapeiioKS, , equals, 
and inferiors. Every ^cffaoidffel may thiak lie caa 
tioiy with imptmify itisuk him, and they may be exi* 
<;0wr&ged tH this, .and set upon it pm^posely by tl:^ 
superiors. I return his Letter that you may answer 
itas you fike ^« ^ 

My Paper ru^ iow^ md besides, my paquet 
nrouU be toQ la}^ j£ I afforded you and my mother 
more than h^f a sheet apiece ; I have c^ly room 
ihm^&xe to repeat my thanks, and to aissur^ 4ear 

isister Betty that I am, &c. 

> 

f This a^d Qther iiifis of t^)p sprne kind r^a^ to di? «toiy 
of Eugcnio, Nos. 64, §5^ 66. pf this Dr. Hawkcsworth ^ays 
in his last nywber, chat he received the first hints for it from 9, 
friend. This friend appears to have been Mrs, Carter. She 
was a4ways extremity anxious to brinflp the practice of duelling 
iaip disrcBVte, .^d t;Q her. probably was owing that parX of the 
4(}^^XffUn of Six .Charlie prandisoip. 

: v-A^ : Mrs, 
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M»s, CARTEIl TO Mis* TALBOT, 

P«al, June 2| 1753, 

Th£ activity and spirit of a seventeen 

mills' walk was quite necessary, my de^ar Miss 

Talbot, to enliven me after the stupidity of a tirer 

some journey, with no very sprightly conversation 

4n the coacht My company consisted of two pcD? 

pie entirely of the Squire kind, who were mu^h 

more entertaining to each other than to me. Their 

discourse for the whole day turned upon horses and 

dogs tvith very little interruption, except now and 

|hen a word upon the weather, the dust, and the 

heat, in pure condescejision, I believe, to my capai» 

city, and to give me an opportunity of sometimes 

^hanng \i\ the conversation ; however, ^he people 

in tlieir way meant to be very civil, and I was not 

^mch inclined to quarrel with them for not calling 

me away yery often from my visits tP the deanery, 

^^6 ^o\ tQ Canterbury about seyen, and indeed I 

did ^s yp.^ bid me, enquire about a yoiture tq D^, 

but must confess I was heartily glad there was 

pone. After making a few visits, arid withstanding 

litany temptations to stay a few days at Canterbury, 

I wwt 



1 went tobed^ and set out the next moming, in a 
•jfine, cool, cloudy air, for Brook *, wliere J found 
a good breakfast, and tihe usual good-humour of 
Mrs. Masters, whose original language quite exhi« 
iarated my spirits. Ab(mt eleven I set out with 
great gaiety for my next stage of four miles, where, 
though I did not absolutely eat two bones of mut* 
^n abd a wing of a goose, I made a tolerable pro* 
ficieacy in gposeberry-pycj then drank tea, and 
iietween two and three proceeded four miles further, 
end again rested an hour and half, which, consider- 
ing Deal was full in my view, was surely a higfci 
effort of virtue. But indeed I had during the whole 
day performed amazing acts of prudence ; for, how- 
ever slightly I might in general be disposed to treat 
the care of my insignificant self, I could not help 
blinking it of great importance as the subject of a 
promise to you, and considering myself through 
the whole expedition as your property, I performed 
my charge as scrupuloully and punctually as I 
should have done if you had entrusted me with 
vour dormouse. About six I got safe to Deal, and 
had the happiness of finding all my friend^ well I 
was not half so fatigued '-as I was the day before, 
^lept nine hours last n{ght> atad, except a little 

• Near Wingham ; then the residence of Mrs. Master^, but 
lll^e her 4^^ QOiD|plete]^ tak^n do\fn. 

heaviness 



teaviiHssft aeisaiione^ b^ a thuiiderl)ig skiy^^ I am 
fiarffictiy veli, ^nd find no ipdint^eitkacft from my 
iwalfc. •»• 

• fiBtweea 4res$iag for chorch and the civil iatcc- 
rnptiona of messages and calls, I havti but jxisit 
IJme to make my most sincere ackaowlefJg^meDts t9 
my Lopdy Mub. Talbot, and yemrsalf^ for tha liappl- 
nes^ I have lately enjoyed, and whych I shall g0r>* 
tinue to enjoy as kng a^ I h$ve any power ^f recel^ 
jectian ; to assure you that I consider the ffiodness 
ymi have ail had for Oie as one of t^e moat valur 
ilble blessings of my whqle life, and that I ami 
^ith the mo^t p^rf^^t este^io, respect, and gvatjr 

iwde» &c. . . . 



y .ipi , i« ^, 
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Mwu TALBOT to M«f. CARTER. 

« > • • • , • 

Pa^ liii^, d^»r>Jisp Cftrtef,, to 0jgpk 
jfflU^ % ypvr >in<^ ii«elcome Letter, ^ -^ftt ^qgjt 
be all. We go on Friday, and to-day is packing- 
4^y, mUi-a..ihoy55ifli^^^a^m.e;;t? foxthep^t^joac^n. 
i am writing in the pgrlpiir e^- ^m^.,. goeid >&ibu 
' < Benson 



JBenson at my ffoow* ^e$tefday oiaf qC 3*uf totoi 
panae by chapce ict my .wsty. : You «anat>t imagtnfc 
what art awkward disagrefkWe ibel it gave oxfc b> 
^aee.a parcel of words that said you would call oa 
me in the afternoon, and to know you so far distant 
3<lt yoti ^6 got lidni6 tafe ; : you a^e not the woVSe 
for all the pleasure you have given, and all the 
good you have done us this last spring. You havQ 
got no fever by your long walk, and you found all 

I well at home, Thank you a thousand tinjes for so 

much good news. 

I was told yesterday by a person whom I con-» 

j suited on the head of duds, whose business it has 

I kindly been .ev-er since to gain inforqaatioB pn that 

. subject, that in spite of the rules of war it is now 
custon^ary to break persons for refiising a challenge^ 
On what authority ? I asked. On the authority, X 
was'told, of some clause there is against ungentle* 
manly behavipun Perh^f^s it is now too late for 
you tp notify this to the Adventi^rerj y^t coming 
from so good a. twid I epuid Wi holp telling it 
you. . 

The i\nti-mandage' blH is got safe through the 

I tbe House of Commons, 125 to 56. To-morrow 

it will be debated among the Lords. To-morrow 

I we breakfast, mf Lord and all, whh' the great Sir 

Thonjas Robinson ; Thursday \^ devpted, to quiet 

»04 Stt Pftursjj, JEriday tu du^ty S»tuf4ay I hope 

to 
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to see d^ar tweet Cuddesden* One word about 
Anthems *. We had that for which we are obliged 
toyoa, the day after y<^went; it was delightfully 

* The fallowing Anthem is probabty that to which Miss Tak 
fcot alludes. The first stanza is the same as in John Wes1ey\ 
snd in Dr. Rippon's Collection ; the rest is original, i^nd it is 
subjoined here, as it has not been published before, unless it bt 
still in use in the choir of St. Paul's 



ANTHEM. 

I. 

• 

L09 He comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favor'd sinners slain, 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumphs of his train. 

Hallelujah. Ameii^ 

II. 

Through the wide creation sounding. 
Hark ! the trumpet's awful voice. 

Guilt with shame and dread confounding^ 
Wakes the good to endless joys. 

IIL 

RansomM from each tribe and nation, 

Myriads rising in the air 
Meet the Author of salvation, 

And bis glorious conquests shaven 



Swift 



I ' 
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fine, though" it iost much of ifs charms by your not 
being there. We had your favorite fuU Anthem 
9f Weldon's two days 'dffk in great perfection* 



Miss TALBOT to Mhs. CARTER. 

Cuddeaden, Jime 19» 

« 

Here we are, dear Miss Carter, breath- 
ing the dear delightful air of Oxfordslaire, and all 
1 wish for is that you wo^uld set yourself upon ja 
pillion behind your brother Harry, and gallop 
hither to a little cottage about a quarter of an hour's 
nv'alk from us, through the prettiest iields imaa;in« 

IV. 

Swift before his face retiring, 

Sin with Pain and Sorrow flics ; 
Vanquish'd Time, and Death expiring, 

Sec a hi4)pier world arite* 

V. 

Glory, honor, aad thanksgiving 

Ev'ry i-escu'd spirit sings 
To tlieif Saviour ever living, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

able^ 
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iible* It is untenanted^ apd stands jnrQ„&met re^ 
tM*edsp6t; u little clear brook ruos. ^y it, .a flawert 
garden before it, a parchi||wiQed witbi honey ^3ucklQS> 
green hills rising before it that screen it from every 
eye; and then you and he might study Greek and 
Hebrew ail. the livelong day, and trip it up .to us^ 
sunset, and not one care of this vi^orld come near 
you. 

We^i%iaSl wellj Ihank -G^d, *my mothet*' parti- 
cularly so, enjoying all the sweets and quiet of this 
place, tv^hicK looks in high beauty. I live in the* 
rose-bushes, and am as idle as the day is long. 
Kext week Mrs. Berkeley and hef Julia, a girl that 
Vou'would love dearly if you knew her, are to stay 
V^hh us. Mr. Richardson is delighted by your kin3 
iremembrance. The story in the Adventurer wearO 
hot to Ihoiv till my Lord returns from his visitation^ 
The' previous allegory -on Honof we are agreed is 
equal to any of Addison's. Pray make my most 
grateful acknowledgment to Dr. and Mrs. Cartel 
for indulging me so long last spring in £he company 
of a neighbour, who did me and all of us.rso much 
good. — My mother s«nds teaaderJoive. toiler daugh- 
ter Betty. 
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! . , T\f as. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 
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Dletli J«Me t4> lj^55v 
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I AM (SKtremeYf dbrHgeJ to ytotv 4ea|r 
•Mis» Taibot, fw letting >nip hc^r of jpou s<» eoQD^ 
$xsA km ' ^liaidi tbart your i belcH^ed ; O^siforsUEe dtppeam 
kk a (ikiore ag|i?ee&Ue view iq ycm tite» in^^ iavot^ 
'^\]fR "oii Hievit' have kitbeiti^ ^done to; me. Tlie 
'nTtea^ juibieiic^ %(f ^^n ea&t iii^itKl iias Cbi^own a glootn 
o^ec jail onkrlandsodfifesy aM my Talables here hav^ 
-faeea tireiome and iqBiqc^d* Periisqis my im^^um- 
"AslCktmi^ al ipreaerit be in a static scnooeiorhiit too 'de- 
Ucate^and t0&ied to ^t^*^ ^raete mortal fields &bA 
^i^dges, iatid lobe sure I «5i;^pected the <)OQnfiry t^ 
.loQk)afiibeaiutiiid as the Garden of Eden, toin^k^ 
MB sou^ue'wnands for (the hapfikiess I lost in iquiltiiig 
the>!bowii« 

Your ttoiblage/ IB extrenaely pi^tty, and so it -ita^ 
;|»itobabfe il .m^bt . ithbk' it, if^ instead of the poeti* 
cal decorations in "nhkh yonv 4e5Ci?iption^^ has dre*^ 
<sed ity it was surroCnded with a ditch md i^haded 
jl^ nettles^ white it lis situated in the Heighboup^ 
Aood of people who- Jha^e sbch a 4tF)gliige^p€^wferi<^ 
aei]cbint^ea^/»s to ^^^i^ki^ oitb -^r^lbr ^the ^mobe'ctf 
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St. PauKs to the perfume of violets. In aiiy dtlitf 
view I was never yet quite in sucli a tijQf with this 
kicked Wofid as to wish^o run away froiil it, and 
renounce men, ' women, and children, to converse 
entirely ,with green fields and honeysuckles^ My 
brother is at present, I fancy, much in the samd 
way of thinkitig, and it would be very difficult to 
•:pef suade him to i*e6re ,<o a hermitage^ till he has 
deposited • every farthing of ithe money he has ac- 
quired by learning the firstibook of Virgil by hearty 
with a. set of strolling playefsr, wlio are greatly, the 
object of his admiration as: well as ' of the whoie 
place. It were much to be wished that the Kiii^ 
and Parliament would take into consideration dae 
lamentable case of those people who make a scru* 
pie of breaking the laws, and graciously all<rfr 
some amusements to turn, the . heads of wett-^dl^ 
posed misses in the country townd, as well as the 
fine ladies in London* Now here I^ for jostance^ 
with all my passion far a show and a party, while 
my whole set of acquaintance are delighting theoJ- 
selves with the animation of Pigmalioii's : istatue^ 
am most grievously confined at home merely by tfae^ 
violence of an act of parliamnntr ' . 

I am glad Mr. RichardsQir took my Letter M 
.kindly. You did me too much honour in ascribing, 
his undoing to me. Tlie poor man was moFe thato 
three-quartprs- undone,, by not seeing, you before 

yotf 
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yo\x hft London^ and couseqiiently (it is with sor-^ 
row I spe^k it) only a small fraction of his ruin 
can fairly be charged to my account Unless, from 
an excess of charity, you ar6 determined to put 
him oat of his misery at orice, it will be quite ne- 
cessary for yoa to send him a reviving cordial, or 
it is impossible his heart shoiild hald put till neit 
winter ; a circumstance by which, if it should hap- 
pen to be a bad season for hearts, we shall both be 
sufferers, as you may be reduced to the necessity 
of playing tricks with the littlci tumbling man and 
your dormouse, and I to break sJl my arts of teii- 
ing against the impenetrable breast-plate of Mr. C. 
How do you like the conduct of the story in the 
Adventurer? And are not you pleased with thp 
Paper against Frolics? There is so much niischief 
done in the world by these gay excursions of folly, 
that I was mighty glad to see them so properly 
treated. I rejoice to hear my good mama is so 
particularly well ; but, indeed, my quibbling sister^ 
to tell me you live in the rose^-bushes, does riot ap- 
pear to my wooden comprehension to De inc plain^ 
natural, and direct answer to a simple enquiry whe- 
ther you had lost your cough. Be so good in your 
luext to favour me with a reply intelligible to tlie 
lowest capacity. Your Letter Ought to have been 
answered before, but I have been troubled with ah 

VOL. Ui K odd 
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odd kind of trembling that has inade me unfit for 
any thing. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

CudJcsdcn, July 21, 1753. 

It seems to me an age since I have writ 
to you, but really our guests take up so much of 
my time that I have done little but to attend to 
them. My Lord asks us every evening, " Weil, 
ladies, what are you schemes for to morrow ?" And 
these schemes engage generally the whole after- 
noon. Yesterday we set off soon after four, and 
did not return till near nine. Our road lay through 
a most pleasant country, with great variety of de- 
lightful views op every side, and brought us to a 
dump of elms on a hill, from whence there is one 
of the most pleasing prospects imaginable. A sil- 
ver river winding very gently through meadows of 
the softest greea, on the nearer side a mixture of 
woody banks and grassy slopes, covered with flocks 
and herds, and on the farther a cultivated cheerful 
^jCrOuniry rising by degrees ; one end of the view is 

tcfrmi- 
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terminated by the spires and domes of Oitford, and 
on the other rises among the woods a handsome 
town and church. From this place we wandered 
through various pretty fields to a fishennah*^ hut 
by the side of the river, where we dntnk tea very 
comfortably. In the coach we amused ourselves 
with some of the seventh volume of Mad. de Se« 
vign6s' Letters, and some of Mrs. Fielding*s. Tis 
vexatious in the last-named book to find such a 
mixture of refinement a perte de *cue proceeding 
from her inclination to support, I fancy, a falaor 
system, and deduce every variety of action from 
the sources of pride and vanity. But where/dhs 
writes naturally one loves and honours hor kiM 
tremely ; there is a goodness of heart ind a da^ 
ilcacy of sentiment that makes pe think you happy 
in her acquaintance. I scarce know a greater 
pleasure than reading over a book one is fond of 
with persons of taste and candour, to whom it i< 
entirely new. A great deal of this pleasure I havt 
had lately. Mrs. Rowers excellent worl^ were an 
undiscovered treasure to Mrs. Berkeley, Jttid she 
values them as they deserve. We read one night > 
certain Vision in the Rambler, that I «aw l|»ed 
their whol^ attentign ; and if any person would have 
beep pleased to fix the attentiou of Sir Charles 
Gr^{)dis09, wh^ he wa^ about eighteen^ th^y nsf^ 
not be mortified at engaging Mr. Berkeley'ti^ HoBirr 

K S ev&, 



cVer, by a sort of mauvaise honte among us, Mn. 
Johnson went away with the whole honour. 

The Adventu4rers go on incomparably whenever 
some pept letter of the alphabet * does not intrude, 
and even they are better than thfe every day papers 
of the World. Lord Chesterfield iiwv and then 
throws u> a sheet of wit, of which I wish he would 
aom'etioskeS' bestow a little on the graver Adventurer, 
But it must be genume ^ontaneous wit, for what 
is writ in cold blood degienerates into pertness, so 
that persons whose turn it is naturally ta write in a. 
serious way should never, I believe, flfe propos deli" 
Jere, aim at a lively one. A cow is a much nobler 
animal than a rope-dancery but a cozv dancing i& 
proverbial 

Thank yoti for preserving your own integrity* 
and confirming mine in the article of lawless stage 
play?. We have a whole company of strollers 
within a mile of us. Send me next time an anti^ 
dote against bribery and corruption, for I feel my- 
aelC'Stron^ disposed to them, in a country place^ 
where gratitude for disinterested kindness finds no 
place, even among children of four years old* A 
very gpod country for all that, and very good little^ 

• The^ writers in the Adventurer, bestdos I>r. Hawkesworth, 
JVrere Dr. Johnson, whose ptipei> are marked with a T,; Dr* 
Joseph Wsrton, Mr. Bonnell Thornton, and soioe ot£ers oc«> 

•^ V braUk 
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fcrtts. I have jast been prattling with a parcel of 
them, or the idea would not have come into my 
bead. No ioleji $taysr i»it kmg tooethery^tis such 
a galloping disjointed kind of life w£ lead, but a 
very cheerful and & very healthy one. This Let- 
ter was begun two days ago; I have since dis* 
patched a Ngte'tpt Mr. fitchardson, md a Letter 
to the Duchess of Somerset, that were of immedia^ 
necessity. It w^s not pur I^uchess that h^d the 

r 

japcident^of the overturn you haye seen mentioned 
in the. Papers i \fuU ala^ ! she^her&elf isfar from 
well. Every facial serves to throw a aew lustr/s 
on tt^e.cb^aoter of that a^ii^le womfun. I inust 
iranscribe ^r you ^.paa^age out_of her ikifit Lottm* 
^ me, because I. think it will give > you m<^e j)ka- 
«ure than pain. ^' I )iope ease will cpme wheji 
God seeS: it best for m^, and (if I know my pwp 
tfaeitrt). I would not desire it o^e momenjt sooner^; 
-all I dare [presume to pray for is, that he, will graott 
me patience :tQ bear his visitation as, I oiight, and 
to sajf ctify it to me." 

DoJ^ ne icnow- that yoii lare no longer a^iong 
4ihe ^[uaken. That odd kind ^of trembUng that pce^ 
-vented yourwritinghais made me very uneasy. Pray 
vcan you guess what the " Free Enquirer" means t^ 
his MissT — ; and Miss C-^. Adieu! dear sister, 
.all happiness aitend you, your mama sends her 
^^lessing. 

lfRS> 
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>rRS, CARTER 16 Mtts TALBOT. 

' ' ' . ■ 

l)eal, Jug. Sd, 175S. ' 

<I Rt^dtek, dear Mis« Talbot, to hear fif 
the bfe^^ ahd i^pirits of all my good friends at 
Cuddesdeft. And delight in all your schemes, 
your ridefe, your prospfettt, ydar tea drinking^ by 
the riwr side. Thede are parties very different 
froth thos* which engage som* of the jgood gentle- 
fblte in tbil place, ivho delight themselv^ during 
^ne sumn^er afternoons M^itb th^e pastime of a com- 
*ierce table, I have juit now quitted a very happy 
vorffer6^?B party, who vill suffer nothing by the 
lOM 6f my companyv for I have ahvciyd bee«^ lueky 
e^ugh \A keep out of the circled) and withdretr to 
ik v^ind^w, where with great tranquillity I exer^iied 
|he art md mystery of plain wotic^ and enjoy the 
comfortable privilege of being aa silent as I please* 
That you may not think however that I am en- 
tirely confined to an obfeervatiM>n On the amoisid^ 
icnent3 of others in whieb I have no joy myself, I 
b^d yesterday m expedition of my owd^ eatremely 
delightful to one who is fond of every view of ii&. 
ture, frooi tbe soft landscapes of <i A^Drnabqvitnihg, 
to the awful beauty of a stormy sky. . ^ . 

My 

9 
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* My soiitary walk of about tnno miles Mrai ea* 
tertained by a charming variety of thunder, rain, 
and wind, mixed with some intervals of suo^oe* 
In the midst of my enjoyment of this uproar of the 
elements^ I thought ^^ith mueh chai-itable conipas- 
sioi^ oa .poor helpless folkft who rkte in coacho^ 
and vrbo aever vemture to walk dut except in what 
is called line weather. i3at white I Wag ^oagKitu* 
iating .myself upon arffteedom from. the restraiatd 
and false delicacies of the^ hi^^ walk^ of life: 
SomQgidaners whom I- met, driven by the*akiout 
<rfthe harvest* field, gaV6 me gv'cat reason to be 
thankfol for not being placed iti the lowest Fof it 
iseenled vwy evident, ftom the appearaniee of these 
|)0op: dripping people,-' tliit th^sfe Varieties «f th^ 
eleniefttSj which* afford so hibth pleatore to a va*- 
tpant philosophical specula^ist, or poetic enthimiast, 
4iiay make a Very dift«-6irti.impre^sioh ott Such a& 
twre exposed to their seveifty by i^ec^j^ty^ and 
withheld from an ettehtiOtt tO tkdir beauties by 
laborious employment' At th^ end of my Walk I 
spent a vtery agreeable day w%h itty friends ; aftd 
returned home about ten iii a fine <;alln moon^light 
night) a little diseoj^erted hdw<ever with the refie^ 
tion^ that in a world, with ^hlcb I was tnnch in- 
clined to be pleased^ it shbilitd have been fOnnd im- 
proper for me, to return alone, and th« wJrten the 
sun was^ set I must not travel withc^ut^ a guard,; 

and 
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and I could not hdp considering the pooii mun wha 
)iea^ obliged to trudge ait^r xn^y in tiie same uncom? 
fortabie light, as I always look upon a lock, or a 
bolt; a2$ a n^ost severe satire qpoq mankind. 

Has Lady Mary Gr^ory told you she intended 
pQmiag to. DetU tq hatb$ in the ^ea?! |iave bad 
sesreraL Letters frpn^ her, and ];iad taken lodgings 
for her, ftnci the ^ervf^nts werp arrived, but somer 
thing has happened to alt^r her pl(ins> for this day 
the $eKvants return to London, 
: Ay t^»t's trup. What poul4 the Jxe^ Enquirer 
mean? Do npt be ^ngry with ine, but I cpuld not 
help laugl^ing ?it th^^t paper. Seriously ho^vever if 
I was in thp place of l^i^ Qr^ i tlie hearty imr 
pertinence of it would giye me np other concern 
than upon thp accoynt pf Miss T— . ^fter ^11 I 
do nQt |>elieve but that the author must certainly 
mean you, fpr I have jwst |ipw been iqforined, from 
very gopd authority*, that you have ^ piost Amazon 
pian spirit, and hayp: dpne morp iiarqi tp the old in^ 
teres.t in Oxfordshire than a.do^en mep. Of what 
excellent use woyW supj) a chanipiop be tp our 
^wo candid^kte^ in K^Pt* Thpy f ^nppt, I think, do 
a bettQr. things than wake fi tveat pf fo\d iputton 
];)ones, apd \>xihp ^ou to fpme ter^. Pp ypu fcnow 
iffho ti!ii§ Frep Enquirer is? Ipdeed I canuot help 
thinking in your zeal for, the principal Adventurer, 
yqu are ar Ijttle top §evere upon th^ r$§t. Surely 

you 
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yovt will say at least sometbiog to tbe letter Yt I 
long to know what you think of that story. The 
^' World " I have never seen since I left London. 

I am mtich obliged to you for the exceUent tni»- 
^cripL from the Duichess of Somerset's Letter* I 
wish you may soon receive one, filled-withthesmnfis 
noble sentiments of gratitude for.eds&and heal&, 
as the other was of resi^atSoh under pain. My 
Quakerish complaints are gone, I am qn^'O^diose 
never in danger. Pray take care of yourself. jSieep 
a vast deal. Eat frumf nty, and endeavour to get 
fat, for I am afraid the person who described you 
as a vixen, 4spoke more truth in the acoount.he gave 
of your looks. Did tl^ Bishop of London give his 
vote or interest f^ainst the Jew BiU ? 



Mi?s TAJ.BOT TO Mas, CARTER, 



Cuddesden, Sevt. 8, 1755* 

The Bishop of Oxford has given me a 
large parcel for you, consisting of your tratislation, 
his own excellent remarks, some of Mr. Harris's *, 

and 

» • ' ■ 

f Father to the Earl of Malmesbury ; a deep scholar Z9 
vvcl} as philosopher, who kindly answered several queries from 

-Mrs, 
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And. a Jjmar ifeom Mr. C. Yorke; I hft«e packed 
thetn all Mfefy Iftid fonvaf ded th£$m to' DeaL And 
now let xde talk a Ihtie wisdom aliout tbis bfOrok» I 
tbkdt I tm iiot unwise in vtry tnuolk setting iny 
heart ti{)Qti 8€emg it compkated iiiid ready to iqiake 
its puUk dp|)taraiice in the woiidas soon as ipoa^ 
$9>Ie» ^ It will da the world a gpeat deid af good> 
and you a great deal of credit^ while iL slutll Imye 
the seerel satisfiBietion of attributing to y6ur kind," 
msfr for me, your first undertaking/sQ «aluaii>le and 
excellient a petformance. Let me know^ my dear 
iMiss Carter, as soon as you can, that you will set 
about this best eniplcxfrnetit, tiiat at present you 
ean be engaged in with a cheerful spirit, iand that 
you have conjm^ed up no lions /ind beatts ii> the 
way to fright yourself. The Bishop of Oxford has 
been hard at work for you, you are bound in ho- 
nour to work as hard for him, and pray let me soon 
have a Letter of queries for Mr. Harris. When 
this main matter is d^niie, it will perhaps be time 
enough to think of some kind of prefatory discourse, 
for the informktion of us uninformed readers, giv- 
ing such accounts, as can be best collected of tlie 
life and character of Ep^ctetus, and the pleui of the 
stoick philosophy, in doing which, or in vour notes, 

'Mrs. Carter respecting the difficulties "which attended the trans- 
:}ation ^ and likewiae seiit het some T^iuable cbsenrations Con- 
:cevnkiig.it« . . , * 

you 
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you ^1 iiave good opportimides t6 mrk Ofiit iftow 
poixa» in ^Mch it is fni$^ kvMy Mi diAttiVe, and 
«o dlraw ^lompurteofts bMween th^ Aftciy tihe oafy 

true philosophy, the Christian. ' • 

I am a pretty creature to write about philosophy 
indeed ! When tlie spirit of party is going to hurry 
nie away next week, to appear with Lady Parker at 
the Chipping Norton races, where in the spirit of 
giddy gidety I mudt thi&k 9f nothir^ but dances 
and dresses^ and such idlenesses for three or four 
da^s. And thi8> though we have after that but 
one week to remain in dear Oxfordshire^ and 
th(Mgh ^r dAys im% )^9S t<M»^ pieasmAtly to want 
aiiy fottign tnirf^nit]^. JMott ^oik^mi^ txmotty 
um^^y chatfttiing weMhefy hffW&H^ ocmpmAom, 
khd e^i^y e^eniiiig ati itcm^^u reMtmg tn faboik of 
SiriC '(^ndlson. AW ^k ttaspt I lesy^ for a 
horse rac^t AU &id %a^t I te^te in O^tob^tfdr 
an enrpiy tbwti ! Mt its emt^^tki^B k Wf j^. 

There iLt least 1 i^hall hMt leii^t*i, mA ^ I ta^bm 
^ kittf np heriih wii*> me te iiwj3fmvD tiitft kiMi%, 
Mr-Wdi is iied'Bjr to leitjdy il, I must tttft aiid will mt 
c6*plain. 

'I have found enit the wicked ften froih whdto 
ytitirt^ -ii^ter tearat thfit I Isllked ¥tke t tiiitn, Attd 
Ibbked li*e a witch. . But e^en he w}?Ao^tedg(^ 
tey 16oks to be meiided. As for my p^itk^ 6oti- 
Aitl-^A«d yet il rtsSthf wftced mfe <ev^ k joke> anri 

in 
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in Bis' Tery good, nattired and Humoim^uk way, to 
have. it supposed. that I could assume the iippertt- 
Aeoce of a party lady. Bat I «m sure you did not 
suspect me. 



' ■ /">. ' 



Mrs. GARTER TO Miss TALBOT, 

• >./ !<>. ■•/■ 

• Deal, 54^. J21, 1753. 

« Ix^gave me great satisfaction to hear of 
the engagements that prevented my having the plea- 
sure of hearing <froin you. I hopQ.you have had a 
.full and perfect wjoyment of .this beautiful Septem* 
bcr^ moon, .aj|d ;calai unelouded skies. But why do 
I talk about .autvimnfLl moons anji unrufl9ed skies 
to you whpse attentions are fixed on the terrestrial 
lusitre.of fitn assembly room, aqd who can have no 
idea of iho reined pleasures of being draggled to 
th/e Qeck l^;W|^|3ri^g with elves and fairies ov^r 
the dewy green, while you are in the bustling spirit 
of this world, pl^g^Pg U^^ hearts apd ep^ging the 
-votes of ipere mortal freeholders. |n this notable 
scheme { he$trtily wish you good. success^ and care 
not how .much .harm you. do to the old interest, 
Qor. hp^i^ ipsM^y squines you tfilk into l;>reaking their 

hearts, 
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hearts, ^nd staviog their necks ; provided that after 
all this fatigue you bring a good ^tock of health 
from your Chipping Norton races, sufficient to 
satisfy the unreasonable demands of me and Mr*. 
-: — — . I insist upon your not getting your cough 
at the races ; if you lose your heart that is your 
own concern. 

This has been begun these ten dQ,ys, but a sue* 
cession of family illness has prevented, my finishing 
it; at present, thank God, both my father and sister 
are better^ and my own wearied head and spirits 
allow me to thank you for the kind intelligence 
of your having come off so quietly from an elec- 
tion riot, but people may sometimes be hurt who 
neither drink nor huzza, £^nd I fear you have not 
yet quite recovered the huny. St. Pauls, and 
sweet Mr. Mence have, I hope, by this time com- 
]iosed your spirits, and I long to hear how well 
you are enjoying the leisure you flattered yourself 
with ; and I hope a few of your leisure hours will 
be bestowed on that most excellent green book 
which^ I so sincerely wish to have the world the 
better for. Indeed did St Paul's furnish such 
walks, and rides, and green air, (an admirable 
phrase of Mrs; Talbot's) as the environs of Cad- 
desden, I wouM not say a word about pen and ink. ' 

Mr. Richardson has been so good as to send me 
four volumes of his most charming work, and I 

heartily 
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heartily tmh,fef his sake as \reU aa their own, that 
att the world may be as fond of it as I am. Every 
l>odyy I am sure, will be struck with the advaotage*- 
ous difference of the language, though but lew can' 
observe it witii the peculiar pleasure that- 1 do *• 
Bdt should not you have interposed a little in be- 
half of poor dear Charlotte Grandison (do not you 
love her extremely) should she have been thro^^n 
away upon that Ify-catching Lord, who would have 
been just as happy with aunt Nell? However, 
if the man in his passionate fits does not abso- 
lutely break the harpsichord, she is in no great 
danger of breaking her heart. How inimitably are 
all the characters supported, what an original, \v4iat 
a masterpiece is Clementina ! But there would be 
no end to one's admiration of the whole. 

I have looked over but very little of Epictetus, 
and as to any lions or bears which my own imagi* 
nation may have conjured up against this under-? 
taking, I am determined, most heroically, to knock 
tiiem all on the head. Letter Z, I am told in the 
Adventurer, is Dr. Warton the translator of the 
Georgics f. Some people might be employed now 

* There ii gneed reuoii liitrQfen to sappote that ths nofk 
h^ pa9»4 tkffousb Mm Tal|ioi> liancU before it was printed 
god bcea cocrccted by hen 

f This was acknowledged by Dr. Hawkesworth in the last 
iiumber. 

^ - I believe 



I foeiieve without suspickm, as Letters are noW 
traasaiitted to the Adventui^er he knows not {torn . 
whom* 
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Miss TALBOT to Mr3. CARTER. 

Percy Lodge, JTot. 12, 1755.' 

Yoxj will, I am sure, be pleased to see 
the date of this, though I am ashamed of one half 
of it, but the evil spirit of routing over old boxes of 
papers possessed me, and I could not make up 
my mind to write even to you. My Lord and my 
mother brought me here six days ago, and here 
they kindly left me yesterday to spend, I hope, a 
fortnight. ITie hope is not an undutiful one, for 
my mother is always best pleased when I am in tlib 
place that is best for me, and my Lord, you know, 
ixever wants any body. But now I talk of dutifol- 
nees, I do think biama's daughter Betty ought to 
'take a post-ehaise in all haste and come to town to 
take care of her, as she did so well last April ; a 
^ upon me and my old papers, that I did hot 
think of making the sttptalation beforehand. C&vM 
' ' I but 
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I but have penned a cougb, and told you hcnr ne> 
^ cessary it was for me to come for a while to thb 
seat of h^ilthy peace, and cheerfulness, the argu- 
ment would have been irresistible. And pray tell 
me, dear Miss Carter— am I going to say a very 
wicked thing — or may I flatter myself that you 
will think of London again early in the spring? 
If I must not iatter myself, I will hot, nor shall 
you be teazed. 

We have just begun Sir C. Grandison here, 
and every body is delighted with it, we are not 
come to Charlotte yet. I do love her as well as 
you do, but I do not think you speak with suf- 
ficient respect of Lord G.> and her ladyship richly 
deserved two or three hearty beatings and kickings, 
which the Bishop of Oxford did most heartily wish 

' * 

her. Yet as much as for many things I love and 
revere Miss Howe, I do think Lady G's* character 
much more excusable, and less likely to do harm 
m the world than her^s. More excusable, because 
Charlotte might through mere giddiness have taken 
up wTong notions of courtship and matrimony, but 
Miss Howe must act against her own knowledge 
and conviction in every instance of teizing pertness 
to her motlier. More harmless, because perverse 
children may give great distress to fond parents, 
but saucy wives will be sure-enough to make cross 
husbands^ ^nd meet with due correetioGu 

What 



What slijBill I answer to ' yrwr • enquiriei? about 
the gieto book ? I haveoisaiwiibered :my promis6 
faithfully-r-but amjustas fatrfnmi performrag it a3 
I was last yean I have read: it cafreftillyj but can 
fikid no order^ no connectidn in it. It wants an 
introduction— *Bo it is retumfed to the considering 
drdzaer^ ^ith mahy^ of its ariceEtorsi i attempted 
ofice or twice to ask questions abotit' it^ ""but - being 
referred to some other tiot^* that^other time:hai 
aevbr yeit come. Two or thhee times, like poor 
Mr. Singleton, I hav6 open€fd Hff mouth, but my 
Ivords like his' wei^ not ready*" The other papers^ 
your's and all, lie in^the saAe^'^hopeless conditionl 
But if I gain great strengtih^^ spirits, courage, and 
dillgfencej in this hapj)y reti^eat-from every care and 
every interruption, you may possibly he'ajC & better 
account of me and them* ' Kext I enjby teiBure td 
my hearths wbhi, though eight hburs sleep makes a 
great gap in the scanty twenty-four, and^of these 
neai* deven are s j)ent in cheerful company, and two 
others in delightful airingB. "'^ "• .^ 

Pray be so good as to consider a point for mi 
that' I cannot 'settle to my omi satisfaction pe^^ 
fectly, and not at all to atty body's elsel' Every 
body that has read but a little way in the bobk, acJ* 
cusels Harriet of vanity. Is it vanity to repeat out 
of frank-heartedhess, praises that she- despises ? 'Is 

VOL. lu L it 
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k viiiciity..for a woniaix of sense and principles to 
think fajersdf supbrior to men< foolish and proflir 
gate, rand not to accept with ja low cartsey the first 
that does her the hbnour to* offer himself? And 
tday.such an otitcry at :h«r. number of lovers.? ' Is 
tiiere. a housetnaidy) be/$he ever so homely, ^thai; 
faugbt. not, if she wotihi^ talk, ta her Liicy/of half 
^liddzdn ^sv^eetiaeact*? ,:.Were; half a. liozea.Sir 
Giiaries's to adorej hec, : there .might h0 a vanijy 
io.^lkihg of it, bufei th^) Gj:6TiUe3, the Fen^jcj^ 
tiae Hargrayes^ i«e i)0;.€(Guise pf boasting. j^rel J. 
Yet, between yoti and^Ime, la.tl^re, not ^ spige.^ 
tb.isi30rt of ycinityjn.qyery female heart ^^rf us.,all^ 
i^nd why? Because it is instilled 4nto w from the 
Jre^y^ n^rs^s whgre.we a!:e told, to hold ufi ouf 
h^4i Jpr: tji^re M.^nwney bid for W; and par4x> 
to own: a HXPirtifyii^.^ruth, (fe\4^ ^rls can become of 
. am. CQnsijigmtiQOcii) the worlds \mt from^the proper 
yegard )p0id. to. ifcem by some one; ^' the c<md£- 
minding J4>rds:i^ tb^-^re/i^tim. ^ I:shall write,. Jiiie 
Charlotte, by and byi But I am a little of unfik 
SeJhJD^ miod. - No^.]fuJ!^:withQirt an.ex,ceptio(j^ .^ut 
do.iiaxrbjwite mQ.ap e^eay jupon ihis ^ert of v% 
nity^ andoito too/feqpu^^t cOnsetjueniQer coquetry^ 
'Not'ithei ^rt of froquetry like Mrs. Lenox, but aa 
isdiffingje^sniy^piroperto be put Mito the hands of 

|ffis$^,:jA||^ X ^iU b*J ^y own Miss-ship by it^ 

' find 
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and tfrdm both^ iform some rules for my daughter 
Julia, who is just on the brink of putting on a 
Mantuftft. 

MRs.'CARt'ER to Miss TALBOT. , 






{ 



Deal,Dec- 10, 1753. 

• If ii to }j6 hoped mv lord and Mrl 
Tiilbot Will' riot^ think ^of sending lor you from Percy 
Lofi^fe till flflltee 61(i T:)oxfes'^arid papers are bumf 
an^^ 'thcJl* 'dsh^^ dfca{f^i^ed"t6 the four ^inds of 
hearen. And so these vile papers harassed you 
to death ; a truly evil spirit it was, the only one by 
which I evef knew' you possessed; arid it cruelly 
Caused the vexatious riedect of my favourite point, 
the green book'J but it is ideally intolerable of ybii 
not to let the world be sotnewhat the better foif 

jdn. ■' '' ' ' "' 

I Tiope my good mama has been too well and 
too much aniused to tniss her insignificant daugh* 
ter Betty. Ho'wever, Want me or liOj had t beett 
tvorth a Hippogriph in the world, I should cei** 
fa^nly have flown to see hei^. You are very kind 
to think about my comifig to town, but I fear I 

t S «iu»t 
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must not for a moment flatter mrys^lf with sucln ta% 
idea this year. », . - . 

Sir Charles Grandison is really a charming boQK 
I cannot »ee any reason for accusing Harriet of 
vanity about her lovers, she is writing to her own 
circle, to people interested in every little circum- 
stance, and what would be absurd and ridiculous, 
nay, even impertinent in a visiting . voom, may be 
very right artd proper in a private * family corre- 
spondence.. The great charge against poor Har- 
riet here, is the~ discovery that she makes to so 
mmy people, of the state of h^r heart with regard 
to Sir Charles. A character of so muphj simplicity 
and frankness is so seldom to be met withtin.;tl)e 
world, that there is no wipnder it should bej^af^le, 
to be. misunderstood. Surely if all the occasions; 
on which they makQ this discovjery are considejired, 
there is mi^qh more r^a^on to adipire^her geneipsity 
and love of truth, than to censure her for indiscre-. 
tion and folly. I have read only four volumes, an^ 
know nothing of th^, catastrophe, , but I am per- 
suaded Mr. Richardson will think even a Sir 

m 

^harles Grandison too ineoj:]isiderable a reward 
for Clementina, wlio like Clarissa, can be properly 
recopipensed by nothing less than heaven. .,: 

I have been much harassed of late l^y the rt> 
tiirned illness of both my father and, sist^r^ which 
has made me negWct my prpper exercise, and the! 

consequence 
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consequence of this has been an almost unjnter- 
Tupted headach, so bad as to make me utterly inca- 
pable of application ; poor Epictetus is therefore 
a.t a stand. - I am at length grown so weary of con- 
fusion and stupidity, that I have summoned up a 
gallant resolution of walking as if I was bewitched^ 
tind actuallly'have begun to p'ut it in execution for 
these last three days, and find myself the better for 
it, so Phope I shall have the grace to persevere^ 
though after long ina,ctivity it is a scheme that re^ 
quires some fortitude to effect. 

As good a judge as I may be of the^power of 
vanity in any other respect, no body can be worse 
qualified to write an essay on that paiticular species 
of it wEich you describe ; for whereas the other 
misses of this world are told to hold up their heads^ 
I n^as always encouraged to liang mine down; I 
cannot exactly trace from whence I derived some 
odd notions upon this' subject ; possibly my mother^ 
from observing the little propriety and decoruni 
with which aflFairs of gallantry are usually con?- 
ducted in such kind of places as this, might be par- 
ticularly careful to give niy thoughts a different 
tiirri. ' Whatever might be the reason, I cap p^r- 
fci^Iy well remember that when J was about ten 
ycirs old, I looked upon having a sweetheart with 
is much horror as if it had been one of the seven 
4eadly sins \ atid when I had heard that my favo- 

" '^^ rite 
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rite playfellow was actually guilty of it, I wag so 
shocked at the atrocity of the thiag, that if, in con- 
sequence of a most profound and wise lectqre, she 
had not flatly denied the charge, X know not 
whether we hq.d ever rompt together again. Not* 
withstanding all this however, a certain share of 
vanity I have, ^t then it is merely the vanity of a 
Imman creatMre ; and as it is not so confined as that 
which ypu affirm to be in every female heart, may 
perhaps bp so much the worse. 



Mm TALBOT TO Mm. CARTER, 



t 

What an fige it seems since I writ to 
my dear Miss Carter, can she forgive ipe ? I am 
the more inexcusable because whenever I have the 
least right to expect a Letter from her I ^m apt to 
be impatient for it : but let her delay an ofimprpver 
so long, I never suspect her of having forgot h^ 
friends, and am only afraid lest she or some of thode 
she loves are ill. She on the contr^ wJU I feay 
do me no very great injustice if she im^t^ioes mP li^f 
^le to b^ too much ei)grQsse(|^ apd dissipated t)y the 

present 



' tbeYfefbffe ^d ' lAailbe one 4)C the' presau: aeene, or 
•• you see' t am on'^tJife"1)rfak of «te©lrftely forgettiSg 
'•you.' '*■ •:• ^"^r: ^r [-.^i ..'••• - -. • .. T 

' To be sur6 I writ that test part of my sentfehte 
• with oiie of Charlotte G.'s wicked pens !. How could 
^ I else speafc wHli su^h l6vity on a subji^bt'that often 
makes me seriously uneasy ! You w1k> are too pjgr- 
tial to me, ought to -be told of my faults; &nd to. 
justify your partiality you must teach me how to 
-mend them. I tell you honestly that the *pres6ht 
scene has always too strong an influence upon nly 
mind, and that when various little avocations call 
upop me for my attention, distant objects gybw 
fainter than they ought to do. Not tha^t I loVe oif 
value my long absent friends less than in the instant 
when I parted with them, but I think of them sel- 
domer than if I saw them every day,^ or than if I 
lived in a solitttde and saw nobody. ^h\» cannot- 1 
think be called inconstancy, but it is a wretched 
narrowikess of cAind; a fiK>^t of short-sightedness that 
can^tal^e iif l)ut two or tiiree objects at a time, and 
tho^held very near. Do you at all comprehend what 
Imean? No, because you are incapable of feeUng 
the same thing — May be not, for when you\ was la 
London did not jrou love us ail mightily,- and filte 
staying on here very tolerably well? Yet now ydu 
are at Deal chained down by the fenchantoient of 

nearer 
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anarer objects, you cannot bear the thougbtt of 

coming ai)30ng$t us again. Well tben, I am not 90 

jnucb wor^e Xhm you as I jmagin^d. Nevertheless 

I love and honour you, and do not like myself hy 

. aoy meaji^ . Apd now yow have the whole truth, 

, J am very w^ll .^ \r\ health, jfchapk Gqd, Iftut ex- 

. treineJy low spirited this winter, th^ effect, I sup-* 

. pose in jSQEpe degj'ce, of last year's l^rassingg. 

^ Strange that the effect should last sq much longer 

^ than the pause I I am giievously put of conceit pf 

, flfiyself. I have just leisure enou^ here, now and 

then, to snatch a glimpse pf pay faults, but not to 

, get . about ipending them effectually. Yet in tlie 

•. inidst of this I ain fprced to gi^; ^owi; gravely and 

: write advice and admonition to some or other of 

- my children^ that bpxes my own ^ars insufferably 

the wfeile, 

Dp not ypu think in the retirement of St Paul's 
I am very absurd tp complain of. want pf leisure? 
So I shquld b^, if piy ipprnings were gpod fpr any 
thing, but I never rise till seven, and then so sleepy 
and laRguid that I 4p noticing tp any purpose. 
NpMf, as I cannot be al^splutely sure whether tt^is 
^ort pf saunteringpesg i^ frpp) any unavoidable in* 
. ^rmity, pr fi^uUy ^ndol^nce, I am ^ways up^appy 
afeqqt it, Werfj J sure it was tl^e fir?t, { would 
patiently apuse away the time till it waa .over> mA 
^ tijl my i»in4 re^w^ed .t9 its foxmi alacptj, Or 

(;o^ld 
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•^ could I convict myself of ihddeitte;^ I would set 
. heartily to work to conquer it, and uot allow myself 
• one minute's relaxation. Forgive my running on 
^ipon such a 6€lfi3h subject, I would give yoo a 
true sketch of my disposition, in hopes of your 
.'helping band to riaise me out of this shugh ^ 
Despond: ■ ^ , * 

I spent a most happy and peaceable six weeks 
at Percy Lodge, though not in better spirits than I 
have just been describing and many a morning 
hour did I spend upon the " Grand Cyrus/' be- 
cause I was fit for nothing else; I sincerely think 
there is not in the world a better or more amiai]te 
woman than the Duchesis of Somerset. I wtite to 
her once a fortnight, and to my Julia once a week, 
and now I am to equip her with womanly apparel, 
so this will account for some of my time. I can 
really not find any for the green book at present, 
but it is not out of my mind, and I have even put 
do*ra some hints for future use. As for our friend 
the Adventurer, the only thing he wants is a few 
papevs qf lively and diverting humour. Letter A 
used to write such in the beginning, what is be- 
ppme of him ? Fiayilla's story is most imivei-sally 
ftdnaired. Is it Mr. H — 's } or whose ? 

What particular fault do you think I h^ve heard 

^und by some top beaux esprits with Sir Charles ? 

Tl»t ^ language is low, stiff, and vulgar, and 

^ much 
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amieb worse than,. Claijss^. We bsve net Mr. 
Browne * seveml tioiea in coa^jpany, aod find him 
a iDOftI mmable .mm and ^oelleQt ccmipaDy ; he, 
the Bishop of Norwich, Mr.Wrey, and many olhers, 
idway» enquice very much afiber yott. I have lately 
aiient a week at Mpore ParJ; with Lady Anson. 
The pl%ce is wcHiderfiilly fine and beautiful, the 
oompany ^way9 agreeable. This poor Letter has 
so long bem delayed on ks journey that I am quite 
asbamed c^.tt, .but. will do better, next time, and 
that, as Sir Rowland says, for the following masons. 

Because, since I beg^ thk the tar-water has 
tasoded pay spirits, i^nd I am not half so indolent, 
and gpoj^ for nothing as I was. 

Becau^ in. the same interim Julia is almost 
equipped, and. mercers and milliners will eat up 
no more, of my time. 

And because, your forgiveness will be so gene-^ 
ronsy and yonr answer so much speedier than. I have 
^served, that I shall be doubly bound not to tres- 
pass on your goodness a^in. 

And lastly, because that same fit of stupidity aqd 
imcomfortafaleness being over, I £eel myself mose 
than ever, dear Miss Carter, &c. * • \ ' 4j 

• Aothor of the celebrated poem, " 4b Wiimi MBtn^r^lf^te,'' 
and father to the present J. H. Browne^ £s<i« M. P. . 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbury, Feb, 14, 1754. 

— Yes indeed it wets a perfect age sina 
I had heard froii> you,' but I saw too much of yoinr 
London embarrassments last year to be much sur- 
prized, and I ikttered myself that you often thought 
on me, though you had not a quarter of an hour to 
write to me. But, alas! this reasonable way of 
thinking, by which I made myself easy, arid apolo- 
^zed for you, and of which I was extremely vairt, 
had no foundation in truth J you have neither beeh 
well nor happy, nor have, you troubled your head 
about me. • Of this last article, however, I acquit 
you, and can easily comprehend that people may 
pay their absent friends all the attention they can 
rea$onably expect^ without suffering Ihem to inter- 
nipt a stronger and more necessary application to 
the present scene of business. It would be exact- 
ing a strangely extravagant proof of constancy ih 
one's friends, to insist on their being deaf and blind 
to the objects which surround them, and to expect 
them to quit the realities of actibn, to ramble after 
imagkiary entretienSy and bewilder themselves in 
. • . the 
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the land of romance,-c|he country which properly 
belongs (poor souls ?) to none but lovers. 

But the low. spiritednesSj my dear Miss Talbot, 
of whicii you complain, assures me you cannbt be 
well, nor ever will be, while you have the strange 
imagination, that a weak systjBn) of nerves is a 
moral defect, and to be cured by jrc^ason and argu- 
inent As:your confessor, by way of penanbe fdr 
your faulty impatience.at unavoidable infirmity,. ^ 
must enjoin you for twa mont^is to^ aihuse yourself, 
jmd to wile away the timO) and to be a$ trying and 
insignificant, and as much like otb$r people a$ ever 

.you can, and never once duripg that time to apply 
yourself to any thing that requires close attention. 

.O dejEur, O dear, that I coujid but teach you a little 
folly, the oply science in which I am capable of 
iustrvtcting you^ ,and the only one jq whiqh I should 
£nd you a dull and untoward scholar. But though 
you have very little n^-tural genius, as industry will 
sometimes get tolerably lengtlis without parts, I em 
pejrsuaded that by an hoi^st application of your 
faculties, such as they are, you might in time arrive 
;^t a degree of trifiing and amusement, very little 
w)8er than what forms the business and importanoQ 

- of the wise folks, of this world. 

As I know you think idleness mighty good for 
<>ther people you. will be glad to b^ar that I havQ 



been fivfe weete «* CdrtKrtrury, feavlrt^ coitfe irfly* 
ivith tiie inUentidn 6f ipendiftg a few days at th€f' 
])eanery,! Miss HaHwOukI not hear cM^it^ so sensed'' 
mey andr ;hei)ei liiii. I>bope, ho^vevery toJte'-^t , 
Diatti ki a feir.' dayB^ for iil^s liie:6f j/%^2i^^#ifj^/^ 
lidweFor it may sidit my mclifiation, do^s' extipifetiieify^ 
hurt my conscience. lioive dime nd^^^n^ eaAh^' 
thing but flutter and racket, and play the foo)y'6Wr 
i&nce: I iamb hene, alifs^faicte perhaps Z nnghli 'h^e. 
been ihtghty /easy abbot; |F. I^ did tak^ it totcv 
my head that Z was'Of'«dde little- importa;nc6f ^'^ir 
home; and yvhenever therie $cerns sothirthing: more 
necessairy ta be < done Cte^'^e thing o^e- is( ab^^' 
thei^ is tib possiUl^t^' of being! earsy« . If :it'iK'!as'»dl)r 
for thia.iinliici^icomideaitioh^^iny time h^re would' 
j^ajse^evy a^Qealily:;idll> I waiit is/ Hrhat' iii inct)-!^: 
be acqoic^d -here,. ailfeMiihoummdfeileis^arei • > In^^ 

deed. tbteJife^ of ILfiiukmiis qLiiettandildsufe^cbin*' 

pared to thi3"placev''.'. /»r:w(v> ..1} 

You wili be YeKddiaddVmortified to hear thM> 
tboigb Sir XjlJoarles and Cienehtiiia li^e teany*' 
admirers, nobody will like^' and veify^few e^ tdl^'^ 
ratfti Misa.Byron; Mu» Hail scebid tb be hero^ly 
advoQatef:4Uidi I iqaaml - with her a ;Ifttie for pre^'' 
ferriag her to Ciementioa. . The Italian -story, is-- 
geoeraiUy and extren^ty admired, and better likecfx 
than any. part of the booJu The courtship i>etw<9ea: 

Sir 
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Cb«rks and Miss Byr^Oi^ ii .veiy ttnth hak^td 
^t, evim by tbosp who, af^ he^ pleased ivridi tho 
itooyk^ Tbe[ kmgu9^e b a^ mi»ch deiDsuYed. here a^ 
awoilg ypw tipj-te^ beau efprits. in Londoh; tlm, 
I^w^\^^ if t^ IK> ]tia«6s m geiiec&l ckairge; ! I j^n^ 
hfm^mXf v^ tb^ n^fc e^ltion^ Mt^iUolbanisoft wcr^ 
l^tiBiOut lih^ gneyoua otdrfasJuonsd word Aiw« 

: Did ydQ ever read a liedei:Fr^cii 4iook icailed 
jfilainV <i» Ssntimens Agriabtes f And what ii^ 
3^r Q^inion. of it?. I havt^)Soine curiosify about 
i^ fr^ia heariog a v^jogeiiiajyiaaad good: kind of 
xpao say it always .made > biti #»rm ceaolutians of 
atnendment* I have l^entnacfaifklaftseift laiely with 
the honesty of a. Erenjahrmuty !wIio:>afiber havingoomr 
posodan topera^ whkh.wab dihnjrjeid bf att the wc^ld 
at Paris^ has just. writ jBMlittieitrftatiae, to pco^ that 
tiie Frendi llutigiiage f» ».bMdutely indapabU d'unt 
bonne musique. His countrymen ece outta^ous at 
am assertion, jurhiabjill * bat ithemselVelsi^ are con^ 
vnMsad ia eztrwielypikraiB.) iLithkik they ifaave pm^ 
carded ao far^as^jto hang hidal in effigy. '.n r .^ ^ • i .> 
Yo« do not? tdl joae a Ii/iaard. about 'ifciadryl (ien^ 
tF^diea, wfakhil iMh.c liaxreiappefrddldMosaihl^ 
Ihaye seen ody BbadiceBi^:arfaiQbv:^r^KttIeipl«as»€t' 
me. L know xiot what tstibepraoe ^Df - tetter^ A^ nor 
faa» I JBwa m . AdventuMa. ;iBiiidb I^ «ii|i^^ hai«; 
'..: • Yoiii 
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Yon: have io&en,%r. bel^ve^ixealsCtteittiftecilaMr 
WtBLvdc * a4.«iie of «iy greajtr&rouritei : Ife. ^rJAist 
CKMuefrom. abroad, axad hassbeeiBt'BCnte-^i^kaosatdi 
iSkIir£u:Ao«kfe« ^1 haki. fornseirfy? spent B^mgc. rfarj 
ngtetable ^hfum jmttt.^mTmiEfibdQi^ jsM; 

hdiplfintShgiabgBeKdb dealofipleiaJsQrejiil toeing :faia 
Mtnialfid'iafter^a m V^iorsi'.ateenbeiwiUiQUt aav ime 
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Mis6 TALBOT so Mjis., CARTER, 






■ . . , . , . ^ .Deanery^ Mfrch l6, IJS^ 

Fie upon you, S^Iiss Carter 1 I write 

• .• " ■' -.,,,1. * .-,' 

in tli€ very spirit of controversy, and to support the 
desierted (and therefore more merftorious) party of 
2ood Miss Hall; Harriet Bvrori inferior to Cle- 
mentina ! her own humility might make her think 
so, arid the very' thought mad& her ^lipef ior. She 
insipid, forsooth ! why so are most of the valuable 

'* Afterwards Lord Dudley ; elder* brodier (by another hi-o- 
ihtt) td the present Viscount. He was nephew to Mn. Eooie^ 
ttuisucxeeJBd to her<stji;&.i]i.Kait: > , . r. .. 

characters 



160 

charaeters that p2M through this wdtld withoiil 
being called forth to any very great trials. She ih 
reasonable*-^tfaerefore she does not engage atlen^ 
tion by the wiidness of an amiably disordered* modi 
&he is uniformly discreet) and thertfere does not 
amuae with the giddy flights of a random Charlotte; 
She is dutiful and aflfecticmate to her parents and 
frien^-^there the fine folks, that bate a: ootintry 
cousin as tltey do a cat, think her. vulgar and pre* 
cise. She is honest and obedient, open and undis- 
gubed, therefore people given to fib genteelly, and 
dissemble affectedly, call her vain and talkative. 
She is not like your Canterbury coquettes to be 
sure, and she had once a strange aversion to that 
Canterbury. Aye, that's the thing which has set 
you all so much against her, and I suppose you 
are a little piqued at Sir Charles himself, that he 
cpuld make so many joumies thither, and not once 
look in at the assembly. Well, arguing signifies 
nothing, so 1 shall spend no more of tny ink to 
convince you, nor shaU I name the subject again 
in any circle this wise town affords. One evening 
I lost an hour^s delightful music, by debating the 
point of duelling with^some young men, one of 
whom has since told me, he is convinced that a 
challenged man can no more help fighting than Jie 
cs^n a fit of illness. Another time I gravely argued 
for half an hour, oh the uocandidnesa of disliking 

a and 
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kxWi throwing aside such a bodk, *on casually dip-^ 
ping ihto the midst of it, to the emolument only 
of a knot of my friend^ in a very large assembly, 
who stood laughing to see me employ so much elo- 
(juence on a poor man, who had evidently dined in 
too good company to be able to get out his own 
iVords without hesitation. Nor could I in a morn- 
ing discourse with a grave and witty man persuade 
him, that any one thing in this wise and virtuous 
age stood in need of the least reformation, or that 
card-play ing on Sundays was not much more harm- 
less than conversation. In vain did I endeavout 
to convince a Woman of principle, sense, and 
virtue, that a rake was not the most edifying fa- 
ther and most worthy friend. In vain have I, in 
every company, done honour to the Adventurer, by 
naming numbers of the most acknowledged taste, 
^ven in the fine world, who Constantly read and 
admire them. Mr. Dodsley prevails, and the Ad- 
Venturer will s6on cease his delightful instructions. 
I believe I shall leave town fof a week, but my 
Lord is not yel determined where. Ydu do not 
like Boadicea. Pray why } Is it not according to 
all rules vfery faultless ? Is not Venusia's character 
amiable, t)umnorix*s noble, and the distress of 
both, in the last act especially, affecting to the 
highest degree? But you have the town with you. 
*^ Theorie des Sentimens Agrj6ables" I haVe read 
Vol. It. M somfl 
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aome years ago, and quite forget. It made no 
deep impression upon me, but that may be my 
fault I do not like the translation of Mr. Brown's 
Poem at all, but 1 do the last volume of Sir Charles. 
Send me your particular opinions of this volume. 
If they do not agree with mine, expect the second 
part of tliis libel. I have been writing so many 
Letters, that it is doubtful whether I shall not ap- 
ply for the vacant place of secretary of state. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, March IS, 1754. 

Where are you, my dear Miss Talbot, 
in thi& most dreary weather ? As it seemed indif- 
ferent to my Lord whither you went, provided you 
went somewhere, it is a pity he has not sent you to 
visit the Ruins of Rome, or the Pyramids of Egypt, 
or, in short,, to some country or other enlivened 
by gay sunshine and vernal prospects. I am really 
in some pain for my Lord and you, when I fancy 
you travelling through trackless desarts of snow, 
and shall be heartily glad to hear you are botfi safe 
at St. Paul's again. 

And 
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• And'so really, you dA'e such a heroine in contro- 
versy as. to set up an imaginary antagonist, £^nd 
.then knock the poor thing down by the very wea- 
pons she has been using to combat others in de- 
fence of your own cause; for who has reasoned 
^nd wrangled more about Miss Byron than I have? 
But you and Miss Mulso are both arrant enthu- 
siasts, and because in the spirit of moderation I 
call her one of the best sort of plain practical riior-^. 
tals,.you both cry out that I am an enemy, for look- 
ing with a superior degree of reverence upon Cle- 
mentina as a saint and a martyr. What shall I 
feay about the last volume ? If I am not in rap- 
tures you threaten me with a libel. However^ 
Upon the whole, I am charmed almost as much with 
it as you can be, though we may differ in particu- 
lars. Shall i venture to tell you what I have y^t 
told nobody else, thqugh the love of truth has 
sometimes almost extorted it ftom me, that in gene- 
ral .1 like Clarissa bpst *, Perhaps the reason 
tnay be, that one's attention is more kept awake by 
a rquick swcession of very interesting events than 
. by mere convetsationSj . however improving, and e^- 
..ceUent they itay.be, Mrs. Shirley 'a and Lady Q.'s 
, nV^ut love, in the last volume, are admirahleii 



« f 



* \ 



*,^^rs. Caller's opinion liAs bpcp ^hice sufficientlj; proved i^ 
be Juft by general suffrage. 

M 2 Yoii 
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^ Ybu do not tell me a word about " The Friends, 
'which I have not yet read, nor " The Admonitions,^' 

* Which I have read, and which, except in some few 
instances, I am so much pleaded with, that J have 
a great curiosity to know who is the supposed 
writer. I am vexed and mortified to hear that the 
Adventurer is at an end. What an idea must it 

"give one of the public taste, to find such a Paper 
sunk for want of encouragement To be sure the 
fine folks of this world are as sagacious in finding 
out the formidable genius of instruction however 
beautifully disgoised, and run away fi-om it with a* 
much horror as good people do from a cloven foot* 

' I have been equally unsuccessful in my preach- 
ings ; perhaps you will not think that very marvel- 
lous, as well for other reasons, as that I bestowed 

' the greatest part of my labour upon a wit and a 

* fine lady, whom I never could persuade that it was 
" possible people might have great merit, and be vety 

valuable members of society, without any of the 

* glittering accomplishments of a scholar, a genitrs, 
' or a rake. With all my rhetoric I could never talk 

* her into the least degree of charity iot Well-mean-r 
*"iilgduir folks; and all the honour I acquired by 

jny elaborate dissertations was to be considered as 
the patroness of stupidity, and named for the pre- 
sident^ of the humdrum pli<b» * This was a yex|i- 
tious conj^equence of my eodeavours with a person^ 
5 whc^ 
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who, in spite of all her extravagancies, has.^o 
much sense, and so much good-nature, and somucU 
morit^ that her good opinion would have very much 
flatttered my ambition. I have not seen thetrau"*^ 
slation of Mr. Browne's Poems; it is vexatious 
they should not be well done. Mrs. Browne wanted 
me to undertake it, but I could as soon have builf 
a house. I did, however, make jsome notes and 
observations upon it, but they were nothing worth. 
Have you seen Metastasio's song " Ecco quel fiero 
istante," &c. * 



*■■ ..»■ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's ApH^ 4, 1754. 

I MUST write to you once more, dear 
Miss Carter, before franks become useless ; but dp 
not, I beseech you, let that consideration delay 
your answer— nor shall it my reply, if I have any 
tiling to say that is worth three-pence. 

• Which Mrs. Carter afterwards trtaslated. 

Your 
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Your compliments to M\\ Harris I conveyecl 
through Mr. Yorke, who desires me to say, is hiiiir 
self one of your most devoted humble servants. I 
believe Clarissa is a >vork of higher genius than Sir 
Charles; yet I do love Sir Charles, and I admire 
Harriet too, gentle and reasonable though she be, 
and prefer her infinitely to Clementina. Tell me 
hpw do you like that discourse upon love and mar- 
riage at Shirley Manor r In spite of my heart, I do 
think it to he fort Mm raisomcey and so unanswer- 
able that da/is le cas I am convinced I should act 
upon it And there may be many cases in life, in 
which those sorts of reasonings ought to determine 
one's conduct, and in which, situations should be 
preferred that are qot one's first passion, because 

' upon the whole they are most eligible. What put 
it into jny head to say this just now ? A very trifle, 
i^n absolute nothing I believe j but I will tell you 
honestly what it is, A person asked me the other 
d^y if I had heard any thing of your being likely 
to be offered a place about the Princess's children ? 
I said, I thought it unlikely such an pfter should 
be made, and too likely if it were that you shoulcl 
irefuse it But I beg and entreat of you, my dea^ 
Friend, if such an offer should be made, Piot to re- 
fuse it. At least take time enough to consider it 
well first, and to write your objections to us. I 

^■^^ink you could make none that 1 could not unan- 

swerahlv 
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«werajbly answer. No situation in life (absolutely 
none) is free from its trials, its disquietudes, its 
confinements. Those which are habitual to us we 
do not or will not feel; those that are untried ap- 
pear generally in too strong a light. And where 
Providence gives the call to a more extensive use- 
fulness, private considerations should always give 
way. I believe I am now again fighting with an 
idle chimera, and arguing seriously on a question 
ttiat had no foundation. Forgive me, you know 
my heart, and you know your own share in it. 

I go out of town witli the Duchess of , Somerset 
on Saturday for ten days or a fortnight. These 
frequent country excursions do me a great deal of 
good. I never saw the song you mention of Metas- 
^io s, but should wish you to send it if you can. 



Mfui^ 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT*, 

Peal, JlprillS, 1752. 

To \k sure you will think me downright 
jnad to talk so much from a single hint in your Let- 
ter. But the day before I had one from another qf 
my friends, in which the very san\e scheme was 
inentioqed as coming from a courtier^ w^ho said that 
it arose from a strong recommendation made by the 
' Bishop of Oxford to the Princess. From this last 
circumstance, as I had never heard you mention it, 
I hoped the whole had nq foundation ; howeve^r, 
thie persoii who gave me this account, seemed to 
treat it as truth, and added to it the kindest offers 
of sb^engthening the application, if it was a scheme 
agreeable to my wishes. I was to answer the Letter 
by return of Post, which I did, and not recollecting 
to have beard my Lord give the least hint of such a 
thiqg, declared m utter dislike to a way of life, fof 
which I do not apprehend I haye any one talent, 
^fter all I hope this will prove 9, mere qhimerBi 

* The beginning of this Letter is printed in page 124 of 
the Memoin of Mrs. Carter, 4to, edition, and is therefore ornit^ 
%pd here* 
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if it should not, I will be determined by my father* 
If his inclination should be greatly for it, stron^y 
as the scheme is on all accounts my dislike and ter- 
ror, I have too many peculiar obligations to him 
not to endeavor to accommodate my mind to it, if 
he does not see any force in my objections. Tell 
me, dear Miss Talbot, is there not something in 
them ? Or am I too confused and cloudy to explain 
my own meaning ? In one respect at least my senses 
are perfectly awake, that I feel the utmost gror 
titude for the kind concern you are so good as to 
express about me, and that I am heartily vexed 
whenever I find myself so perverse as to differ 
from your opinion. Remember you are to write 
whenever you have any thing to say that is worth 
three-pence, and what is there that you can say, 
which in my opinon will not be worth much mor^ 
Hf ere it even to chide me ! 



Ml8$ 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER* 

Cuddescteiiy June^ JO, 1754. 

Imagine, dear Miss Clarter, that the 
Post has secreted two or three Letters at least since 
the date of your last, and save me from the shame 
erf* making excuses. Perhaps one reason why I 
Imrc not answered it, was that it was more unan- 
swerable than I could wish. In some points I can- 
not by any means agree with you, but what you 
say of your health has, alas, too much force, and 
I cannot wish what I think might prove a national 
benefit and blessing at the cxpenee of your peace 
and ease. In all such cases you ought to judge for 
yourself, but if ever the case should happen, let 
me hear from you however before any absolute de* 
termination is made. 

We returned here after an absence of eight 
months, and find this place very green, very pretty^ 
rod very retired, for it happens we have scarcely a 
neighbour in the country. Here we shall probably 
$tay till near Christmas; my lord by keeping a 
double residence avoids the disagreeable necessity 
of returning in October. In these six months I 
hope to recover an alacrity of spirits, without 

which 
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which one is nothing worth.. I have according to 
jny promise last year taken better advice for all my 
little ailments. . Dr. Wilraot hjas ordered Spa wat^, 
sometimes with milk, and once a day with vitriol; 
pnd if this does npt ineud my witchlike looks, and 
brighten my wooden-headedness, we are to go in 
the sunimer to achate water drinking place, und if to 
any, certainly to Sunning Hill, because it is withia 
a ride of Percy Lodge. Oh that the excellent 
fiiistress of that place was as near being perfectly 
well as I am ! or that that poor aching head of 
your's wer^ as little troublesome' as my quiet piece 
of timber. 

You ipentioned to me long ago a song of M etas- 
tasio's, but haye never sent it me ; do, and in re- 
turn I will'send you a sonnet that I am extremely 
fond of, from no modern author, but from one w^om 
I am sure you never met with, because you never 
jnentioned him, Carlo Maria Maggi, He is one that 
^Irs. Rowe would hate delighted in, as his dcvo- 
t:ional poetry is remarkably fine, but to tny great 
fnortification I cannot find that she ever read him. 

Care dell'alma staiica Albergatrlcl 
Sclvi piagge aure, fonti, ombre, verdure 
Ove ancor le mie nere, aspre venture 
Col dolce rimcmbrar tornan felici ; 
Patria del saggio cuor, le cui pendici 
^gf^o h natifragi miei sponde sicure : 



irs 

Dell quftl porgosi sovente, alle mie cure' 
Dolci conforto i tuoi silenzi amici I 

r \ Qui poverta con innocenza addita 

Come io passi quaggifl per tie mentorte 
La lieta stansa a placida partita. 

E qtii per vegno in moderata sorte 

Di sui lu$inghe a liberar la vita 

D6 suoi spaventi a disarmar ]a morte. 

1$ not this sonnet perfect in its way ? And is it not 
utterly untranslatable ? 

We have nobody in the house with us but poor 
Dr. Hume, who after a long and anxious wintcr^s 
attendance on a wife he tenderly loved, saw it 
closed by the saddest scene, and now dreads to re- 
turn to his solitary home. Pray can you tell me 
any thing of the Adventurer since he left off enter- 
taining and instructing us twice a week ? Never was 
Paper more laniented. Every body is impatient to 
have him begin on some new scheme. In the mean 
time I heartily wish you could procure one or two 
good Paj)ers for the " World*." It has improved 
much this last winter, and is so generally read, that 

♦ Th^ writers in the " World*' were for the most part men 
ef more wit and elegance, than morality. Mr. Moore, Mr. 
Cambridge, Lord Chesterfield, and Lord Orford (then Mr. H. 
Walpole) were Qf the number. 

a useful 
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a useful Paper thrown in there might do a great 
deal of good. Of all tlie admired Papers of the 
Adventurer, I have heard no one more highly 
spoken of, than that marked Y, which he says he 
received from an unknown hand, and of which I 
am sure you could tell me more if you would. Now 
could not you procure another story from the same 
hand ? It would appear in a Paper which, though 
not deserving such an ornament, would circulate 
the instruction, and would contribute to the sup« 
port of a family which if the Paper fails must be 
distressed. Your cousin Cambridge* has writ 
many lively Papers in the World this winter from 
th\s mere motive of charity; and .some of them are 
, very pretty. 

How does your scholar Epictetus go on with his 
English ? Is he tractable, or does he make your 
head ache ? If he does, throw him aside, at least 
in all fair weather, and. pursue your walks. Ours 
here are delightfully pretty, every path istrewed with 
the falling. May, and every field flourishing with the 
"richest verdure. Pray did you ever put lillies of 

a 

t * Richard Owen Cambridge, Eiq* author of the ^* Scrib* 
bleriad/' &c. a gentleman well known in the world. He was 
in- no other sense Mrs. QarteKs cousin, than by Ixaving married 
a daughter of Mr. Trenchard of Dorsetshire,' from which 
iftmily Mrs. Carter's modier also was maternally descended. 

•• ^ the 
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the valley in your snufF? I am told tlidy are a spe- 
cific for the head-ache. 

I think ending a Letter is about the same difficulty 
to me, that concluding a visit with a curtsie is to 
you ; but my visit has been so long that you will be 
heartily glad here to see the awkward exit of, &c. 



'♦--^ 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Jul^, 10,, 1754* 

1 AM glad^ nay dear Miss Talbot, to find 
you have at length taken .advice^^ ai>d tiiat you are 
going to make trial of mineral waters, and most 
heartily hope tliey will have the desired effect* I 
rejoice for you that Sunning Hill is in the neigh- 
bourhood of Percy Lodge, that is, provided tho^e 
waters are really good for you, . if not^ . I shall wish 
it situated in the Atlantic ocean. I hope the hurry 
at Oxford will do you no harm this year ; an orato- 
rio is rather a more qirict thinjg than an elfedtion 
race week. 

I have heard nothing /since I writ U»t aboyt my 
being. made ^^ an Archbi^op, Qt a Goff^^rnor of aii 

Island/' 
9 
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Island *•" But unless my answer should be ex- 
tremely hurried, I will be sure to refuse neither 
without acquainting you. All that I know about 
it is, that the intelligence came from Dr. Head, 
who was asked several questions by Dr. Hales 
relating to this affair. But I am in hopes it 
will all blow over, for this veiy scheme was men* 
tioned some years ago by Dr. Hales to Lady 
Palmer ; I then gave but little heed to it as a matter 
of mere talk, but this late revival of it has given 
me many a fright, though 1 begin to hope now that 
nothing will come of it. 

I am beyond description charmed with the Italian 
sonnet you sent me. I am afraid your opinion is 
too well grounded of its bieing absolutely untran* 
slatable, at least into our Gothic language. Do 
apt be angry with me if I confess, that I am lately 
grown a little out of humour with English, to which 
I u^ed to be so partial; but translating out of 
Greek has helped me to discover some very provok- 
ing defects in it, which never did me any harm be- 
fore. To complete its downfall from the eley^tion 
to which my prejudices had raised it, my w^-lking 
companion for this last half year, has usually been 
some Italian poet; and of Italian I am grown fon- 
der than ever — After that exquisitely beautiful 6on- 

• • . . . ^ 

* Sartcbo's expected promotion in Don Quixote. , 

net 
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net you sent me, I am quite ashamed to let ybti se6 
poor Metastasio's love song, but the simplicity ot it 
pleased me, and simplipity is an excellence not 
often to be met with in any modern compositions, 
except those of our own country, of which I think 
it is the characteristic. You see whatever uncivil 
things I have been uttering against the English 
language, I am perfectly willing to do justice to the 
English understanding. 

Well, but how do you do after t}\Q,t Jevcreiie ot 
fit of the tooth-ach, into which your conscience must 
necessarily have worried you by the time your Let- 
ter reached Deal ; for that most unreasonable ap* 
plication to me for procuring twp or tliree good Pa- 
pers for the World ? Who is so proper to set thfe 
example of that charity which you so strongly re* 
commend as yourself? Who so capable of cotivey* 
ing that instruction, which might be so widely cir- 
culated by this means? However, though of most 
people living you have the least need of foreign 
assistance-to raise the character of a Paper you wish 
well to, I should be extremely glad if it was in my 
power to procure a story from the same hand aa 
that you mention, which really is a very good one, 
but this I fear is not to be done. 

My aunt and Miss Yardley are come to spend 
some time at Deal, and by the time they are gone, 
the irresistible charms of Miss Mnlso's company 

will 
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will call me to Canterbury for a few days only, for 
lali which causes your friend Epictctus will have a 
good many holidays. By some means or other I 
have thlis far" spent a strange unprofitable summer, 
and have been idle without any of the joys of idle- 
ness. The dear primroses and violets blew almost 
unheeded, even the roses and myrtle^ gave but a 
very languid delight at their first appearance, but 
they are beginning a little to recover their efficacy ; 
but the spirit of vernal joy has risen this year so 
slowly in me, that I am apprehensive it will not 
arrive at is full height till the time when it must be 
all lavished away upon sunflowers and holyoaks. 

Where is Henry and Emma*? Where is the 
Philosopher and the Telescope f > and why may not 
either or both appear in a " World" that does not 
deserve them, since you siay it does not deserve such 
another Paper as letter Y . I have not read any of 
them this age, but from your account soon will. 
Lord Corke and Mr. Boyle have writ some this last 
winter I believe. I would send you the translation 
of the song but cannot find it. 

♦ An Essay on Prior's Henry and Emma, since printed in 
Miss Talbot's Works, Essay VIII.-^There has been lately a 
very ingenious conjecture concerning the real Haro of that 
celebrated Poem, in Censura Literaria, No. xii, New Series, 
P. 393. 

+ See Dialogue I, of Miss Talbot's Works. 

VOL. II. N Mis» 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

CttddesdeOy Aug. 1$, 1754* 

'^ A SECRETARY of State may possibly 
write more Letters than you do;" said the Bishop of 
Oxford t'other day to a tardy Correspondent of 
your's, dear Miss Carter ; yet she may bear witness 
that the innocent person accused writes not once in 
a month to those she most truly values, and from 
whom she would wish to hear the oitenest. I dare 
say you have been kindly anxious about me 1 Yet 
why should you be anxious for one whose happiness 
has only lost an addition that it received within the 
last three years, though one of the greatest and 
dearest that could have been made to it on this side 
the sun. My spirits have been greatly affected, as, 
to you who will not suspect me of vanity in saying 
it, I may say that my heart scarce ever knew a ten- 
derer attachment, or my mind an higher veneration, 
than for^ the excellent person^ whose loss I am sure 
you have deplored. Even before that stroke, I had 
been deeply touched by the loss of a most worthy 
and amiable neighbour, and since, I have beea 
distressed by parting with a set of friends, whom I 

love 
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love and value from seeing almost every day for two 
summers ; I shall probably never see them again« 
I pass over several minuter things thsit have touched 
my heart and worn my spirits^ but I am, I thank 
Gmdy better, and more cheerful. I believe it is 
very common after violent emotions and interesting 
scenes for the mind to fall into a dead : calm, in 
which life seems to stand still, and every thing to 
be dull, tedious, and unengaging ; no aim, no pur- 
suit in view, no idea that any thing is worth pursu- 
ing, or that if it were, one had spirit or ability to 
attempt it. This is the time I fancy for duty and 
resolution to exert themselves, and when the beams 
of health beghi to gild this calm, every prospect 
brightens up ; and by a proper care to preserve the 
vessel in due sailing order, and to keep a good look 
out all around, by degrees the eye catches some ob- 
ject worthy of attention, or gradually gets into mo-^ 
tion again, and the voyage goes on pleasantly and 
safely in its right course-^Indeed you need not be 
uneasy about my health, the regimen I now use 
agrees with me very well, and if you will come 
to town next winter, you shall like me better than 
you have ever had cause to do yet. I am glad 
Miss Mulso is to be at Canterbury this summer, 
not only for the present pleasure it is to give you, 
but because every day passed with such a person 
increases the attractions to the place where one i$ 

N 2 most 
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most likely to see them. I will flatter myself with 
a fairy scheme of making tea for you both in my 
dressing room : Do you think she would permit 
this scheme to take place ? 

I was much pleased the other day in reading a 
system of moral philosophy, to find that the moral 
frame was not perfect without a due degree of fear, 
and of all sorts of passions. 'Tis a posthumous 
work of Mr. Fordyce, and all together an excellent 
little book. I have not thanked you for Metasta* 
sio's song. I think I will not till you find and 
send me <he translation yon had so wickedly mis- 
laid. It had like to have broke my heart one day 
when I had just parted with Nice and Fileno both. 
There cannot be a more striking line than that 

" Ecco qucl^ero istante — '' 

The whole thing is delightful — touching, elegant, 
simple, the language of the heart. But Carlo 
Maggi is of a higher order, and talks very often the 
language of angels — Looking. for some more lines 
to have sent you, I have unawares spent my whole 
time ii) reading some beautiful poems, but too long 
to transcribe, yet I am undone to have you love 
my favourite poet as well as I do. But at pre- 
sent I will content myself with mere English 
prose, wiiich will do well enough to convey every 

kind 
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iiind wish from my lord and my mother, and the 
assurance that I am, &c. ' 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Canterbuiy, -Sepf. 14, IT 54. 

Indi:ei>, my dear Miss Talbot, I was 
extremely anxious about you, as well as truly con- 
cerned for the loss which, the world in general must 
suflFer from the removal of so excellent an example, 
and yet I had not the heart to write to you, fw I 
have been full of troubles; and very good for 
nothing. 

I enjoy that fairy tea drinking scheme of your's 
extremely. Indeed I do long to have you better 
acquainted with Miss Mulso's uncommon merit I 
am sure you will honor the greatness of her under- 
standing, and be charoiod with the goodness of her 
heart ; in neither of which one ever discovers 6ven 
the smallest degree of obliquity* It is refiUy quite 
grievous that in a world like this, where such cha- 
racters as your s and her's do not always necessarily 
meet with people resembling themselves in every 

visiting 
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visitbg room, there should not be a greater easiness 
of approach between those who are best qualified 
to converse with each other. Well, no doubt every 
condition has its advantages, and none but those 
who enjoy it, can have any idea of the comforts of 
of insi^ificancy. I often secretly exult in the pri* 
vileges that attend one's being suffered to go in and 
out of a room with as much silence, and as little 
Qeremony as the cat, while people of more conse- 
quence are kept at a distance by the forms and 
fashions pf this world, and can only strain their 
^yes by looking ^t each other through a telescope — 
I am undone to have this scheme of your's take 
place (which I know would give infinite pleasure to 
Miss Mulso) though I shall not be so happy as to 
have any immediate share in it, as I have not the 
least prospect of seeiiig London either this winter 
or the next. Harry, if it pleases God he lives and 
prospers, is to go to the University in two years, 
and till then I propose to attach my^lf entirely to 
him. But you will often rejoice my heart at the 
distance of seventy miles, by the account of your 
iiappiness and healthy looks. 

Miss Hall has found the translation of Metasta* 
^io's song, which I send you by way of bribe for 
another of Carlo Maggi's-=:-Have you ever read the 
f ' Cry ?" No, for if you had you would ht^ve men- 
tioBe4 it to me, Jt never fell in my way Ttill very 

lately, 
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lately;, ^^^ I read it with low spirits, but upon the 
whole it pleased me mightily. There is sometimes 
rather too strong a spirit of refining in it, which I 
believe is the case in all Mrs. Fielding's composi- 
tions, and she often puts me in mind of Tacitus. 
But is she not in general a most excellent writer ? 
Portia's description of the manner in which Ferdi- 
nand made lov^ must X am sure have struck and 
charmed you. 

O dear, O dear, what a world is this for simple 
folks to live in ! I am arrantly tricked and betrayed, 
and instead of being at Deal on Saturday, as I 
most certainly engaged to be ; by the wicked machi- 
nations of Miss Hall^ I shall be absent three days 
longer, for she has secretly and slyly written to Mrs. 
Underdown, (to whom I had promised to return, 
she being in great distress about her husband's ill- 
ness) when she found every fair method pf entreaty 
was ineffectual ; and even Miss Mulso, though she 
did not join in the trick, applauds it, and laughs at 
me. What shall I do, or how will Mrs. Under* 
down, or any body else ever take my word again, 
sibce, whatever good opinion they may have of the 
honesty of my heart, there can be no security 
against the folly of my head, for any other head 
must have discovered the trick. I suppose it is 
from the consciousness of my own weakness that I 
have ever had so mortal w aversion to the delect- 
able 
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able feats performed by slight (rf* hand, which I al? 
ways consider as an insult upon short sighted eyes» 
and plain understandings. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

L'alma di qiiesto suol, genio innocente, 
I miei stanchi pcnsieri omai ristora. 
Col silentioy col rio, col verde, e I'ora, 

Sana il cuor^ pasce i sensiy e bea la mente. 

Dime care in tal pace il cuor si penti, 
£di pari deletti, il sense infiora. 
La mente regna^ e del Signor die adora 

Medita i magisteri. e Tamore sent^. 

4nco Teta del' or lieta e sicui^ 
Gode le ville, e le lodate ghiande ; 
F^ le cittadiy e paggioro ventura. 

Che Rai vitali aperto ciel ne sponde ! 
Qaanto in saa parit^ belle ^ natura ! v 
Quanto \p, soil liberty TfMiimo e grande{ 

I think you will be pleased with this sonnet^ 
though inferior to the oth^r, and thQ rather if it 
meets you just returned from Canterbury, dear 
Miss Carter, for say what they will, the good folks 
of the golden age could never have so perfect W 
enjoyment of the country as we have, since they 

never 
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never experienced the contrast of dirty, noisy, tu^ 
multuous towns. Oct 30* About a month ago I 
had writ thus far intending to send away my Letter 
immediately. And that I have proceeded no fur* 
ther, let the blame fall where it ought on nfiy Lord 
and my mother, who have been seized all the sum-^ 
mer with such a spirit of gadding, that we have 
spent most part of every day abroad, then one 
comes home tired and fit for nothing but to loiter. 
However this rambling loitering life has been of 
great use both to my healtli and spirits, I speak it 
with the utmost thankfulness, and shall endeavour 
to preserve the blessing by the means k has been 
attained ; but I do not mean here to speak of my 
shameful negligence in n6t writing to you, a^ one of 
those means, but rather as one of the bad conse- 
quences which the btet things will sometimes be 
attended with. Besides, as one^s spirits grow 
stronger one's amusements improve, and though 
there has been a time this year, to my shame be it 
spoken, when reading romances did me more good 
than writing to you, I can now gladly throw aside a 
better book and take up ipy pen. 

Here is another lapse ; I am more and more 
ashamed, so will not say a word about it. Thanks 
for your note just received, I hope your sprained 
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ftncle bas not been so hurtful to yod as it may bare 
been beneficial to Epictetusw You talk of sleeping 
and growing old. If you do nothing better in your 
confineaient^ pray get abroad again and rqjeunUsez 
m» fast as yon can* Yet do not venture too soon on 
2 weak ancle for fear of a second cxxi&fiement, 
which would be more tedious. You. see now your 
brotiier was better off witk a broken bone. Do not 
be too anxious about him. I wish with aU my 
heart (as I heard a lady once piously say to her 
son) he was like (net Sir Charles but) Tom Jonesy 
I wi^ he would but. take it into his head to elope 
to Londoa Then we should be sure of you, and 
owe you no thanks neither. For pity's sake^ ^yon 
will be a tutor all y<>iMr life^ put on a coat and a 
^qnwe cap, and come and be a tntor at Oxford. 
You are excessively wanted there, and I could 
help you to a pi^il that I would defy you not to 
lo^e better than yo«i do even your own Harry. 
Setweeo you both the University would be afasd^ 
lutely reformed in a few years, and consequently 
tfie nation m a few more. This scheme now would 
be somewhat worth while^ and as it has nothing to 
do with matrimony or a court, I do not really see 
what ob|ection you can make to it. 

My studies lately have been such as you would 
quite approve. o^ and which I have continually 
wished you Xq share in. I was going oiie day to 

have 
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have writ to you in a hurry to ask you whether I 
had dreamt it, or whether it was possible that I 
should ever have heard you mention that bi^tted 
heathen Lord Shaftesbury with approbation? I have 
only looked into the first volume, to compare it as 
I went on with Mr. Browne's very ingenious and 
elegant answer, biit I have met with so many things 
that offend me excessively as to leave me little incli- 
nation to look further. Arrogance, bitterness, pre- 
judice, and obscurity, the falsest reasoning, the ab* 
surdest pride, the f ilest ingrati)Kude, the most ofies- 
sive levity, disgrace S^hatever there was of elegant, 
and fair, and ^ honest in some of the ideas, and 
whatever is easy and genteel in some parts of his 
style. Pray do not I write at present with a tole- 
rabte degree of controversial spirit? Some few 
things there are that do move my indignation, and 
these sort of books are at the head of them. The 
'Ane ways of the fine folks of this town arc of some 
use to keep my spirits in the same kind of whole- 
some agitation, though, thank my stars, I live 
pretty much out of the way of them, and enjoy 
many solitary evenings here, even more than I did 
at sweet Cuddesden, where we had most agreeable 
company with us all the latter part of the year. 

I had the pleasure of talking about yoM a very 
little with Miss Mulso last week •; 1 met her at Mr. 
Richardson's, at Parson's Green, where I likewise 

saw 
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fsaw your friend the elder Mr. Duncolnbe *. My 
^mother and I were both much pleased with him ; 
h)s conversion is remarkably pleasant and amus-' 
ing. When did you hear from Miss Carter ? was 
the questioh they all asked me. . What could nay 
poor conscience answer ? You wish the tea^drink- 
ing scheme brought about So do I heartily. But 
remember it solely depends on your making a third. 
Consider now what you make ipe lose. 

I am much obliged to Miss Hall and you for 
.the translation. Enclosed is a Carlo Maggii worthy 
Cif such a translator. Yes, I did read the " Cry'* 
last spring, but was too much out .of charity with 
one sign-post painting in it, to, name it. to you. 
Ferdinand's way of making love did charm me, but 
his h^rd«heartcd, dishonest, lyings unnatural ab- 
surdity of behaviour at last provoked me absolutely 
beyond all pa.tience. On the whole, Mrs. Fielding 
is a fftvourite with us all, though what you say of 
refinements, is perfectly just, and what we think. 

• William Duncombe, Esq, of Frith-street, the translator 
ofHorace> father of the late Rev. John Duncombe, of Can- 
terbury. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Pavl's^ Dec. 27, 1754, 

Mr dear Miss Carter, I cannot help be- 
ing so ungenteel as to send you the good wishes of 
the season, though to any of the fine folks of this 
town it would certainly be an affront. There was 
a pretty " World *'' on this subject last night, ac- 
counting with humour, and also with truth, for the 
general indistinction of all seasons that prevails. I 
think I could have added a word or two in his own 
strain. To wish any body a merry Christmas in 
the old phrase would be quite an absurdity, because 
that cherry-cheeked, harmless, frank-hearted be^ 
ing, Mirth, has long been banished out of ail gen- 
teel companies, to make room for that well-drfe^ed, 
pale-faced racketing hag, Diversion, whose smiles 
are only from the lips outwards, and whose joy con-^ 
sists in HOt being gay but envied. The cherry- 
cheeked lady, however, I hope, is with you, though 
divested of all her hoydenish airs. As for me, 
neither one nor the other of these nymphs deign 

♦ Number CIV. 
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me a visit once a quarter; but so long as I keep 
well with the heads of their families, Cheerfulness 
and Amusement^ I do not lay it much to heart* 
Amusement visits me in the form of agreeable 
books, and there is no opening a rightly serious one 
without finding Cheerfulness at the bottom of every 
page. There is a very pretty poem, which I have 
had laying upon my table for you for these three 
weeks, fi*am Dr. Dalton*. 'Tis too large for the 
Post, and how to send it I cannot comprehend. 
Not ihat the matter is in itself at all difficult, but 
that I am just now under a powerful spell of lazi-^ 
Bess. This is really abominable, when I know that 
jour approbation will give the good man jnore true 
pleasure than the applauses of half his friends 
besides* 

It would be great charity in you to think of half 
a dozen subjects for plays, and notify them to Mr. 
Bichardson ; for I am clear in it that a play must 
be his next undertaking, and some undertaking he 
must- have to keep him in tola^ble hfealth and 
spirits. Do think of some subject for an interest- 
ing kind of comedy, or for tragedy in common life- 
Indeed if he undertook two or three at a time it 



♦ Who versified, altered, and adapted the songs in Comus 
for the stage ; of ^hich the Editor has been told from good 
authority he was much ashamed when farther advanced in life. 

would 



191 

would suit his boundless g^us best, and \ is a pity 
that genius should be iost in inactivity. You call 
him a coquet I find (so did I one day), but are not 
you a prude yourself if you do not write to him ? 
This is not meant for a Letter ; 'tb only a notificatioa 
of Dr« Daltoa^4 Poems, an entreaty to let me hear 
from you, a conveyance for my Lord's and my 
mother's sincere good wishesi and an assurance 
liow much I am^ Sec 



Mrs- carter to Miss TALBOT. 



Deal, Jan. U, 1755. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
JMiss Talbot, for your ungenteel good wishes, which 
I shall be heartily glad to find accomplished. It has 
been some months since I held any acquaintance 
wkh the cherry-cheeked nymph, of whom you make 
such honourable nienticm. It has given me pleasure 
to hear, even at a distance, of her being alive and 
wdl, for, however disgracefully she may be turned 
out of polite assemblies in London, she is still kindly. 

received 
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leoeived in country towns ; and though perhaps ^he 
is not admitted at whist or brag tables^ she still pre-- 
5kles here among a set of good-humoured^ obstre^ 
perous, fat gentlewomen, at a table of twopenny . 
CDmDierce* 

I have at length got through Epictetus, though 
not so free of blots* and interlineations as I could 
have wished. -^ Laball^have an opportunity of send- 
ing it you in about three weeks, in the mean time I 
will endeavour to give some little account of the 
stoical philosophy, which you seemed to think 
would be right, if my poor head will give me leave. 

It is very long since I read Lord Shaftesbury, 
and I only remember in general that I was charmed 
with his imagination and language, but thou^t him 
a very bad reasoner, and was greatly offended at 
his levity. Besides, his great fondness for raillery 
often rendered his real meaning absolutely unintel- 
ligible. I was mentioning him the other day to 
my brother^ and h^ said, I think very justly, that 
he had always observed, that Lord Shaftesbury' 
was the idol of specious trifling understandings. 

I can easily forgive the racketing life you lead in 
the country for depriving me so long of hearing from 
you, in consideration of the good it did your health. 
I am doubtful whether the quiet you enjoy in Lon- 
don can agree half so well with you ; better I am 
persuaded than a fashionable life would^ for racket- 
ing 
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iiig In London and racketing in the countify at^.to>f 
tally differerrt things. *• t 

: I fear, by what you say of good^Mr.:Richafd9Qtt9' 
his' heahh is in but an'uncomfortabie.3latB:' 'x^% 
are yoa seriously of opinion thattnritifigTcan 4»« 
remedy for it? If you are, you are not' singiriacY £3t 
I remfeniber when I was in London'jto bave^hdaBA 
8om€l)ody say,' that Whenever Mr; - RidhafdheRSii 
thought himself sick it was because he had iu^t*a 
pen in his hand. If this be really the case^ t tvish^ 
both for his own sake and that of the wofld, hei 
would undertake the half dozen plays, which you 
reasonably propose by way of exercise. I cannot 
for the life of me think of any one subject You 
call me a prude, but indeed I writ twice to him 
without 'reccTvIng any mister f^ and ^as 11 iaiefi&vcl he 
has a great deal of business^ and I have very little 
leisure, and writing is become a mere task to me, I 
thought it was better for both of us the CJoi+^spon- 
detiee -should cease; If ydii tfrd Sffll ilnder ''the 
poWei-ftil spell of a fit of la^iness'^ you' vJin fifid A 
gi^eat deal of i*easfon* in this accdtfnt (if thef'matt^lr. 
From the equitaWie principle of petimus dAtirttiq^ 
'cicissimy I will forgive your detaining Dr. 'tJiSihiCk 
Poem till yoti ate perfefctly convincejd id yofir eOft^ 
science, that the rertiovirtg it from jr6iff taWe%ift 
not c^uire the aid and assistance iit t£e #hoIe 
ftniSly, and endanger the fall of the house, is the 
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■lean timtf I will be so jost to die Doctor as oot 
•bfldutdy to conclude from the difficulty of the le- 
lOOfal that .his poem is composed of lead. I^Iy 
^rtn* was married yesterday to a dergyman of tiie 
Baaae of Pemungton. My youngest sister, at com- 
ing from dmicfai where they had all been a gpod 
Jeal i^Stdtei, pot on one of her prettiest Magdar 
kae looks, and declared she woold never be mar* 
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Mm TAIfiOT TO Mas, CARTER. 

St. PaalV Jcji, 93, 1755. 

9 

At iast^ dear Miss Carter, Dr. Dalton 
is coqiin^ but he has waited th|s .last fortnight for 
9ome volumes of stoic philosophy, which the 
J^hop of Norwich has leatme for your service, as 
be tt^idGB there b the best^urcount given in them 
duU he has any where met with. This the bishop 
of. Oxfopd approves of very much,, and therefore on 
Suto^day tbey go by the carrier to Deal. By the 
same-Yoiture, at the same time, but not, I fear, m 



the same boXi will arrivi^ your piquet tnoney, whicb^ 
since you wpiild iu>t CQn^e to ip^k^ my mother'^ 
conscience e^ay by iguislwg the pPp}? bw l^aQI^ 
formed itself into one ,6f the frippery cfips of Itha 
prettiest make tbaX I have ^ecn tbi$ m^t/^p 1 wqi44 
not fiGa4 you ^ i^u^teifly cap^ If^aaa^se y^c^ CQi|)9tf}r 
folks maybe apttothink butterflies are not in season 
till spring, nor butterfly caps till the first of April. 

I heartily congratulate you on your sister's 
match. I hope it will be a very happy one* 
But indeed the more brothers and sisters and 
nephews and nieces you have round yoq, th? 
more seven-fold bfiu-s I foresee against <mr ever 
meeting more, unless some time or other, when 
I am grpwii very genteel indeed, I should gall at 
Deal in my way to Paris. However, when I lay 
tills out of my thought8> i very d^skitci^estedly re« 
joiqe in the happiness you musi all at present Mjoy 
together^ and most iiearbly wish • you aU QVfirjr 
Agreeable circumstance tboi jcan ind^ease k* Ghr9 
xny love to your sister Mary, ^ai^l tell her I hop0 
fihe will change her jviind, .and marry somebody ^ 
this part of the worlds :a3 I look upoo Ihat ^ ^ 
only chaiDCe of bringjing you amongst us iiga^ 
Amongst us J wbiit a strange sort. ojft/^ is tiaiis gneat 
itown composed of ! But I will uot sail at Una totK% 
Iihaye.no reason this winter I am sure, for I.qoi^ 
tinue 86 well and Jive .«8 quiet as jhT i was i»lhe 
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country. Not one crowd have I been in, nor do I 
intend to be in one. But I lose my time intolera- 
bly at home among a parcel bf idle French book:*, 
and still idler English ones ; nothing tolerable of the 
amusing kind has come out this winter. In this I 
do not include fiarbarossa. How do you like it ? 



Mrs. carter lo Miss TALBOT. 



Deal, Jan. 27, 1755^ 



Tbk parcel arrived very safe last nighlj 
tuat^I km afraid I looked with more kindness upon 
the bandbox tiian the quartos, which I hope the 
^6d Bishops are not such inquisitors as to insist 
4ipon my reading quite through. To be sure Mrs. 
'Tdlbot will be very careful how she runs in debt 
agaui, if ^he is always^to pay such immoderate in- 
terest i am very much obliged to her for the ca^ 
.^hich is very pretty indeed, so pretty that I shall 
fascrdly be able to resist the temptation of putting it 
«€m^ from the prudent consideratbn of its being half 
A ceiitary t^u >Quiig for me* 'A!s the fine weather 
•\ ..-'. . ) . ' approaches 



approaches I may probably grow less scrupulous j 
^nd indeed even in this cold dark season I am not 
so much mortified to the love of, finery but that I 
extremely enjoy the ribbons. . 

La$t week Epictetus set out on his voyage, and 
probably in a fevv days you will receive, him. I 
fear it is not as correct as it ought to be, but the 
constant employments that every day brings with it, 
and the very frequent interruptions which my few 
leisure hours receive from the head-ache, leave m^ 
but little hopes of making any further improve- 
ments ; but if there is any tiling you will point out, 
I will try, if not, I will proclaim a holiday to my- 
selt^ and, if I live and prosper, will set out a ram- 
bling as far as my stick can carry me. As you are 
an excellent qufick, can you give me a presefiption 
for a weak anjde ? Tar-water and a fiddle, your 
two specifics, I have tried without success. 

Do pray hasten this genteel trip of ypur s to 
Paris, for that, unlucky, expression of your'? about 
bars against our. "ever meeting again" has strangely 
^iisconcerted me. At present I really see but little 
prospect of it. till Hao'y goes, lo. the University. 
As to my other brothers and sisters, if they are 
'%vell settled in the world (as I heartily wish they 
were) I do not see why it should prevent my ram- 
bling. 

I read 



• • 



1^ 

• t tikA BaAafosifei \t\ a great hutry, but fem^m* 
t)6t Jft g6h6tal that 1 vras as well pleased with it ai 
J tttiild bfe with a tragedy that has so little po^tfy 
in it. It gives me the utmost pleasure to hear so 
gobd ail accoWit of yout London life, and I feel 
♦ery little fiommisctatidtt about your task of read^ 
in^ $llly books, which is pAyirtg ^n ea*y price for 
hifealth tod spirits ilnfatigued, I highly applaud 
your kfe^pittg dear djF crowds, but I father hope 
that cbtv&erts do not come under this denoniination, 
tftink these ftfewr used to do you any harm, 
ftfid th6y always did Mrs. Talbot good. My bro* 
ther has diffused a very musical spirit among xxn 
here, and We haVe had several little parties by way 
of concert that have bfeen very amusing and cheer* 
ful. Our own family Supplies two violins and a 
thoroiigh bass, besides isqndty degrees of vOciferti* 
tion, from a whispfer to % squall, by way of singing. 
But ttiy brother going to Ijondon for the present 
putjj a iStop tb §11 the*fe pl'ea^attt schemes.— -You 
'do not tell me a trord about these new commbtiona. 
$ive\^ thing for sonie days has seemed to be in an 

^larin, Wd nobody isi^i5mBt<s> know wfcy. 
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Miss TALBOT tq Mrs. CART^ER. 

St. P«j»l'?, /V^. 7i J755. 

Many tb^njcs, dear Mi$» Carter, Af 
your ooble and excjeUent yoiusuK. How snucli 
ratber would I st^y at home this evemog^ 9ifd stiady 
.good EpkteHuBf and reflect (hi <B7ery page how ia- 
^itely we are obliged to you for talcing sudi jmr 
mense pain$ to mtvoAwe him to us, thai^ gp out 
^hiyering in the cold to pay half a score uoedifying 
visits ! But £{^ctetu8 would not allow me to give 
such a qseless preiereDoe to vAxnt is not in my 
pcmier, and Miss Carter ' would chide me vera I 
to grow unsociable ; so to oUige you both I w^ 
yisit to-night, and go and Bce m»ak& at ao early 
hour to-moivow. Ma]^ up acruples about your 
cap, you aid-&ahioned oneatune i ita only £iuxlt is 
being too large, and too formal and grave. Even 
I myself wear one that is not half so big as jpy 
hand. 

Yoii are not acquainted with Mrs. Donndon I 

heUeve, but I have promised to write to you a great 

deal «abottt her. That she is a veiy sensible and 

. ingenious w^m§n you know. Did not yoy permit 

• ' ■ Miss 
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Miss Highn^ore to give her a copy of your poem 
" To a Lady fond of Life ?'' She shewed it lately to 
pir Geprgp Lyttelton, who thpught aijd spol^e of it 
ps he ought, and earnestly begged for a cppy. Thi^ 
she was too honorable to grant. The Bishop of 
Oxford sayis she was too scrupulous. On their 
further conversation Sir George entreated her to 
|>er&uade the lady who writ such excellent pieces 
to publish them herself. This I do not think you 
^U approve of, or to send correct copies to Mr. 
Dodsley, to publish in bis new volume of MisceU 
lanies. lie supported this advice by a maum of 
Mr. PopeX '* If you don't marry your daughter, 
soqiebody will run away with her.'' Things will 
steal abroad some time or other ; is it not better 
tbey phould appear in the dress you wish them, and 
in proper company ?. But you and I don't always 
agree ^hat is good company and what not Some 
pi your luneful choir had wabbled in Magazine^ 
among many unclean birds, when you was scanda- 
lized ^ iipding your Owl on Clarissa's harpsichord. 
But I hope you are cured of these prud^^s. Dodsr 
ley's Miscellanies are better far than any others ; I 
would have thenj 5t}U improve. Why should not 
Miss Mulao and you now ^nd then throw in a few 
gen)s without any other naii)e than by a lady ? I do 
PQt press this as an air of consequence, but | can- 
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—for the honor of poetry, of the nation, of tbe 

sex. 

There is a whole shoal of new books. The Cen- 
taur *, well worth reading I think ; Theron and 
Aspasia, too grave, I am afraid, to be much read ; 
the Bishop of London's second volume of excellent 
Sermons; Dean Swift's poor and conceited ac- 
count of his Uncle, with some few things in it one 
likes to see- Of the Novels of the winter I know 
little. The Worlds of this winter are admirable, 
^f an is a serious Paper, but a dull one. I wish I 
knew ai>y thing worth telling you, but I am in a 
state of profound ignorance. I will only therefore 
repeat my most grateful thanks for your inestima- 
ble present, and which by studying I will endea- 
vour to deserve. A notion has occured to both <^ 
lis, that it would be right that somebody or other 
should collect all tlie few tftings that are any where 
recorded both of Epictetus and Arrian, and form 
them into a short account of their lives and charac-- 
ters. Whether you are that somebody I do not 
opine to say. 

9 Pfpbably tlic " Centfiur not Falmlotis/' by Dr. Younf. 
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Mms. CARTEJl TO Miai TAUiOT. 



Deify 3£ifri i, JTSS^ 

Whoevtr tii^ somehodx or olhrr ]& who 
i» to write the life ci Epictetus, seme; I bw^ 9l 
Amen shirts U> make, I do opine, desr 3Jis5 Talbot, 
% cannot be L However, serkw^iv I 4id tbSmk of 
tfiediingr bat tbere ate so Teiy lev fwrtkiilarB to 
Ikt met wkh npoB this subject, aod those feir so 
OBvieisally knovn, that it seemed to oie qdrte vat- 
seotssanr. I read that part at the Bishop of Nor- 
mch 5 quarto wlndi rda^es to the StiMC philosophy, 
bat met with wothing there that seems of aay coo- 
sequence to add to the IntrodootioD. Xbe two 
which that author gives to the doctrine eS die Stoics 
is a very severe ooc, and the ^aflie which he seems 
so fond of crusbiBg, perhaps, most cooMi^only owes 
it5 tmth to his own imagination. Upon the wh<Je, 
lipsiqs md Gafttidier may be too lairoraUe, but 
the other (O dear. I have forgot his name) appears 
to me greatly too censorious. 

I know not what to say to your proposal about 
Dodsley^s Miscellanies, except saying honestly that 

it 
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it does not please me at all *. ^ If I €V0r writ nsnf 
thing worth printing, I shoujkd rather chuse to pub** 
lish them myself than have them publbhed by any 
body dse. If I ei^r do appear in a Miscdlany^ 
I should chuse it should be in a Miscellany of 
Ladies. One may venture to 9ay this with regani 
to the lady writers of the present 4ge» tbou^ it 
would not have been much to one^s credit perhaps 
in the last As to the Magazines, my being very 
young then, and my personal acquaintance w*ith 
and esteem for Mr. Oave, must be my €xeii9e« 
The poor man had a hearty twinkation once for suf- 
fering me to appear in bad company. 

I am obliged to you for the account of the new 
books, not one of which have reached Deal, ex« 
cept 4ome novels, which I had not patience to read 
through. My present study is Plato's Republic. I 
liave ju6t got through as nuich as one can read of 
Fielding s Miscellanies, which I never saw fae&re. 
Did you ever read them? and are not li)ey w 
tremely good and extremely l)ad ? If sny Land and 
you really think aH the few particulars relating to 
Epictetus, and tiie lAill fewer to Arrian, should be 
collected tosetfher, why I will 4o it as well as i < 



"* SeT4!!ral of them, towcvcr, were puMhiked *in tlial «rf- 
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IJpftiai^ A. Geliius, and RoUm, will, I betieie, 
fbmisli me with all that is to be known: 
' I am indined to believe 3au must be in as pro- 
fipufid a state of ignorance as yoa affirm, <h* to be 
€iire yoo would have told me whether we are Id 
-have peace or war. Nodiing, however, cbb rs^ 
cose your not filling that blank page of your Letter 
yAb railings at the French. 



Mas TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Caddrsden, Mmf 14, 175S. 

ilEBE we aie, dear Miss Carter, and ia 
this peaceful place I hope and intrad to becooe 
again an <Ht]eiiy oountry gentlewoman and regular 
CorrespondenL Your volume was seized on tlie 
moment I {Kodnced it, but you will hear more of 
it by and by. But are not you very glad it is out 
of your hftnds and off your conscience for the pre* 
sent ? Do not you enjoy the holidays of this year 
after fine labours of the last? Do not you feel pro- 
di^ously 9t liberty to do what you will, and to be 

as 
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as unphiloso\)lucal as you please?' Or' cloes- yVSiir* 
time hang heavy oh your liands, like poor MK' 
RichardsoaX who would give a good- deal, I bc?^ 
licve, if he was fairly got into the midst of anew 
work, thodgh he has not resolution enough to veh* 
ture on the beginning. IF that be the case, do you 
begin in the middle, and write bstcltward to the be* 
giiiriifig, while he begins at the' same point, and 
i^-i^ites on to an affecting conclusion: ^ This is a 
hew scheme this rtiinute, and romance being just 
the contrary extreme to philosbphy, it ivill unstoi- 
cise you delightfully. Or' if you want only a day's 
amusement now and then, let me repeat my exhor- 
tation, that you will send a Papefr or two to the 
World. It has gone onextreiiiely well tiii^ winter, 
and 'rallied both the vices and fdlies of thp age with 
a very instructive vivacity. In the snmmer I sirs'- 
pect auxiliaries will drop off, and the Paper droop 
into great insipidity, which, as it is at present so 
universally read by all fashionable people, will roS 
them of the only instruction they care to attend ta. 
You wiH be afraid to see my hand on the cover of 
a Letter, for fear it should every time enclose the 
unconscionable proposal of some new task; but 
I only gently suggest what I own so idle a person 
as I am has no right to mention, and will allow you 
as full an enjoyment of spring and summer rambles 
as you please. 'Tis of more consequence to the 

world 



world that ytm should take c^re of your health and 
rtcruitypur spirit^) than that you should attend to 
9Qy idle suggestions of mine that may happen to dart 
aohoss my &ncy. You^ I suppose, enjoy tt^e early 
sweets of the mornings and converse with the rismg 
«im; invaluable hpuz;s, whose loss I ccwtinually 
regret, though my health is evidently the hetter for 
the greater proportion of sleep that has been .pre* 
acribed. I men^on this that you may take it into 
maiure consideration whether a little more sleep 
might not be of essential service to you. Between 
seven and eight hours is my comfortable nap. J am 
told that scarce any body can do with less. Con* 
aider now how much sleep you are in arrears* 

From this very quiet village you will expect no in- 
telligence. From you I expect the earliest, of in^ 
vasians and maritime affairs. I can scarce imagine 
that the summer will pass over without alarms^ and 
one would think they were very desirable thjingj^ 
hy the peevishness with which people throw aside a 
newspaper that has nothing in it but commoiji oc*- 
currences. Adieu, Jet half your next Letter consirt 
4>f questions, that I may have somewhat to answer^ 
for you see I am very indolent and stupid^ and can 
write nothing de inon chejl but that I am, &Ce 
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Mas. C ARTEA to Miss TALBOT, 



: : ,Youft loag sileuc*^ my dclt Miss Ttibot, 
wtejcovQipevisatQd to die by the good «:CcQiB!t you 
56ad mo of your heaKh^ wliich I hope the air of 
Oifordsteirje AviU cdntkioe ; but whether the 4Sr of 
Obcfo^d&liire; ot any ottictr '. nkay < aibrd ^ temedl' 
against that indolence of wfaidiyou.con^lain iisain^ 
not telL I am only very certaia that indolence h 
a dtstempcrnot to be cured, by tbe ait of Keeit 
It will not however I hope preveiait exthar y&vifkrm 
riding or me from walking many a {^od noil^ ia 
bpiite oCjtbe idaiiger tihere may be tliat^witen weaoc 
got out^i.ire may tieverbe able tadetermiiie when 
>ue aieitQ. retiirn. You iiiKteed will be sacm^ by 
the pra^M restridtions of the Bishop oi Ox>fi»r4> 
b\A I wii^ most commonly travel aloiae, wheal iam 
cnoe set a going may chance to be cati ied away by 
a mere visrii^rtm to the world!s end for wiant of a 
^ide« 

AU the family is gone to tow^n for my btother^ 
weddibj^ (whose proapects are I thank God as 

bright 
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bright as heart can tvish) and I am left as solitary 
as may be, but not quite so gay as if the sun would 
shine out a little brighter and enliven my walks* 
The landscapes of June make a strange unnatural 
appearance beneath a December sky^ I scarcely 
ever remember any weather so plecisant as the early 
part of springs nor so gloomy and uncomfortable 
as It has been almost ever since* Indeed those 
bours which Harry and tlie head-ache leave me, by 
no means hang heavy on my hands, nor have I the 
least inclination to write half a romance, or a whole 
World. To be sure you may think me v«»y like 
Lady L — (not Mr. Richardson^ Lady L-^). tvho 
in the niidst of a visit to her country neighboor^ 
borrow^ed a pen and ink, and declares she has a 
need to write* Now I do assure you anon my word 
and honour that no such need have I, mid if a thouh- 
sand good subjects were now to fall in my way, i^ot 
the least propensity should I feel to write bite wbrd 
about any one of tliem* Almost the only inotM of 
my ever taking a pen into my hand, is the-lmpe of 
.preserving a place in the remembrance of siomq fe\i 
friends by whom I cannot bear the: thoughts of be- 
ing forgot Besides .at present my attention is muck 
engaged ia studying the art and mystery of talkirsg 
upon principle, which in the absence of most <rf 
those to whom I speak from mere natural impulse 
,18 (Juite necessary to prevent my forgetting;,tha- ude 

of 
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of articulation. In a zealous pursuit of this laud« 
able scheme I have already talked myself into a 
very meritorious fit of the head-ache; for in the first 
attempt to open my mouth, falling upon a^^subject 
which by some odd unlucky chance I happened to 
understand) I harangued upon it to the excessive 
astonishment of my hearers for half an hour ; but 
as this violence of speech condemned me to silence 
for the rest of the day, I am determined for the fu- 
ture to proceed i{i a more moderate way, and taljc 
only by the minute. 

How do you like Mr. Johnson's Dictionary ? I 
have only seen part of tiie Preface, whieb was like 
hunself. I have just been reading Mr, Swlft^s^ 
account of the Dean, abopk at which I am greatly 
scandidized. I do not remember ever to have met 
with so open and shameful a vindication of that 
species of idolatry which is the absolute ruin of all 
virtue, the worship of the world. O, as to sleep 
which you so cordially recommend, I sl^t enou^ 
tn the winter when I could do nothing else, toserv6 
any reasonable person for (he whole year ; how- 
ever even now I have nearly as comfortable f pro* 
portion of slumber as yourself. 

r ' 

* Mr. D^n Swift'3 pmy 01^ the Life, ^c. ofpr.-^yfjf^ ^ 
whom he was related. It was published io this yea^t 
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Miss TAX^BOT TO Mas. CARTER. 

Ycu yvill I am afraid, dear Miss Carter, 
.wish m^ in the Indies for the errand that accom- 
panies this Letter. It is to notify tlie visit you will 
soon receive from a venerable personage, of whose 
jcompany, though I think it excellent, you have 
l<Mig ago bee» sufficiently weary. You will guess I 
mm gomg; to name our old friend Epictetus, who 
proposes, returning to you in a few days to receive 
his lASt polish before he n^akes his appearance in 
^tiie world* Tlie Bishop of Oxford shut himself up 
with liim for near a month, never leaving his study 
but for- his morning ride and afternoon walk. My 
own horse being luckily lame for some time, I used 
to steal into the study, while he rode, for a tfete a 
Jk^te with the old philosopher*. 






.""^The remainder of this Letter, together with some others 
between the date of this and the next Letter, is omitted; be- 
cause the substance of them, which principally related to 

%pictctas, has bf^en already published in Mrs. Carter's Me- 

- - — ••» , ^ ' t^ ' 
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Miss TAfjBOT to Mr3. CA5.TER* . .' 

■ • 

I CAN write but a very shprt Lettef,^^^* 
jVIiss Carter, as wa are in the midst of bustle, and 
confusion, on Monday we set off for that scwP 
of hurry and perplexities St. PauUg.. But I must 
needs send you back your paper;5 and, « my, Lprd'^ 
remarks : I agree with him in all of them that 
come within my unlearned comprehension. But 
above all I most earnestly beseech you to consider 
of what infinite importance it is, that yolif allusions 
and quotations from " the wofds of eternal life," 
should be chosen and made in such a manner as 
evidently to manifest that superiority of dfvine to 
human, which so many, alas, are endeavouring as 
fast as they can to forget. By no means compare 
him, " who spake as never man spake,'* with the 
proud surly Cynic. Ob, my dear friend, the more 
attentively you study those sacred books, the true 
. and only source of light and joy and comfort, the 
more you will glory in their excellence* the more 
you will rejoice in even this opportunity of bearing 
a faithful testioK)ny to it in an age like ours. How 

p S long 
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long we shall any of us have this» or any opportu- 
nity, God knows. ^^ Wars and rumours of wars, 
great earthquakes in divers places, die sea and the 
waves roariilg-^mens hearts failing them for fear" 
^-This year is a very alarming one — ^But, God be 
thanked, thttc is a sure place of refuge, and there 
is only one. 

' Great caution I am sensible is to be used and 
iKSrery e^c^ressioti avoided that can give needless 
Iftifettcc, as well as fevery one that cannot be justi- 
^iied by the strictest truth — Bat where truth leads 
the wtiy, dare undauntedly to follow. 



Mb*, carter to Miss TALBOT. 



Deal, Dec. 22, 17S5: 

5y this time, dear Miss Talbot, I had 
^bped to have sent you the Introduction, but con- 
stant head-tiches have made me go on so slowly ki 
composing, that for the present you must be con- 
tented with this parcel of translations ;' the Enchi- 
ridion said the fragments are finished-*— Be so good 
^ '♦ 9 as 
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as to remind my lord of looking fyf ^thlete '^ 
Jotoson. 

God forbid that it should now be jiecessary for 
me to $ti|dy the Sacred WritiAgs in order to glory ip^ 
their excellence, apd discover tl^eir superiority tQ 
all others ; or that I should thin^ pf n^sdcing the 
comparison agaipst which yoi^ cautjon me ! I must 
certainly h^ve made use of some strange careless 
manner of expressions^ thjat could possibly convey 
any idea to you so absolutely contrary to my per* 
suasion or intentions. This has i|ideed bee^ aii 
alarming year ; hqw drea<iful are the accounts froti][ 
Lasbpn*. My spirits have bpen mp^t deeply 
aifccted by them, and ti^e more particularly as I 
have been almost eye^^ day with a pe^p^i^ for 
J^vhom I have a very great regard, and whose for- 
tune I fear will be totally ruiped by this sad an^ ^f^ 
plorable calamity, though she seejpis at present lesf 
affected by her own distresses, than those ' of her 
suffering friends at Lisbofi. Aipidst all the melan^ 
^holy ideas which have saddened my mind in read* 
ing niany privaite letters on this unhappy bccasipp, 
it ha^ ^ven me a .very affecting pleasure to obpei*ve 
fhe very perfect submission and resignation to thb 
jieavy dispensation of Providence, whigh the suffer- 

^ ,Th« e|^i:tligu|kkc h^pp^ne^ op tl^ 1st of November, 1755. 

' ' ' eri 
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crs expriess in their very calamitous situation. This 
I hope is an argument that as bad as, on a general 
view, we in this age and nation may appear to be, 
there ar^' much greater numbers of good people 
th^ the uniform tppor of private life gives one an 
opportuijity of discovering, unless they are called 
put on any great and trying occasion. 

You were very good in being vexed for me A^'hen 
you saw' my name in that curious collection which 
makes up. Baldwin^s frpntispiece. I have had the 
inbr:(ification *bf seeing it in sprfie trumpery adver- 
Jipeinfiit pjT other, so of^en within this last half 
year,' that 1 have lost all patience, and thf ow away 
thp newspaper ^iiite in a tiff whenever I meet with 
it \ Wh^t <jan ope do with these miscellany mqii- 
ger% magazine m()?igers, apd roguery mongers of 
pll kinds? What they havp stolen^ or to what they 
jhaye chose to afB;c my namp, I have anyfitys beep 
top muph, put of humour to enquire! It is very 
possible these gentlemen have done ipe the honour 
PI ^.scribing pOetry to me which I never wnt, a^ 

jpthera jn ,ji rnpire private manner have peimphlets 

' ■ ^ - ' -' ' ''■•'■-•• ' * ' ' ' 1^ •% 

p.n4 l^ttera which I never saw. — ^But after all, w^hen 

pne considers"' what are the real evils of life, and 
^|iil ipore whep one fepls theni, how very idle is it 
{0 suffer one's-self to be affepted with a mpment'si 
ygeftsiness Vy such foolish trifles as "these* Jt is 

^qrely 
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sorely wrong, arid I; will endeftv^emr to be wiser ^r* 
the future. 
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-Mi$s TALBOT to, Mrs. CARTER. 
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St. Paul's, Feb, 2J4, 1756. 



We have tooked ia Johnson for Athlete, 
tio such word there, nor any thing of the kind but 
Athletic^ with explanation* every body knows, . 

I wis con^cipus wlicn my last Letter went away 
(aiid li^ad not tinie to soften it) that there was a 
vdli^meiice) of expression in it very improperly ad- 
dressed to on^, who I am sure cannot but see the 
infinitely iu4>ortant subject m the same light that I 
4o, My vehemence tlierefore (had there been time 
^explain it) was figliting not with you, but w ith I 
vknow not lybat complex idea of cold critics, and 
-'half-headed readers, that sqme of the notes, and 
my apprehensions of the mis-use that would cer- 
• tainly be inade of them had conjured up in my mind. 
Oh that we could but m^t by the fire side, instead 
of thus writing in distant counties ! How much it 

would 



di6 

««uld bb felrth6 «^»e of y&urhkidtLXii ibe good of 
mine ! Is there no hope next spring ? 

Plave I been very busy, you ask ? Why really if 
I have 'tis to very little purpose, for I can recollect 
very little I have done* Hme / then been very 
idlef I heartily hope not, for that is against all 
my principles and resolutions. Not one of the 
placed apprfa^riated to dissipation have I appeared 
in this year. I have lived on quietly from day today, 
le&t at home than I should choose, if mere choice 
were the rule to be followed, and yet less with 
the fii^ds in going to \i4iom I have spent so much 
lithef; the distance from one ^nd of this^uge town 
to the olhet* being immensjs. Letters received ten 
ttdnths ago umusistref^ed, books borrowed before 
Christmas unread, and all this witiiout ihy beiiig 
i:0n$cious of toy very useful busi^ss or any greiit 
degree tif wilful idleness.— This is but to iiidiffer- 
etiX view of Ufe-r-If my tide r«te out thus imper* 
ceptibly without any vi^le expense, there must be 
some secret cheat t pnt uppn myself whaeh ought ft> 
be well looked into, and t llmhk you fer caUiag 
upon mfe to dp it—" throw houft pi^ay ?"«-"Thn)w 
Empires, and be blameless/' 

I do not tdl you, ho^*ever, %hat I iMi^ «iot writ 
inany letters, read very many bdoks, speht biuch 
time in company t>f exceltent people thtft I love, 
fjxA a great deal io such exercise ap was necessary 



fer toy liealth ; iHit k is aknort necessary in lids 
place to live au jour la jouni6^ and giving up ^Sk 
8cl:ftemes and cfaoioes of one's own, to dispatch just 
such employments as the present moment more ioh 
mediately calls iot. And I think Epictetus says 
excellent things on this head, and affirms tiheat t^ 
is the very purpose one reads for, not to be always 
^hmg after Idsure^ but to know how to live somo^ 
dmes without it. Not but I do s^ )Very often to 
feel such a /dead weight of unimproved time upon 
my hands, as in the visits of thii town one does 
feel very heavily, when a whole afternoon's convert- 
satiaa is wasted on the moat uninteresting txiSm^ 
Would time reeUy stand still for so long, this 
wretched trifling might be less unpardonable*^£ut 
ttihe flows on in the same rapid course, and while 
we stall trifle, ^jemity is upon us. A gracious 
Providence calls upon ujs by the loudest alarms *p 
to hasten and finish our appointed work* — and we 
carelessly divert our attention to objects and unde^ 
serving tiie serious contemplations of a mcmkey. I 
do not call it trifling to be gay with our friends^ to 
enliven the circle of social good humour, to im* 
prove all our talents, small as well as great, to ^ 
liratse of the Giver, tfaankfiiUy to enjoy and admii^ 
9rea his least and most common bouatieSj to re- 

* Such as tii€ earthquaka at JLisbon* 

fresh 



fr€fsh*bia^eTvtes wif6-#eedfrf Vefa5tkti(fli,' to- kidulgd 
tiie innocent ipdrtings of fencyat fit timed — But 
iadeedl'Mve-ho patience AVfth- the jfal^'pelkexiess 
cf the' world whicfebariiabe^ evei^s^ that ia 

ititeres ting tod eteliglit/ul,-iNt b^al-s-but the name 
of seriousness, to- introdaeeh^^tery wi^i that is dull 
«Hjd *tire8(>me- mcrely=T)eca '4t-'i^^ -tlnintipoTt^iit 
Some strtkmg* subjected bave^ isidieedi.' forced thenH 
selves tipon'cveiy *l>0(%'s-^teiitK)n thfe wiatery and 
tiie effects ftppearedm sucli a soterni^ 4)bs6rvatioii 
of the general^ fast^ as^ me- coUtd not see witboat 
great hope and pieasure. M^ny excellent f&m&Ds 
that day ba» prod^iced which wiIl-^Ml do &trtha* 
good, but ^las !- in a soil ^here tbe world so plen- 
tifteHy sow^ its weeds and thorns, little lasting good 
can be expected without a daily preparation- of tbe 
ground begun in humility and continued wi&.pati- 
€nce— I take tlie oncpriscionable liberty. <rf writii^ 
to you who d6 not need it, what I ilare not s^eak ki 
polite companies that ifo; but you wished for a 
Letter, and bei^ it is/ I confess I am in a peculiarly 
serious disposition this winter, though by no means 
a gloomy one. > I have great awe upon my mind, 
and yet no sort of panic. An ^earnest das'tre to be 
tiie better myself, and as earnest a one that eveiy 
bddy else may be tbe better for the warnings we have 
bad, the storms that bcem ready to break over us, 
and which yet, after a salutary threatening, may be 

dispelled 
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flispelled by Him who made all ' things, and into 
whose hands all things are committed, Him who 
having been tempted in all things like ourselves is 
teady and able to succour those that are tempted^ 
Hito who said to the enraged sea, Peacfe, be still, 
and can in a moment still the noise of the wwoes^ 
and the madness of the people— ^^ Loolc tinto me and 
be swoed all ye ends of the tarthV — ^^May Britain; 
once looked upon as' the -extremest patt of the 
earth *, but do so as she ought, not on a single day 
of humiliation only, but through the whole tenor 
of a Christian conduct. 'Then invasions and Earth- 
quakes will be disarmed of their terror, I am 
3iraid from the shock, you f tell me of in Kent; 
from a stronger mentioned in the papers fr^m Dun- 
kirk, and from a strange uncertainty in the tides 
that has been observed here for some- weeks, 
we shall hear from some more distant part of 
some new and terrible stroke. Certain it is 
from all theste appearances that the commotibfls 
of the earth are not yet quieted— had the one 
minute in which you perceived inch d gentle moK 
tioii been lengthened into three br fonr-n^r had 
^ shock of the ianie kind which I %>tfrI61y* perceived 
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Qrbis Dritannos. — Hor. Ode xxxv. Lib. }« i 
f Tpat Lettef is missing, 
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Id Onfordal^ire last May — In n^hat acene^ of d^ 
tres^ bad we both been involved^ how likely that 
we might never mor^ have oiet in this w'orld t 

Such thoyght^ do not stril^ie . O^e w^ith melancholy^ 
t^y ooly 5erye to endear every friend ^tnd heighten 
the value of every added mpm^nt^ at the .i^ame tim^ 
that they loosen the mipd from t|^se vanishing 
scenes. I often look upon the l9ftiest and strongest 
bi^lding3^ as ^adowy . forms i^ a,, cloudy j which 
piay the next minute disappes^r; .the ^enes of 
l^iel^ appear like gleams of AprU sunshine^^ which 
imy instantaneously he overcast— But . 

^ Tntto si senota i) mondo e si diroccLi 
D^ mall di quaggiu fia tosto il fine; 
' FttFche il trono beato alfin si tocclii 

€ke for ai' possoil rtiai^^este fovitoe ? 
. Aii^i ia il^ke ^pit; rovolg^ gli occki . 

^Tece iidO^ fei^a^to b^ indu,]^d I should^ not a,t aD 
like yonr sitDdtiony so near thie ^welU^g sea,-— sp 
ne^r the thfie^tei^d coas^t— b^t in wh»t. situ;^^^ 
iMre we secu^ fcoai dang^rs-r— in wh^t s^tn^tiop of 
^^oger are w^ iwm miv the ifnmediat^ ey£ pf a 
gracious Trovidence ! I am in a strange humour 
for talking to*day, oh that it were talking with you 
indeed, and not writing ! 

I will now talk a little like liCtter- writing. My 

mother 



mother the other day fell in love mik your friend 
Mrs. Williams* whom wt met at Mr. fochardsonX 
and is particularly charmed with the sweetness df 
her voice, I am very glad her pky succeeded S6 
well, and heartily wish it had been in my power t6 
have been of more service to her, tiie few pei^sdns 
I could speak to t did. Before your Letter cMxit t 
had been honored with one from Mr. Johnson bim^ 
self, so highly polite and complimental that it in*- 
finitely distressed me. To answer U; was impos* 
sibie, to leave it unanswered rude« I sent at lan^ 
some^at between a note and a card ; the over- 
plus of writing that was due to him I have amply 
paid to you in this present Epistle. You are very 
kind in wishing to bear from me, but surely such 
Letters as these are not worth a halfpenny a 
dozen. 

Yen do -hot metilSon the having hesurd of any m^ 
inarkable noise previous to the balancing mdAovt. 
I suppose therefore there eiAer was none, or yoo 
idfd ^Ot Attend to \l W4th us the whoie Iday waft 
immoderajtely «nowy. It pleases Me to tfuak in 
what ^Kcellent emptoymetit the shock had it be&k 



* Mr6^ Alma Williaras. Dr. Jokason wrote also to Mts, 
Carter in Iter favor, wiiich Letter is printed Jin p* 27 of h^t 

Mejnoirs, quarto edition. This Play called t^e ** Uninha* 
biCed Inland/' from Metastasio, was published together with 
some Essays and Verses in 1766, In a smaU*quarto volume, 

greater 
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(greater would have fouad you. Most heartily do I 
wish all possible success to the great pains you have 
taken with your brother. How important your 
^k^ to form the mind that is hereafter to instruct 
fo many I My best wishes attend all you love, and 
my gratitude to yourself for permitting me to be of 
the number. Pray keep a good look out on the 
coasts and send me all manner of intelligence. 



Mrs. garter to Miss TALBOT.' 

Deal> March 13, 1766. 

In return for a Letter which did me so 
much good^ I heartily wish, iny de^. Miss Talbot, 
I could send you some comfortable news f^om the 
ooast. But though I do as you bid me> and keep 
as good a look out as I can^ I meQt with UtUe in* 
telligence to be depended upon. A paquet which 
arrived yesterday from Calais brings an account 
that thirty transports were there, and several pieces 
of cannon and mortars just arrived, which looks no 
very friendly circumstance to this neighbourhood. 
'You express a kind concern at my situation, which 
to be sure at present does not appear a very desire- 

able 



«hle one. Bail thank God my htp€s have hillierta 
been equal to my fears *.. One heai^ incfeed from 
every quarter of the vast preparations and formid- 
aWe menaces of our enemies, but " let not Mm 
'who girdeth on his harness boast hifmclf^ as he thai 
putteth it off J' I tl^nk on the Ben«-hadad3,'ihe 
Sennacheribs, and the Philips of this wor^ atitl 
receive great consohitiofL - : The sacae Almigj^ 
blast which disconcerted their seheoii^Si isayequally 
frustrate those of our restless and ambitious aeigb- 
bours« If humfeia jneaq^ and huoian wisdom were 
infallible means of /suopessy which God be thanked 
ithey are not, no donbtthere 13 much.to.fBar^" for- 1 
.am'-not quite so stoical as £pictetu9-woiald bsave.me 
be^ nur can I think the plgindering and denx^b- 
iflg the habitatiOQS of iAiHMin o^oattftres, :exactly the 
same thing as pulling, down this neste of storks and 
swallows; though dne >should be : mighty sorry. tb 
have a hand in eitiier.. ,At all events Providence 
will be the support of those who humbly rely on its 
protection. Upon the /whole I am in very good 
spirits, and I ^eg ypu will not feel any alarm upoa 
my account 

* And so they continued with the same piou9^tihis(;;iti Pr«^ 
vidence to the end of her life; so that even in these las^ wars, 
infirm' and helpless as she then was, she suffered much less from 
fear, than most of her younger and more hcahhy netghbours 

mid* ^.Ak^^*'^* 

There 
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There have been several Letters seat to this towti 
from a Marc^nd in Calais, assuring our smuggles 
of safety in carrying on their wicked trade theret, 
and instructing theoi in the proper signals to pre- 
irent their being mol€fited by the French vessels or 
Ibrts. Some of these people^ who had been im- 
jirfeso^ied there before, have been isuffered to return; 
and 9$e now under coofinememt here, and one of 
the liOtters I have mentioned is sent up to one of 
^he public offices. 

To a mind like your's the spiritless unimproving 
turn of £i8hionabIe convwsation must^ no doubt, be 
fiufficiently mortifying; add yet> perhaps, if you 
'Were in my situation you might be tempted to 
:tiimk tiiese were only mere harmless negatives, 
-which you would be mighty glad to take in ex» 
cbangefbr noise and fury* A very idle affair has 
lately haf^piei^ bene which haa thrown me into 
:8ome perplexity. As I cannot help tbinklng both 
Sides in the wrong ; it is a difficult point to keep 
quite well with €ithen I have hitherto however 
tured tcderably well, by keeping myself extremdy 
silent, the only method I believe in such ^sases.of 
being either innocent or )»afe» when no kind of good 
^ean b^ done to others, and much harm to oneV 
self may arise from talking. That you may not 
think my situation worse than it is, in being placed 
§nddst this uproar of turbulent spiritSi I must tell 

you 



fctu that tlier^ are a great many i^nBibk gdad kindp 
of people with whorii I converse very agreeably, 
besides making a delectable party at fdrthmg 
fuadriUe. 

I was heartily glad to bear popr Mrs.WiUiaiQS 
had so good a benefit, and am greatly obliged to 
you for your endeavours in her favour. I pi6e4 
and laughed at your embarras about Mr, Johsson's 
Letter. 



M» ■ *i 



Mrss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

St. Paul's, April IS, 17*5. 

t HAVE been running about sadly sincfe 
1 wrote to you last, once at Oxford, tevice at Rich- 
mond witli Lady Grey, who is far from well. How 
dearly would you love her little girl ! just turned of 
five, has no* joy btit in books, arid of fho^n will iiot 
read little idle stories such as were fjrjrt ^ert tp 
her, but picks out for herself; her kno^^ledgfe in 
geography and Englii^h history is astonisbirig ; her 
present book is Dr. Newton's Dissertations on the 
Prophecies, which she has almost by heart, and 
gives the most conae^^ and rational accoi^ut of 
VOL. lu Q it 
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it. With all tfiis she is just such a ronip as a chM 
ought to be ; a quick temper, but as quick a com- 
iUw^ of it> arxd bating such Utile weed* of pride 
and passion as will shoot up spontaneously in every 
human soil, an (Exceeding good little heart. 

I do not know bow it triay be \vith you in Kent, 
but here in town we think very little about inva- 
sions at present, fotr there i& no thotrght on wliich 
our minds dwell long, except it be operas and 
fashions. Tlie only public place I have been to 
this winter was last Friday to hear tlie Messiah, 
rtSr can there be a nobler entertainmenL I thinl: 
it is impossible for the most trifling not to be the 
better for it. , I was wishing all the Jews, Hea- 
thens, and Infidels in the world (a pretty full house 
yoia'U say) to be present. The Morocco ambassa-' 
dor was there, and if his interpreter could do jus- 
Iftce to the divine words (the mifsic any one that 
has a he^rt must feel) how must he be affected, 
ivhen in the graixl choruses the whole audience 
solemnly" rose up in joint acfcno^vledgement that 
He who for our sakes had been despised and rejected 
&f meUy wa8> their Creator^ Redeemer^ Kifig of 
khigs^ Lord of lords/ To be sure the playhouse 
h an unfi,*; place for such a solemn performance,, 
bat I fear I shall be in Oxfordshire before it is to 
fee heard at the Foundling Hospital, \<rhere the 
bonevolciit desigtV and the attendance of the littfe 

^ boys 
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boys and girls adds a peculiar beauty even to this 
noblest composition. But Handel who could suit 
such njUstc' fp such'wordsf d'esefvSrf to be* hiain- 
tained, and these two nights, I am told, have made 
him amends foi* the solitude of his other oratorios. 
How long even this may be fashionable I know not, 
for next winter there will be (if the French come) 
two operas ; and the opera and oratorio taste arei * 
1 believe, totally incompatible. Well-^they may!: 
This one public place has gained me a -few holidays 
by allowing me to plead a cold, which bystayitig 
at homef gives me this evening three or four hours 
of uninterrupted quiet. You cannot think what a 
rarity that is in this town. And yet what' is it one 
goes out for! — the mere drudgery of civility most 
times. Have you seen the reflections, maxims^ 
and characters, moral, critical, and satirical? Amus- 
ing, I think, and not bad ; writ by a fine man that 
no mortal i^uspected for an author ; a Mr. Greville 
(not Miss Byron's). Somebody said of it very well^ 
that it is quite a French book written in English, 
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Mus. CAftXER to Miss TALBOT. 
finish injr t^, .^ i §h^l ^Jiortly I^avc ^ s^fe pp 

pwtuijity of seBiding It bQT ft s^fe Itfimd to LQndon. 
i:fffi(^^%\j^ ^j^l^l have beep ^ Xo^g acquainted that 
it; wpuid be sprae gr^f of h^p, %o me to ex;pose 
him to ^py hau^ardooff way of tn^velUpg, ancl I have 
a^ stjrU %^Qnge| ?isii9!EH^ to ^e solipitpi^ a,baut him, as 
he }p yp^r prc^r^, I shwld be therefore rpighty 
^a4 if k^ ^^^ . safely deposited in gt Paul's 
peaper^fj ^vhiere fee wjU bp j^eady to attend ypur 
GpfninaiKfe, aqd re.cisivfi frpw you the wh^le dis- 
ppsi^ipft of hiji l^te. A^ soon, as I have dispittchecl 
Epieteltus to ^t^P^^jt'^ -l^wy tp the Umversityj^ 
anfi §«ished ipy fifteen, ^hifUi I cpi^fort mys,^lf vihli 
the Jiqpes of b^ing ^tlij^% tp grgw up^t, del^cta- 

v*. ..... ... 

bly idle, to read what books I please, axtd run wild 
over bfll and dale for the rest of the summer. 

I am much obliged to you for your excellent 
Notes, which I have transcribed, except one. I find 
myself obliged sometimes in mere charity to under- 
take the cmi^ of the poor heathen against you, upon 
ifrhora, I thiixk, you are kx general too severe. You 

bid 
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bid me rcfar to Solomon, " to what is there said ot 
those women who were allowed by the boasted mo- 
ralky of Greece and Rbnue.'' Tliie rjeferences to 
Solomon, whose observations on this subject are 
iaimitably fine, may be very just, but the censure, 
considering the quotations, are to be from a Jewish, 
oot a Christian writer, I believe you will think not 
quite fain See Abp. Potter's Greek Antiquities, 
IL IV. c. 11. Besides, even if the quotation had 
been made from the New Testament, I know not 
if such an animadversion might be perfectly justifi- 
able, as perhaps this toleration might be highly bf- 
fetasive to wise and good heathens in Greece ^nd 
Jlorae, as no Joubt it is with stronger reasons in 
Italy and Holland, where I have lieard the same 
allowances, with far less excuse, are supported by 
the laws. In general I believe it is scarcely cvef 
of any use, and perhaps very seldom right, to de- 
preciate the heathen morality*. Wise and good 
men in all ages, who sincerely applied their hearts 
to the discovery of tlieir duty, cannot, I think, be 
supposed in any very material instances to have 
failed, though they had neither a proper authority, 
nor could promise sufficient encouragements to qua- 
lify tlieni for effectual instructors of the multitude 

•■ But Bp. Seeker was of a difTorcnt opinion. See a Letter 
from liira upon this subject, (never pubiishtM) before) iii 
^ Ceosura Ljteraria," Vol, IX. p. 30j. 

of 
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of mankind. The Christian religion has pecuKar 
and distinguishing advantages enough of its own to 
prove its divine excellence to every unprejudiced 
mind, and on these we may safely rest our cause, 
even if we grant every thing to the heathen mOr 
rq.lity which its most zealous admirers can de* 
mandt 

I am obliged to you for your picture of your 
little friend* Such a genius and such a heart, as- 
sisted by circumstances of rank and fortune that 
will set them in the fairest light, and give them the 
most extensive influence, one cannot help consider- 
ing with great pleasure as an important blessyig to 
human society. While I had nothing but my fa- 
vourite Metastasio in my head I was mightily 
scandalized at the contempt with which you men- 
tion operas ; but as, upon recollection, I charitably 
concluded that you must mean that outrage against 
ell taste and common sense, a pasticcio^ I am very 
r^ady to allow it to be an absurdity beyond mortal 
sufferance. I had read an extract from that book 
which you say is writ by Mr. Greville, and con- 
cluded it must be a translation from some French 
author, and I caii scarcely forbear wishing my no- 
tion had been right. I believe there might be some 
good things in it, but. Genius of Britain, forbid that 
9py such frippery kind of writing should grow into 
fashion wpongst us ! 

I have 
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I have no news to tell you from the coast more- 
importaat than that several armed vessels are dis- 
patdied from the Downs in quest of two French' 
privateers just out of. Calais- — No talk of inrva-: 



Mf^s TALBOT to Mrs. CARTP:R. 

Cuddesdcn, Maj/ 7> l?^^* 

Your Letter found me yesterday at this 
place, where we have been almost a week, shiver«? 
iiHg by the fire-side, I thank you fdr omitting iiiy 
half note. of. censure; it' was a peevish and unjust' 
one. But I cannot, agree so absolutely to all tliat 
you say of the heathen morality. The conse- 
quences of flattering it as it iias been flattered are 
£ital, and. one caiinot Jive in the world without see- 
ing the ill eJOfects daily .^ Their morality, so far as. it 
vxeat, was excellent, was . admiraJble in those wha 
iiuocerdy folio\^'cd tiie best light, they had^ and did 
not shut their eyes against the sun to fiK them am 
tiaeir own farthing candle- But their "morality was 
Ifk some essential points defective-^ they knew not! 
bjimiiity^^they knew ijcR charity— *abdve all, they 

liiiew 
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ifntw not that indispensible loyalty to thp Suprpmp 
Being (whom, though ignorantly, many of them sin- 
leerely, and I trust acceptably, worshipped) whiclj 
forced the conformity pf enlighteiied philoj^ophers 
to the idolatrous superstitipns of their country. 
These deficiencies ought;, therefore, always to be 
pbseryicd, that we may be sufficiently thankful for 
the blessing we enjoy, while all that is excellent in 
them oqght to have \t& deserved praise, th^t we 
pnay be duly humble when v^e consider how un- 
equal is our practice in marjy points to theirs, or at 
least to their precepts. Their precepts allowed no 
deviation fromi truth. Their practice sure|y did iq 
the most essential point of ^11 — everx tha^ of Socra-^ 
te& himself. , 

I congratulate you on your near hope of taking 
^ng for the summer. Epictetus and the shirts you 
will joyfully take leave of. Whetbey parting with 
your brother will be sp joyous I don't kpow- But 
kt me pongratulate piyself also in the hope tha| 
next winter (if it is allowable to look 30 far iof^ 
waiti) I may probably s^e you in town. Fpr what 
signifies it for a bird tp bavip wings (as ^ fragment 
|ifr||;er wpuld 3ay) if they nevpr carry her pnt of hef 
nest 

if as Mr. ^phnsoti spnt you his n^w edition 0f 
Sb Thomas Browne's Christian Mdrals? 'Tis a 
^Uept|on of ^p ppblest thoughts^ drest ip the tmi 

fouthejt 
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couthest iangu^e possible, for which reason few 
>viU read, and half of tliose despise, a book as supe*- 
r^or to Mr. Greville's as Epictetus to Tom Thumb; 
Jbut iiMJleed even of that book the extracts you have 
»cen must haye beien unkindly picke4, for ' with 
some things yery faulty,' and mpny very trifling, 
there are very «?any passages in it of wjt and sen- 
timent, delicacy and good^-nature, and $wo or three 
strokes jof highly diverting humour, 

jkly J-Qfrd has read your last Letter, and Ind 
xn&4!^ same remarkjB, which appear to me so forci^ 
bl6, I heartily retract the retractation in the begja- 
ping gi this about my ^alf ppte* }t was not peot 
yish but just *^ • 

I must tell you how I ani piqued ^bout Skf 
George Lyttelfon. He goes to I)eal to visit you*, 
^;nd witli poor me he will not exchange a word when 
I meet him at (roncerts and assemblies^ He is m 
the fight, but is it not mortifying? I am sorty his 
yisit was so short ; he speaks sp much and you sa 
little, lha|^ ^e certainly did pot hear you say thr^ 
IvQrds. 

I 

^ M|intioQe4 i^ psg® li^ 9( Mf9« Carter** MemplfS, quartm 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, May 26, 1756. • 

The fragments, dear Miss. Talbot, and 
the Bishop of Oxford's notes are all safe .arrived, 
and I should have notified it to you a post ago^ 
had not some sad riotous people come and forced 
me out of my quiet closet to seethe proclamation 
of war, a sad ceremony, for which I had . not the 
least turiosity. You cannot think how inlmeasur* 
ably I ant provoked at the French King's title. If 
he would be graciously pleased to stile himself the 
Most Punic King, or the Most Mahometan King, 
or any thing but the Most Christian King, it would 
contribute much to the tranquillity of my: temper, 
which at present has lost all patience. You will 
think that the war, which has sunk your spirits, hat 
raised mine. I hope you- are all.welLat.Cuddes* 
den, at least as well as people can be in this bleak 
north-east wind, which has clouded all the smiles 
df spring, and brought back -the dreary gloom" of 
November. You are, however, free frofh"11i^ 
alarms of invasions. Indeed we talk but little of 
it at present even here, and tlie Kentish coast is 
nearly b& quiet as the banks of the Isis. Every 
* /: body's 



bociy's attention is fixed on the siege of Fort St, 
Philip, and this unmerciful wind, which stops all 
intelligence from thence, is a grievous restraint on 
our curiosity. 

So you do not allow my poor heathens to have 
known either humility or charity. Was Socrates 
destitute of the first? and are there not fine lessons 
in very many of the ancient writings of the last, 
and indeed of both ? There is so fine a passage 
against pride of one kind lying before me> that I 
must transcribe it, from Phocylides, though I am 
by no means positive tliat this autliority will do me 
any great good. 

M17 yetvpv a^^ifiy /mijI aXxij, /x)3 ret tr'KkiioBr 

I have not seen Sir Thomas Browne's Christian 
jMorals, but your recommendation of it will set 
me to reading his Rdigio Medici again, which I 
have utterly forgot, except that when I read it I 
thought it contained inanv excellent things. The 
time will come I hope when I shall have more lei- 

* Be not proud of wisdom, strength, or riches ; , 

God ill one is wise, powerful, and also supremely rich. 

But this Phocylides was not the ancient Greek of that nan)e, 
and it is- doubtful whether he was an Alexandrian' Jew or a 
Christian.«^Vo$sius> as quoted by C Stephcns^^Lloyds cdi* 
tion. 

sure 
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sure for reading than I have been able U find for 
some years. Not that I have any such passiori for 
a book as to renounce all schemeiS of conversing 
with my living friends, from whom it is so ex- 
tremely probable I might gain a much greater im- 
provement. The journey to London, which you 
SO kindly mention, has often been in my thoughts, 
and I really have formed an intention, if I live and 
prosper, of going to town some time next winter, 
but I do not talk much about it yet. 
" The zephyrs, I hope, when they do come, will 
give hew life to ypur walks and rides, and bless you 
with health and spirits. 
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JViiss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

St. Paul's, Aug. 12, 1756, 

Your chiding is just, dear Miss Carter, 
and kind; we are all very well, and I have been 
greatly to blame. Nay, the true excuse I aiq 
going to make will aggravate my fault, as it will 
shew you I not only neglected to write myself, but 
that I fraudulently and maliciously .kept under lock 
a^d key, paper? of the jBishop of Oxford and your's, 

which 
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which were given me' to send you several weeksi 
ago. The pitiable case is this : when he gave them 
to me I had in the same box a large parcel of law 

r 

matters to sort and transcribe for my mother,, and 
two or three other things that werie absolutely ne- 
cessary should be done before I could possibly find 
time to philosophize. I might then have sent thieni 
without reacling over, but this I could not find in 
my heart to do. After various interruptions my 
4>ther matters were dispatched — but then came fine 
weather, our tin^e of leaving Cuddesden drew near 
—the garden was so very high in bloom — and a 
wicked thought came into my head, that when we^ 
came to town in August I could read and write full 
as well as at Cuddesden, and should then have no 
sweet walks to lose. And therefore, as my coun- 
try life was to be a short one, I was determined to 
enjoy it to the utmost, and not waste any of it on 
employments which coidd as well be done wliere 
toses never bloomed, nor honeysuckle bowers 
breathed their fragrance. Now all this (so true 
a picture of human life) I know w0:is wrong, and 
the more so, as J do not find London itself the 
place of philosophical leisure, which at this deso- 
late season 1 expected. Your Papers now shall 
come as quick as possible, et ppur commencer here 
are some remarks of my Lord's upon a Letter of 
jour'si wrote I iuu>w not when, in defence of gal* 

lajitries. 
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lantries. Tlie introduction shall come in the next 
pacquet — ^Do forgive me; I am really ashamed of 
myself, and yet had you felt the force of my temp- 
tations you would not have done as ill, but 

thought charitably of me. 

We find London not at all disagreeable, the wea- 
ther is cool ; St. Paul's Church delightful beyond 
expression, and many of our friends still scattered 
tip and down the town. At this time of year cere- 
mony is banished, dress, crowds, senseless diver- 
sions, and formal visits cease. I left sweet Cud- 
desden with a very heavy heart. I rejoice to find 
Miss Mulso is at Deal As for public affairs I 
dare not name them, never were they since my 
memory in so alarming a situation. Captain.Young 
and his wife I admire as I ought ; find out for m« 
whether she is in or near this great town, that I may 
make her a visit. I had great pleasure in seeing^ 
in Mr. Richardson's hands an exceeding like pic- 
ture of you, drawn by JNIiss Mulso this last summer 
• — Do not be scandalized ; he cannot possibly wear 
it in his snuflf box. 
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Mrs! C^RTEil to M1&5 TALBOT. 



By this time, dear Miss Talbot, I hope 
you have perfectly recovered all the fatigues of 
your removal, and are quietly contemplating tlie 
iJeauties of the country ; unless a north-east wind 
has a& 'sorrowful an effect upon the landscapes of 
Oxfordshire, as it has lipon the environs of Deal; 
in this case you may perhaps think no prospect so 
eligible as a good fire. I long to know before I- 
can kno\t how you all dp. I have so long been^ 
happy in the possibility of seeing or hearing some-, 
thing of you every hour, that it seems as yet mar- 
vellously vexatious to me not to have any intelli-* 
gence about you for so many days. 

I was very lucky in most circumsances of my 
journey, for in the first place I travelled one half 
of the way with no other companion but my nose- 
gay, which I should have flung out of the window 
if it had made any attempt to speak ; but no such 
an attempt did it make. The coachman from time 
to time bestowed much friendly condolence on my 
situation, which though it was perfectly unnecessary 
I received very kindly ; and reflecting that he had 

not 
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not teamed frdm the (Jhilosopbers that merely being 
alone does not imply solitude, I followed the advice 
of Epictetus, and trej(.ted the, poor man as Socrates 
didthejailon This wa'S indeed a vfery practicable 
piece of stoicism, but I found it afterwalrds a much 
more difficult task to bring my mind to consider 
the being crowded ^ith three fat men and a boy, as 
any kind of festivaL I got to Canterbury a little 
after six, and immediately walked on to Brook, 
which was seven miles on my way to Deal, where I 
5«Tived safely the next day, and had the happiness 
of finding my family all welL 

I hope I shall soon have the pleasure of hearing 
that you are all well at Cuddesden, and that Mrs. 
Talbot has left all her incumbrances and perplexi* 
ties in London, and that she is at leisure to exercise' 
her fancy in dressing flower-pofs. I am determined 
to believe that she often destines, in the kindest 
manner, a nosegay for her daughter Betty, which 
will do me a vast deal of good though I never wear 
it- I have never seen a dish of coffee since I left 
the Deanery without lono:ino[ for the nutme<i and 
the little knife, and regretting the loss of my office^ 
Till I am so happy as to be reinstated in it ne^ft 
winter, in token of my love and friendship, I re- 
sign it to Mr. Cliaiics Poyntz, m^jrely hoM ever as 
my deputy, the true original right to be vested en- 
tirely in myself., ily sincere respects attend the 

Bishop 
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Bishop of Oxford and' Mis: Talbo^ ' «a^ vsy moil 
grateftil ackfmwledgemeiits to theth and' yotl for 
every> iodtance of ydur goododss to zhe & tiiel very 
hapjpy' moDtUs i spent in London; 
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MisS' TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Coddetndcn, /iMfe S'/ I757I 

• » 

. ' J {^RiaiV£ nie^^ deav Miss Gavtir, 4iiat la^^ 
letMr hrak abbbeforbband' with yodr's, or ttosit t&'e^ 
did n<yt chni on the ro^ ! Ihdekt iilltd da^ I haH 
sbtTebovsved the fatigue hf a ioT^i^doa ^ \^biui^ 
thou^ wfaatrwere my fat^fues^ta^yoUi^! I ^efiteibl^ 
^l ydtir kindnesbin thisr as:^iQ:ei9)^otftw ioManOl^ 
lobd ttioxi^ it is now late at m^ I tAiiMmlwmA 
liiaaik you. Mytnolliev'tf distreiste a^e all over, 
and she eats and sleep^^ a^d beglm to^iss flbweii* 
pots; ttndyoa ire mmQmb^d widitte miimeg 
e»ry dttjs And a aoMgay appropriated to your re^ 
iffCMbrim^ is set ia i»y window daily. 

Why did you vtfnisli so 0ft Wednesday nittriiittg? 
Jimietant: tct hav4 ciotm ^ym and sarwith yocr at 
' : VOL, II, R least 
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: least. a quarter of an bour^ and ran away so sbr 
tuptly merely to come again the sooner. However 
^we>sbould not have had a quarter of an hour after 
all, so if you spansd yourself a pain I am glad you 
went. But our's now is a short parting compared 
with the last, nor will I regret the last winter, but 
please myself with lo oking forward to the next. 
Only this I will say of the last, that as I have seen 
you more, in consequence I love and esteem you 

more than in any former. 

... » • * 

10th. I do- ramble about and gather roses a 
great deal, but am by no means in good spirits. 
How can one with such a national prospect ? You 
have now done witli pitying the poor inhabitants of 
•Pxague. /'Poor £miiir n^ .just set \oiit for tlie 
'Duke's camp before af&irs took^'thia isad .tuni 
X^rd Nortluimberland, Lady Anson, Lady Sophia, 
aad Mra^ >Ituatague /hid all exerted tibemsebred in 
*hid favot, sp jthat.|i€^3^*ent well reoammeiidedy on 
nn easy indiependeat footing, and secuire if :he rer 
turn» tO'ii&d the\ ssame fti^d$hip« He ia where he 
wished, and that heroic spirit will perhaps not dinK 
like difi«5^ll|es. and bar d^p3w . . . ' . 

Have r^ouyseen a little pamphlet, aLettm* tow 
Officer on traveUbg 13^ Sundays? I Jmow not 
whose it is, tmt I think. it,«iay te vei^y.us©^^ jYovtr 
the^ of Epictetufi he^ parsed; tbrpugli;matiy learned 
nands to.4»y,'alioC whom .wete d^^btfadrwith i% 



S43 

thd said it promised well. That is more than the 
readers did, but I hope they will perforin better. I 
have been dining with twenty people, some of them 
highly agreeable^ and must travel fourteen miles to 
itiorrbw to dine with other country neighbours. And 
this is called quiet and retirement ! But the weather 
is fine, the roads are good, and when one has an 
agreeable day at home one likes it the better. 
Adieu ! 1 must not miss a pleasant sunset, which I 
hope you are enjoyitig in some favorite field. My' 
mother is gone out to air in a po^tchaise, and left 
me to ramble about among the honeysuckles and' 
roses. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, July l6, 1737. . 

I 
' . "» p ■ ' , 

I AM very glad to bear the Armenian hero 
k ^et out on his expedition ; armed and accoutred 
like the knights of old, by the hands of fair ladies.. 
I heartily hope he will make such a figure a^ may 
do honor to their generous advancement oi his 
scheme. When you hear any thing of hi* prqceed-^ 
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iugiy I be^ you will be so good as ta mention Itp 
fyr I am quit^ interested in his success* 

J hope you enjoyed your fine sunset ;, but mucb 
qwstjoij whether Mrs. Talbot greatly eojoyed the 
late fine thunder ^toroir 1 was rambling nboufc the 
fii^ds^ so bad the edvantagis^ of observing the whole 
progress of Jt through all tl^ vafietie^ of tbe ,?^y ; 
from the first faint cloud rising out of dae^^a* to 
t^^ deep gloom which at last alxaded the hqrifEpn on 
one sidej a^nd^by theoppo^tionof som^jfen^ining, 
l^fiQfnfi from the setting; $u];i pa the.o^r^ formed 
one oi t^ mo3t beaut^ul)y. solemn pro^^^ 
can be imasdncd. 

This weatl^r has I suppose cured poor Martha 
of petitioning for a fire, and she is I fancy rather 
inr.linfid t0j5ing.tathesheep.and oxea^ - 

Would you be so kind and so ciWl 
Tp f QIU^ ready roasted ^^e^w* , 

How does this kind of weather agree with yott^ 
every bdtfy here iV fainting with lieat, but myself^ 
who never quarrel with the sun provided I can 
walk ftt the'iam - " ' ^ ' . 
'' La^tiight'tii^ tirdbps at Barlmni Down^ Veceired 

orders Ho (fecafnipj and ^i^' to embark on JrlcJay at 

- . » . . « I .- ' • • ■ 

■ ■ C.i -- . '. *-• ■ ' . i • 

' * There irisetk aiiitfe tloitd 6'ut ofHht sca^ like a man^s hanil 

• . , • Feversham^ 
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f evershara, and are to be joined by several other 
regiments. Some say they are going to ^Bresfe ; 
others to Corsica ; to the Baltic ; to the Duke ; but 
«iobody I really believe knows whither. The sol- 
tdiers received the news with much chefeffulness, and 
huzzaing, and told their officers they would con- 
.quer for them . - The officers have ordef S to carry 
•nothing but their regimentals. A grierofuS diSd.p- 
pointment this removal to several parties formed 

for visiting the camp, and great wailing amohg 

. . - »^ 

iadies whose hearts are gone beyond sea — ^Wehavtf 
had flying reports here for several days of Admiral 
Holbourne's being beat in North An;ieri€a, but I 
hope they are without foundation. 

I do nbt at all like the accoaiat you grv6 oiP yout* 
spirits ; nor angi I satisfied with the feasor WlucH^ 
you give for their being so low. Our present nati^' 
onal prospects may be bad, yet not so bad as some' 
^hers, which God be jthanked we have seea h^p^' 
pily cleared up : and at all events, beyond good^ 

***** 

wisfae$ and prayers, what need have people in pri- 
yate life to think at all abput them ? If ypu had ntf 
jQther cause fojr low spirits, I am persuaded that' 
amidst ajl the ^* bt'iar^ of this wojf king-day worlJi*^' 
you would enjqy the rpses- Yoiir want of spirits 
Is occasioned by want of health, and is not that 
want of health increased by some degree! of extra- 
vagance — ^forgive me th^ expression, I want anq-' 

thejr-^ 
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ther — ^in the conduct pf the noblest principles ; an^ 
by perpetually imag|ning in every thing you do, that 
soipething better, might be done ? You regret the 
being. sometimes obliged to be in a good deal of 
company; hn^ does not this regret proceed less 
from the f5|tigue it gives you, than from a pq'suasion 
that your time niight be better employed ? If you 
^ere ap angel you might probably employ your 
time better, than by spending any part of it ^mong 
buflpar^ creatures ; but in ypui? present ^ituat^n they 
s^iave a claim to your attention, and conversing with 
them would, I apprehend, he a very important 
duty if the matter was left to your own choice ; 
without doubt it is so where it unayoidably arisei? 
from the circumstances in which you are pl^^ced, 
and which God grant ni^ay long cpntinu^p ! Somei 
hours of retirement and quiet I hope ypu d;0 enjoy 
in the country, and more perhaps, hpwever ardently 
you wish for them, niight be far frorn doing you any 
good. I^ is strange that I should atten;ipt to preach 
to you,^ but I have sometimes heard you talk in a 
way tliat has led me into isaying all this, and if it 
vfas not for that diffidence which always prevents 
my talking much on any subject, I should say a 
^eatd.eal more. If I wanted any argument ag^^st 
the stoical extravagance of virtue being its owi^ re* 
ward, your example would be more forcible than 
fyer so many treatises. I cannot help thinking ^t 

wouVJ^ 
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would be of u^e both to your health and spirits for 
you to consider any such engagements that may 
happen to be formed for you, not as a miserable 
waste of time, but a cheerful amusement that falls 
naturally in your way. This is placing it in the 
lowest view, and it might very fairly be represented 
to much greater advantage. Forgive me if I have 
been talking absurdly all this time, but I could not 
help saying something. I am deeply interested in 
your being well and happy, and alas ! find you are 
neither. 

I was glad to hear Mrs. Talbot was gone out in 
a postchaise, as I am sure it must be more suitable 
to her own motions than any other earthly vehicle. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Cuddesdpn, July 29, 17 5J. 

It would be highly ungrateful, and in- 
deed downright wicked of me, dear Miss Carter, 
to defer any longer my answer to your truly kind 
enquiries. I beseech you don't be uneasy about 
me, you have no occasion, I assure you. Tis true 

I did 



I dli V!;i;it^ tp you in b^ui spuibiis, mid it is 

iny .sbs^oie 9« frue tbftt bewg sejisibte I had ex* 

pl§8* th^ro, I RQQoijntpd jtor tfe^ip fopjiahly and 

iBfXQOgly^ «ad ypur ^efging tbr^ugb the awkward 

4i$gui$e has giv^p ypif pmn. Wh^iit you.aay pf the 

Qwei ^cquie^ceace vljifiU private .perapijs ought ta 

have ia the &i;e of nations, and of the cheerfuhies& 

with which they au^it thankfully to accept what-* 

ever good mingles in their own particular lot, (and 

all have son^ewhat to be |:h^i^k&il £pr, I vieiry much) 

is perfectly just and true. Remember however that 

liiis world is not a plape for perfect happiness, and 

that eyery body must have some ^^ briars" to go 

through. Weakn^ of spirits, and quickness of 

feeling, is a diflferent thing from want of liealth. 

My health is I thank God upon the whole very 

good. Alas! my dear friend, how infinitely better 

than yours? I scarce know what pain is, every 

body tells me I look \yell — so dp ypu.j but I eat 

and sleep ; and so you do not. 1 love to laugh and 

trifle too as much as you do — perhaps it wpre aswel| 

I did not, since^ laughing and trifling can scarce 

ever po§sjbly come }^my way. It i? nqt being in 

^erry, but in fprmal company that X find feult 

M^ith, and m^jre than h^lf my life passes in mere 

empty form. Some of the person^ whom you da 

i|Pt knQ\v. that I see much the ofteneat, are par? 

8oni|' 
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tsons of BO risibility, of eternal icontradictiori, ani 
to whom it would be as yajn to attempt to do any 
good, as to expect to leam any tiling from them *♦ 
JJow is this the duty of conversation that one owes 
to human creatures ? In this case a puppet or a par- 
rot might perform it quite ^.s well, for 'tis pierely 
t^tteiing sounds. For true, for friendly, fop inj- 
pi'oving, or even diverting conversation, J have as 
high a taste a;8 you, ai|d the most favorite bool^ 
never detains nie a moment from it : nor is my mind 
eveai dissatisfied at being called down from its 
highest flights to converse with a spinner, or give 
advice to a servant; on the contrary, I can be 
highly amused with the gossipping chit chat of ^ 
eourttry village, which rightly managed has both 
cheerfulness and use. But even this fornjal useless 
icompany is necessary you say in my situation, and 
in three words you express with equal kindness, de^ 
Kcacgr, and force, the folly and ingratitude there is 
in finding fault with any circumstance of a situation 
so uncommonly and so undeservedly happy. But 
if you saw any one crying in a severe fit of tl^e 
tooth-ache, would it be a sufficient reason for 
their not /ee/m^ the present teizing pain, that the 
dise$S|5 was not mortjal, that it was not even a 
I^rpj^pn leg, th^t they were possessed of riches^. 

^ Now ^ thi> ]Brorshipf^I sof iety'^-^Shal^gfpeare. 

friendsi 
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ftienib^ ami ever so many more advantages ? Area« 
soa against their rtpiningy or thinking it the heaviest 
of ^viU it would be ; but if only a sorry tooth 
»ches one v^n^tfeel it, and when on^Jeels, though 
but for the moment, one is apt to complain. The 
wishing for leisure and retirement is no sign of an 
unhappy mind ; for that mind must have a source 
of joy withip itself, whpse cares can be dispersed^ 
and its cheerfulness restored by solitude. I do not 
3ay this 4s a heathen philosopher, however,, the 
source is not nay own — But He who Jeeds his sheep 
Wee a shephard (does not this charming Siciliana now 
sound in your ears that we heard together) can lead 
them at all times to the waters of comfort. In this 
world comfort will be always needed, but ask evea. 
the gay world (could you a^k their hearts^ and re- 
ceive an honest aqswe^r) whether it is to be found 
in their broken cisterns qf perpetual dissipation ? 
You will expect by and by to see my Letter signed 
£. Young, and dated from Welwyn. 

You suppose that when I complained of wanting 
leisure I had several hours. You forget that yotr 
rise three hovtrs earlier than I am allowed to do; 
that we visit eighteen families at. from three tfy fourr 
teen miles distant, and twenty I believe in Oxford, 
and are besides eternal riders^ walkers, and ^rers« 
That I have many correspondents, and cannot for 
my life write short Letters, And with ^\ tiiisi 

crowded 
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crowded together, at ^rst I had scarce cne h&mi 
but the hot weather Icept us at home, gave x&b 
leisure^ and you see I am quite recovered. Husk 
the fifth letter I have ivrit to day ; I have besides 
4ieen at church, paid a very long visit this a^ftei^ 
noDD, gathered gooseberries for half the cMldreQ' 
in the village, walked a good deal in the raiiiy 
given directions to the gardener, given long ad«' 
vice to an honest day labourer, bought six bas^ 
kets^ (that passion still goes on, for I bought 
two yesterday and two the day before) heard a 
whole newspaper, finished a flower piece, and 
ffom a garret, which I ascended merely to see 
cmr servants (Martha and all) pack themselves 
into a waggon to go a party o^ pleasure, I have 
contemplated all the charming prospects round 
the house with as new a delight, as if I had 
never seen them before. This pow is the history 
qf one of my quiet rainy home days: and now 
do you think that I indulge melancholy discon* 
tented humour, or aim at refinements above mor- 
tality? I forgot another of my sublime employ- 
ments, playing with one of the prettiest little white* 
footed black cats, and the merriest monkey of a 
dog you ever saw. My motlier'^s passion is feeding 
cbi<:ken$, in this too I share with her, and we study 
the Yarious characters of the poultry with infinite 
^us^nent Two of our hens are called Cleopa^ 

tra 
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IraandOctai^ my mother, named diem, aDdvitb 
p&ffofit jMstice^ ai^i we ctihrett Quraeiv€s.with study-)> 
ii^ bow the ohic^kena take after them. 

These oames put me in mind to ask yoa ban 
coKjSA Mrs^ Fielding who is so good ^ .woman iimke 
Octavia selfrsufficient under sufferiQg& and trials^ 
wd not so. much as hint the smallest degree of such 
uninslructed piety as even heathens had, (wkness 
Epictetus) in her and Mar cellus, though she gives 
them for ' finished exemplary characters ? I do liot 
love any dialogues of the dead, because it is re^ 
presenting a true and awful state in generalHy a 
false l^t. — But even in her scene she might have 
n^de Cleopatra, like Hamlet^ ghost, concealk^ 
the secrets of the great deep, and talking only oi 
I>er past life, but intimating that they were very 
dreadful, and the consequence to lier of that Xi&t. 
yine people are too apt to think they may live very 
h;e4>py, and he very remarkably gpod withoot any 
roii^oili and Octavia will convince tiiem of it, for 
her story is enchantingly told, and in some parts 
made &oen m& cry very heartily — aoen ;72e as if J wj^s 
of adamant. 

Oh dear, I liave had a short Letter from Emia, 
He is in the Duke's caiop, well recdyed by bis* 
Royal Highness, protected, by L^oid' Alberqfiarle, is 
to be employed, and have a horse of his crwn*- 
^Success attend bini ^d tlipm \ And m^y he in a 

court 



courtvand.a camp /preserve . his-: piptj? uai It!^ 

This day; twdvementh we were upoa tlje rond td 
LondoDj; J. bm\ ver^y thankful we are iH)t,sp to ds^ 
— *tlKHijh tbat tii^e which I did not4ik)ie before pas* 
o^ ' yery> w^l.. So proves in general ef^ery. appre?* 
bended ^vUy J theriefore look forward tOiSiich phto*^ 
tpms iig^s tattle as evec-I ca«i. IJq ; nd*/ tell .mH 
BOW tbajt I rfi^aa' Reithet well nor happ^>. nor dft 
ept t€# ypm:^lf:^05:-.wbft ^re g»o kindly/«nxi(Mift &if 
ipae. , I |tra^ jl^th as Bdiucl^ laa it i^ liton/e ^hotdd be^ 
^teast^ajs. npqcihas it'jsflt; for me, \ I fep,r this/Jwrt* 
^r.l^s.^^^njtefflrefaiaiiap otP., fpr .0*1 w^^ror t0 
Qne;sa.v^ry:;kiqd as ypup's wa^ apd< iwhiob d^ oMf 
so.mucl^jgpod^ butindjBed i t^aiik yop lorjt verf 
he^rtiljF^, a^id a0)t:trul|jr :$0qsibl^ of (be kind ioitjeresl 
jQu take ioirae,, and iot tbinkingof me (^onlQSipit 
errors excepted ^hich J {il^ be^ f^futiiig) fltf 
very much more highly tha^ I deserve. 

I must tell you of a Dutch Latin compliment made 
to you and your Algarotti, by Brucker in some new 
book, but I cannot transcribe it Good night, I 
am really weary, but have many a square of my 
ruffle (I am about the second) and many a battle in 
Sully to fight before I go to bed. 30th. Time i^ 
a non-entity. After this last assertion of his lord- 
,j&hip's you will not expect me to add much, especi^ 

ally 
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iSfy AS I have ndtbiiig to ^edd bu>t approbation, 
which you ktiow i^ not very much my talent. HoV 
find tadfes and finer geiitlemen will apprdve Grt^k 
ki the text, I know not, but 'tis no great matter: Do 
not let Mr. Richardson fright you with a Londotf 
summeiV I think one may excuse you til! October 
at least, perhaps longer ; so enjoy the country, tny 
dear friend, and may every blessing attend yott 
there, and every where* I have been rummaging 
ail my drawers, to find a flower or' leaf to illumt^ 
Qate these valuable manuscripts, befere I retdm 
them, bbt alas the idle child has stuck them all oit 
gi.uze to maki& a chimney-blind, and not one i&left 
that is sendablf^ Pray make haste and send tii 
tome more preface "mt introduction, or tranislatlon, 
And in the mean time i ^U point awfey foir you. 
Adieu f matr^s^^re, forgive 'alt the pragmatkiat 
itapertbetice contained inthe^ sheets. * • 



> > » , ' • I A 



T 
f 



• • ' •• 



. J ; 



# .'• •» 



. / t 



! \ 






Mrs^ 



255' 



lif us. CARTER TO Miss TALBOT. 
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* DcQ\,\dig. 12, 175r. 

I CANNOT direct a Letter to Ciidded- 
den without thanking you, my dear Miss TBlbiof, 
foitthg favdrgrtde account' you fiefirt: tne- of * your 
health and spirits, ' though I am very^ littler C8^a- 
ble of thanking you as I ou^t to do at'pres^fit* * 
I cannot write you a diffuse • paragraph upoii 
the 37th * page of Epictetus. The chapter i$ 
very difficult, and always puzzled me. However, 
I tlimE there is more than a glimpse of meaning 
in the passage you mention. Epictetus had been 
giving ^n- ^couDt of the spirited behaviour of a 
person for whom he had written a submissive sup- 
plh?a^ing lettei:. To this the last part of the Let- 
ter refers, in which the contrary character is treatdl 
i?ift£ amtempt:and ridicule.'. /Tlae story! about Ru- 
fa^opvevents one fiiom seeing th^ comiectibn'at thi^ 

-*-X'did..as you iid^ine ' an^^Tient to : Canterbury; 
aiidit:wbuM,have done inei good if imyimind bad 
b&en^ sit easeL; 'but iny dear iharty)iifbs tscken j1\ 

: while 



itihaie t was tber^ arid I could have no rest till I 
returned* I found him better, thank God, but Dr. 
Lynch thinks him in a dangerous way, Sfcpd very 
consumptive. My spirits are extremely low, but I 
endeavour to hope the best However it please 
God to determine the event, I hope I shall be en- 
abled t6 submit as I oughC^ and be supported under 
whi^tever inly ha|)penw 

Adieu! I can no more ju^t b(ow- My best 
vnehes and prayers attend my , excellent frieiids alt 
Cuddesden, ths^t tliey m^^y ^h^e a beidtfay and 
cbeerful summer. 



Miss TALBOt Td Mrs. CAMtn. 



» .iv.. 



I Ale hetirtilyv ^iev^, rtf dtsar* Ifisi 
C^irter, for tiie disfcrtes ybo aie in ;, it ha^ beeflryccoi*^ 
tinually in my thoughts since I received yooir Lef4 
ter; and I ptease m^elf vitU recoHeetiiig cises 
beariiig all manner of bad syniptom^, wlddi • hhvc 
tecoin^red .afanoet miratulbusly, End :I^^ cQuhb narad 
many things that would be of service, but it is ab* 
supd wh^ you fasiTe gtx)d I>r« Lynch if your elbcAir. 

It 
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It ceftainly is a comfort to think how ipany hB^ 
done well after such attacka; but the only ti^up cqm- 
fort is in that resigned disposition you so excellently 
express in looking beyond this world— ^in looking 
up to tliat all-merciful hand that dispose^ all its 
events, and dbpenses sickness apd health with an 
intention uniformly gracious. In such a situation 
. of mind as your's must be, how irksome would be 
the rules of stoicism! " You are a poor, paltry^ 
unreasonable wretch, to feel these things; you de- 
. sceiid from the digaity of your nature ; your only 
busihess is to preserve the compioaure of your mind/* 
—How much happier that you are able to say to 
yourself, " these feelmgs, however painful, are a 
latrdable exercise of those affections whicb were im- 
planted in the human heart by Him who disdained 
not U> .take upon him human nature, and to weep 
for our distresses. By endeavouring properly to 
regulate them, and humbly to submit to the sor- 
rows I cannot but feel, I am going through the trial 
^he has appointed me for my. good, and perfecting 
that nature which by such trials must be refined, 
and restored to dignity long ago forfeited. My 
'business is not to preserve a dull present compo^ 
sure, but looks through eterpity, and aims at un« 
.^peakable rewards. These things which I now 
suffer are so far real evils that I am made to feel 
them, and these temporary sufferings are the ob* 
VOL. II. S jecU 
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jects of divine compassion — and ye* ii> tlicir otin 
nature they are far from evib, since, if it be not 
wholly our own faultj he can and wifl make them 
all resuh in the greatest good— tlie greatest good,, 
tiot only as your philosophers dreamt to a certain 
unknown and foreign whole, but to every suffering 
individual that suffers as a Christian ought. 

Do let me hear from you again soon, for I can- 

■ jBot be easy when I know you unhappy, and I hope 

you will be able to write me better news. I thank 

God we are all well here, and though tlie timies ar^ 

not, alas, mended, my spirits are. 



>py*^»»»i»»i«^».^»»^y ■ ■ i n t0it^mmmm'mm^^imtffmm in , i > ■■^.^^wi^i^— »^— yi»y^f— aip^^^yp^^^ 



Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

. '. , i)e9A, Aug. 27, 1757^ 

I CANNOT let ianother Post go bywiA- 

* out thanking you a tliousand times for your kind 
Tjolicitude about me. INIy prospects are, I* thank 

* God, greatly mended since T wrote to you last, arid 
all present danger has disappeared ; I am thenrfore 

I than^ul for the present blessing; and do not suffer 
' my thoughts to dwell up^on any future danger, but 
j^bmforf riiysclf with considering he witt always be 

- g ^ ' in 
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b the hand of %h9 &ame njer ai|ul Pravid^c^ wt^ic^ 
has restored him to m§ n^w. 

I 8iin, ^4 h^ye. b0en for $ome tiitiei i^ry^ipiicb 
and very delightfully full of er)gagem«iits> My 
brother and sister (Jarter aW at Deai) my auat I* 
with them from Londob^ and a relatiofl fr«8tt 
CoYentty, . so we i are iii full fimtly^ and sire cwiy 
day togetheif^ whtdi dbed my hea4 g^d; fikl it 
gives me no l^iiiuiof iroubie t}iat I jsomedm^a £tid 
ro lai'ge a compatiy iratfaer too powetfut ikA eternise 
£9r a li!edk h^« 1 am not nuidi iticlkk^ to ic|u^^ 
rel with myhsad-et^he at aily tinii^ btstiaiHf quite in 
lov(A with it wfaeii it is the donseqfoenfte of toi)^ de^ 
Itfihtful iiitei«riiii£ parties as the&e ^4 

ktixNig galB to Jceep tbefa here. 'Ihey came in 
about a forttiigbt agp with thie finest wind possible 
to carry them out^ bat by Some strahgd mistake oi^ 
feifatuation they loit^ad away ab muth of it, $hat 
Ihere was not eiKiugh left to cs^ity thf m to Portsr 
fliouth^ so they were obliged to turn hii<^k. P^pl« 
^hose hea^s are set on an eicpeditiQn tb^y kn^w 
iu^iiig about are grievously disappointed at thid 
- d«lay, and are apt to apply-^wdr i^uU p^tdere^ fec> 

'^'This att^ci^ll^ent to tier family a^d fbtidpf^^ fyi Um\f 
parties continued with Mrs. Carter to the lodt, and she was , 
lievcr Jiappibr thfin in coUectidg together < as ma;iy uf h^r ^cr 
lations as the table would hold, and so.metii&e|r 1x197^^ 

s s Our 



Our piAlfe affali'4 mdeed wear a AielaticKoly iff-** 
pearance, but what is our situS,ti6ri^ cdmpared wittf 
thajt of fhe poor* pfeOpic' whbse- cfcurttr jf is the seat 
6fwar? riave ybu heardf aiify tbiii^' of dUrhei'cy 
since the katiie?. t teiig' tb k\it»rMi<i>w he- be- 
haved *v- . . K'.'- :..'- r^'it . ' : X.. f 
\[ i>td:t Ml ywrl alBkfeif iainaBut a dbzep:;naine^ 
to 1«y sbb'scrijxtiori while J.^TJaiuat .Caiiterbury!? 
Acdbng: thte' rest a vtery fihiB latiyio who, after . cuite-* 
sym^to mbfchseveral.years'past; with:;niiore civi'* 

ttmn finer iisfcfif^st mtialiy sbbwr'to^-suchMawkivard? 
looking f6fki^>^iiaa{8v' <^'niertheib(n»^ this iyear. td 
take to me migh$y^..by.>way^of cowaaBatimi, ^aiiidi 
»I)e ' kitrodueed. ^fa^ ^ubscribiDg* in ^ seiy^ handsome 
ftianner >torw«i?i andrailir^'veryJieBrttt^ at tbe S^i(& 
Shfe is a v<5yyj smisiU^' abd/a^oe&bie woman^ add 
Dduob' moreL' deeply kerneA j than beseeiin^ a;- iinls 
ladyi but !jifctwieeir.:the Spirtarf kws,^ the. Rdniaft 
j^Q^itiQ^^ the^philosoptiy ofi £4)i(nm]9^. stnd the wit of 
StjE^^eijafoadji^ijO ^^^jos^'to baye formed a most 
ejitniar^swry: aji^)^ Ini walking about the roonas 
iver vf^e ioiiti^iW ^ne of the most celebratodifef^is- 
Jie^ m Che.a&6^Bbk,Hthe study ^f v«^09^ Hfe, a3,:ftr 
as can be judged by appearances, has been Mrs, 
I>er¥658'^ sort of co^iXeti^, 'an?d fhefe'vVd^ soniethlng 

••-«'• Prabably 0i6 bitffc df Coffltit, Juiie 13- 1757, 6i that 
l>nia§tenbeck-, July 25th.« - 

extremely 
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4^tremely diverting to see her listen for a consider^- 
able time with the most profound attention to a 
.discourse^ jvbipU must have been/or the most part 
as unintetligible to her as if it had been <5elivere4 
in Arabic. To be sure I should have been mighty 
cautious of holding any such conversation in such a 
plage with a professed philospplw^ or a scholar, 
but as it wfis with a fine fashionable well-dressed 
lady, whose train was longer than any body^s trail?, 
I had np i^anner of .scruple*. 

Some pf my friends had a very providential 
escape last week at Margate. They were on a party 
pf pleasure in a yatch, and by the rising of the 
wind were driven on board a large ship ; they were 
for ten minutes under the coitetant eicpectation of 
being lost. I was much affected by thp description 
M hich I had of it from one of the pompany^ >vho 
told me she was fortifying her miad, and formiiig 
tl)e firmest resolutions she was able, whea they 
should sink, noj; to catch hold of her husband, to 
prevent the hope.tliere might he of his saving hinir , 
ijclf by swimming, 

• ~ ! 

4 
I 

* The Editor conjectures that thi? wellrdressed and learnf ^ 
^ady might be Miss Catherine Saw bridge, afterwards belief 
kaown by the name pf Mrs. Macaiilay. 
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^fe fbr y6iit» fear of (iotning td towii in 
(1)6 Akt^j in bad foads, Idt Epictetus, aftcieht oif 
ftiad^ffi, say what he tvill to it, it is just and I'easoiiT 
g^ble, so pray t:akp dare of yourself. But as for 
your staying out of town so long, it is abominable 
^n4 unconscionable. When you feared the being 
burrj^d up in August, how prettily you spoke, ^nq 
prayed tp be allowed only till October, or — ^if thai 
plight be — and folks would be so good — and it was; 
hot asking tPQ ftiuch— why then if you might but 
%G permitted to stq.y till we came up, it would bf 
jlQ fine !-r-And nqw you truly set us all at"defianc^ 
|tnd at the end of iDecenjber talk mjghty carelessly 
abdut coming up ^ month hence ! |, who took yoq 
foP ^ wqm^n of your Word, topk leave of letter- 
writing at the time I expected tO see you-^ — end 
now you wonder you have pot heard from mp! 
]^at indeed I should not have fbqnd time tp wqt^ 
^p you npw if \t h^d not been for the pleasure of 
$cp|dJRg yoMt H^^P is Mr, Ppyntz gone out of 
^pwn, (but he will come up spnietiflRps tp see ypu,) 
Wd Wy p99r niptbf r }& forced to gra^p her own 

nutmeg. 



nutmeg; Youf- Armenian hero will begone^if yo» 
do not tnsike haste ; I think ha has not a montif 
longer to stay here. He is in high fashion at pre- 
sent in the beau monde, but not a bit spoilt by it. 
He enquh'es after you very often. — I do not think 
Mr. Richardson near so well this winter as he waSv 
last. Romances agr^e better with him than philo- 
sophy *. 

You caunot think 4k)w much my mother pines 
and languishes for daughter Betty. As for myself, 
be content if I receive you peaceably when you do 
come. However, on the whole, consult your own 
convenience, and come when it l)est suits you. 

Why must poor logic be sq abused ? If sophis- 
try is a bad thing, the art which teaches to reason 
justly and discern fallacy must be useful. But 
perhaps I am talking ignorantly, and affirming with 
a controversial air what you never denied. What 
I mean, however, is that without the aid of rules 
distinguished by tliis hard name or other, false 
be^ds that want to maintain a bad cause will na« 
JUiraJly and spontaneously write sophisms, and there 
fore it seems right to have an art by which these 
.may be distinguished from true and eonclii.sive rea- 
soning* Adieu ! Whether you conjie qv stay, my 
test and most ^ectbuate wishe3 attend yQH those 

* He was the printer of Mr8» Cartpr's Epictetiis. He died 
in iriS'l. • - 

of 
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of the season particularly ; and when you do come^ 
a safe and pleasant journey to bring you into the 
neighhouphopd of, &o. 



* *i 



Mrs. carter tq Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May SO, 1758. 

Perhaps I might give you a better ac- 
count of myself if I waited till to-morrow, my dear 
Miss Talbot, fbr my head is very naug;ht to-day. 
We got to Canterbury a little after six yesterday, 
and had a tolerable pleasant journey, except tliat 
Miss Deape and I found our heads a good deal 
disconcerted by a very outrageous politician, who, 
in his zeal for the Habeas Corpus Act, talked so 
loud^ and whisked such a quantity of dust into the 
coach, that we were stunned and stifled. How- 
jBver, he was a mighty good-humoured kind of man 
upon the whole, and tuok a lecture against swear* 
ing in very good part ; and to do him justice, took 
several opportunities of praying as heartily as he 
swore. Miss Deane got into a post-chariot at 
Canterbury, and I t];iought it upon the whole muclji 

the 
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|he most quiet and reasonable scheme to aocompany 
bpr, though with some little apprehension, from the 
qloudiqess of th^ evening of our b^ing in tb^ dark; 
but two very spirited galloping coursers conveyed 
us with perfect ease and safety to Deal in about 
two hours and a half, and this was by much the 
oiost o^greeable and least fatiguing* 

My removal. has been so sudden that I am per- 
petually apt to mistake where I am, and to consider 
at what hour I am to go .to dinner at the Deanery; 
but a moment's recollection proves the Deanery to 
be, alas, absolutely out of my reach. It is not^ 
however, out of the reach of my thoughts, and my 
most grateful remembrance how much I owe to 
$hose excellent friends who have rendered the days 
they have allowed me to spend there some of the 
happiest and moat improving of my whole life. Be 
so good ^ to. present my respects and most sincere 
thanks to Mr^. Talbot and his Grace for all the 
instances of their goodnjs^s to me. I can say no- 
ticing; that will "half express what I owe to them and 
yp^- P flear, how I ^nvy the black cat in walk* 
ing from room to room after the Archbishop ''^ and 
^Ii:?. Talbot! 

* 

* Dr. pecker was translated from the see of Oxford to that 
of Canterbury in April 1738, and of course vacated the Dean- 
ery of St. Paurs. 

Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to IMiis. CARTER. 

St. Paul's, Sme 2, 1738. 

t 

All peace and happiness to you, dear 
. Mi^s Carter, at that home whitber you have so ' 
long) alas^'that it should be with so itiuch reason ! 
have sighed td return. I hope you ivill not feel 
thewcNTse for ihis detestable town. At present we 
feel you - sadly watlting to us^ thou^> I thank 
God, we go on tolerably. I hope you kept quiet 
ti% Canterbury in all that blessed rain, wliich has 
refreshed and revived -every things * Yesterday we 
had a most delightful airing through ^ two parkft 
and Brompton lanes, and were* ^ftfe Iddged before 
the thunda-, to my mother's great comfort Ton 
day she has been peciJiliarly lonely, as even poor 
pus^ is locked up ih the cellar, to pursue b^ir 
proper avocation of mouse^catchmg. If • I had 
thought of it sooner I would have sent rfnd bor- 
rowed your tippet, 

I saw the new Dean installed to-day; 'tisi a 
pretty sight, and was tp me an affecting one, but 
1 endeavoured to be ?is properly affected by it as 
I could, with thankfulness for the past, cheerful 
sicquiescence ii^ tJie present, faU trust in the fiiture, 

and 



aad sincere good wishes to the new Dean and his 
long-loved church. 

Did you observe yesterday with what punctual 
kindness the wind whisked round to the N,E.? 
^nd the fleet is accordingly sq^jiled. Providence 
protect and guide it! Iind with as little harm to 
pthef s as can possibly consist with our pwn safety ! 
Your kiftd Notfe and y6W kinder Letter did me 
the good you intended^ md d4 not b6 in paih for 
tfie ; I shall be meqded, not h^rt^ }^y th6 ugly but 
true likenesd I saw of mydelf 01I Sunday night ift 
jthat faithful gldJd» t tvas imUkdderatfely vexed td 
And ypn fldwn; for> fyll of one Subject tally, 1 
|iad deibrrdd talking to ydu of fifty Others, and dilft 
I arjii 8Dre I dhoiild fiot Hate dmitled, my siilc«test 
thanks for yout utid^^erted gMdneed to iit&, and 
Ibr all fbe godd ydu b^yS ddn« ttiy mothei". I tm^ 
mt itay td Write motb hOW) at lea^it not to writfe 
)ialf I irant to Wft A iMtit whfch yOU dtof^ 
ped I enclose; A^ed I fiay it jM ttevet* beefi 
opiened? Yon lel^ alio a glasft and two Dodsleyd^ 
hnt atktfse I «aniiot tododd. Aduiu ! Evefy hap 
I^iness attend yoat Ydii will alwayd {lave the gttu- 
f kude and afff^etloO bf ypur'a, kk 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

I Caddesdcn Dec. 10, 1758. 

I FOUXD it impossible Jto write to ypu 
f gain before we left Xx)n(lpn. We got hither las{ 
Wednesday^ §afe, I thaok God, and weJJ, though 
we had had fright^ and diffijcqlties by the way ; but 
these, happily over, fire on}y additional causes 
for thankfulness. My tpQther is ypry good, and 
Jceeps herself quiet ; indeed 'tis at present tlie best 
plan for m both, so a^ yef >ve decline going tp- 
(Oxford* This parodiso looks as lovely in itself as 
ever, . but the joy pne used to fef^l in comkig to it 
was more, I fiqd, from fbe prp&pect Qf 9i% pr seven 
months of cheerful retirement and quiei than from 
any particular beauty in thp place. Half unfiir-r 
nished, and not half inhabited, the tie just dis* 
solved that has bound me to it for twenty years * 
tfcfs sweet place does not seem to me so copfifoi-tr 
able as even Lambeth. It is my duty now to Ipvc 
ihat place, ^nd a fondness for this is no longer any 

* During wiiich dme Dr. Secksr had been Bishop of 
Oxford. 

part 
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pirtjbf'-nitybasintss.-tA-I could imve^cried whehlhtf 
iipst moMiing cktwned upon me here^ and . I Ws 
waked by the ;pretty birds as- in formEr' yeara, be-* 
Cause tlkat &vst waiting most other sununersused to 
be .so iiteiightftil:) and £urought withitnow^s^o diSSev^ 
enta.'tirain of thoughts, do different a ' prospect for 
months to 'come. — But this folly wast soon checked^ 
and^ I thank Grod» I think it is now coaqufired. I 
km thankful fol* the tianug^bered moments sp under 
servedly Imppy^ :SO happily imprpyihg^ that J have 
bee^i permitted to spend here ; I am Btill more 
thankful thifctthbremovalbas nothing reai^ melaii<? 
cboly init, but indeed .Qthormse; that the same e^ 
aential&of happiness are still continued to vae ; and 
implicitly I ttwrst.my future ycai's to the guidiance of 
the saiEike 'aUTmarc^ful almighty hand. You may 
pos2si&ly QQt hear, from me again till we' are settled 
^omel^hefie of -oth^, and 'tis really become indif- 

• 

fei*eat to me where^ so it but please God we are all 
well and together ; however, whenever the zohere is 
.^x:ed, ^it i^hall bi^my study to find out its beauties 
-and advArits-gee, /or.some one may find out every 
Svi^re )i on^ has but a will. We had the comfort 
of h^ariqg fr$Hn bis Grace to*day that be is quite 
well. His Int^UigpncQ makes! .one ipore than evdr 
anxious to hear news from the fleet, as our people 
had begun but not finished landing. . AlUooks hc^e* 
ful at present .. .;. . i 

I have 



I hEve sctiQ (jbe fM!>M' lad's htket^ ht wluim Ladj^ 
Anson is so amiably coimeroed* He is grieved, ro^ 
signed,* and thankfuli-^ short, though a poor day«^ 
labourer, there is soioewfaat k his charaotor and 
behaviouf quite superior and exeoplary^ anti such 
is trould shame numy ubo tmve had very superior 
liduanta^ixs* I have looked in Dedsiey *r to seci if 
any events had heippened betweed your leaving tpwu 
and this dme ti^itth tnentioiyfig^ I well kntnt^ I 
mshed you back agam more jbhan once^ My mother 
W9m* during that week at Croydon, at Lambeth,, and 
sundry times at our beloved ehurch f , yet some days 
she was v^y low. She dined one day at Lady 
Auson^s, nirho gave her a Htde dinqer at her on^a 
€iarly hour with all that kind^^ whidi sh0 ever 
ilhews her< We saw Lord Northumberlaiid twio^ 
aind dear Mrs. Montagu not once, tbMgh 1 lovff 
her twice as well as usual for the justice she does tdr 
you, though, she must be blind not to see and feel 
your merit. 

I intend to have scitt your ^ass iri a letter, bat 
his Grace on opening k found it cradled inf various 
places^ it was therefon^ resolved ndm. ed«i. that I 
might pocket it for my own use ; so here it is, pi'etty 
ttttng, looking at all the €uddesd^ views.^ Whetj 

^ His MciWoraiKljynr-tobk. 

+ Su Pattl's, wbieh ihvy were iiow to ifcai«* 
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you come and daim it you shall have it. *^ Heti'- 
rietta *" has been useful to us here, but there are 
many things, in it that, I dislike^ md that tf^Uy with 
my opinion of flie writer. Thai brother is'execra- 
ble. — There are bits of pride and sauciness in Hen- 
rietta, and reflections in one place tending to ridi-^ 
cule the belief of a particular Providence, to which 
I object very greatly. '' • 

Hmv like am I to Miss Woodby. I have run oh 
Vilhout aslcirtg one single question about yourself, 
or seeming to cai^e about you. Indeed that is not 
the case, and heartily* glad I Ishall be to hear that 
"you are well and happy, and that no unpleasant 
impressions remain on 3rour mind from any dis^ 
greeable occurrence of the winter. . I Bope some 
impressions that it has made on my niind Mrill never 

be effacedi , . 

^ • ■ . " •■ 

* A Novol, which the Editor remembers to ha?e seen rtntny 
years ago, bu( ha^ no recollection of tb« writer's nwast 
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RIks. CARtER TO Miss TAlBOf. 

. Deal; fun4 l6, 1758. 

A tHousAND thanks to yoi^ my dear 
Miss Talbot^ for both your Letter^. I rejoice to 
find Mrs. Talbot so well recovered as to be abletp 
take her journey ; but what art have you invented. 
to fix her volatiiity^ and keep her quiet without any 
assistance either from me dr the black eat ? j^o of* 
fence I hope to the black cat that I take the liberty 
of naming myself first, from tiie merit of a prioj: 
titlc.^ you were very good to wish me back again 
that evening when I so strangely ran away, but it 
was so late I despaired of seeing you again. I 
longed to $top Mrs. Talbot, and speak to be^* as I 
followed her through the passage; but my heart 
failed me, I was dispirited and good for nothing, 
and thought it the best plan to walk quietly away. 
I never doubted but you could be resigned id 
parting with Cuddesden, and a inind like youi-'s in 
Its future views will always be happi^ ; yet this^ 
alas ! is consistent with much painful feeling for the 
present. I hope from your last Letter that your 
spirits are better than they were, but I am quite 

impatient 



impatient f6it you to be absplutely settled iti Some 
place or other, as I am persuaded your itiihd will 
then be njuch more at ease. Mfity Pfovideilce ren- 
der this change in every i*espect happy to you alL 
I havfe never thanked you half iso ihuch as I ought 
to have done for a sight of those charming volumes, 
^vhich I have read witli so much delight, Arid I hope 
not without improvement ; at least it must be most 
grievously my own fault if I have. How much t 
arri obliged to you for furnishing me ah opportunity 
of extending my acquaintance with ybu so many 
^ears farthier back than I could Otherwise have en- 
joyed it. Whether I was sufficiently sensible oi^ 
this advantage I know not, and whether I did not 
receive As much pain as pleasure from it, while I 
Was uneasy at the present, and dispirited about the 
ftiture ; but this was art unreasonable disposition of 
ihind ; it is now so far over that I am peaceful and 
contented, and I do not wish to be any thing 
more. 

I heartily thank you for loving Mrs. Montagu the' 
ketter on my account, and yet you know not half 
the goodness with which she treated me ; tfa^i^^ms 
sometiiing in it so much beyond what 1 bad id/ 
reason to expect^ that ther-e seemed to be a kitid of 
vahity in the repetition of it, and so in the spirit 
of refining I kept it iq[uietly to myself, and nev^f, 
when I could properly avoid it, mentioned h<lr 

VOL. n. T nafliiOt 
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name. I know not by what contrivance it wag, but 
she certainly found out some art of making me look, 
much less like a fool than I usually do, which I 
was very giad of for her sake, though it is a point 
about which I am grown very indifferent on ray 
own account. 

I did not think you would like Henrietta a bit 
more tban I find you do ; it was not a book to 
please you. Since I cau:ie home I have picked up 
at ]Mrs. Gambler's the Memoirs of Anne of Aus- 
tria, in a vile and most unintelligible translation ; 
yet I keep reading on, and am much inclined . to 
love Madame ^lottevflle a great deal better tliaa 
her heroine, against whom I have just now an irre- 
concileable quarrel for leaving her to all the dangers 
and miseries of a siege. 

You are very good to flatter me with the agree- 
able vision of coming to London next year, and 
merely as a vision I enjoy it, without putting my^ 
self out of hiimbur by the reflection that it is no* 
thing more* 



* f . 
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kiss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTEJEl; 

St. James's Square, Aug: 15, ]758< 

When you so kindly and so conside* 
!*ately, my dear Miss Carter, desired me not to 
Write till we were settled, I thank you in my heart 
for the indulgence, but thought I should make very 
little use of it, but so it has happened that till this 
day I have not had any spare time, not but that I 
have lounged away many a half hour over Ben 
Jonson, Marivaux's Spectateur Franf oisj and any 
such idle books as chance presented me, but then 
I was so wearied and worn out, that such waking 
naps were much better for me than writing. .Even 
now we are not settled, though tolerably quiet for 
the present, being removed from all places in the 
world where we have any thing to do. Of poor 
dear Oxfordshire we have taken leave j our next 
fevorite place St. Paul's we have also tjuitted ; our 
last week there was as disagreeable as packing and 
bustle in warm weather could make it. His Grace 
ha4 a slight fit of the gout two days after he re- 
turned from his visitation, and w^e cannot be suffici- 
ently thankful he was not seized with it at som^ inn 

.T 9< on 



on the road. And \¥here da you think we are now ? 
Not at Lambeth, tfrough thei*e we were for a whole 
week, but it was found ahsolutely necessary to open^ 
some drains that had been neglected for several 
years, and Lady Grey insisted we should come and 
inhabit her Ijouse in St. James's Square, as the air 
of the Palace would for some time be much tainted,- 
apd consequently unwholesofiae, so here we have 
been for a fortnight, and a very agreeable house it 
is, so cool, and §o comfortable, it has' none of tlie 
inconveniencics of a town house. I only wish for 
lady Grey, for tliis house recafe to me our young- 
er yesLTSt when we were almost constantly togetliey, 
and met with more mirth, than tiie cares of fiie 
A^orld allow either of us now. 

I am afraid you have more thatt wondered at my 
I ihg silei'kee, especially at this time' whe» you #e- 
cjuired the amusement of a friend's Letter, as muchi 
a's your heart rejected races and mixed companies ; 
but you well know how deeply I have felt for you *, 
but on such subjects there is no talking ; but doubf-^ 
Tess he who bore our griefs and carried our sorrows^ 
jttidin'V^hoin^you^ trust, had given' you« tliat conBO- 



* Oh" accbtint of die death of her eldest brother's wife; ati 
amioLbie young woman to whom she hml been mtlch attached! 
from her childhood, and on whose education she had bestowed^ 
much and well requited pains'. 
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;Jatioi;i that he alone can give ! Tn the world all must 
have tribulation^ but he who created and overcame 
that World commands his disciples to be of good 
cheer. His words are the only source of comfort 
to an afflicted heart, and every affliction so sup' 
p4i*ed draws ub neai^r to him. By this time I 
will hope your spirits are mended and your friends 
nscovering from their distress. Let me hear from 
you soon, aud I promise to become a more punc- 
tual Correspondent for the future, for methinks the 
greajt advantage of going to a new place, is the 
brc^-king off old habits tfcat were faulty, and setting 
every thing, one's time, and all in such exact order, 
that proper tii^e and place may be allotted for each. 
These are the cabinets, the paintings, and gildings, 
^nd all the fine fittings up on w^hich I have set my 
heart My large room is abundance of leisure 
.which I hope to find at Lambeth, but wl;iich by the 
interruptions of a London life was aU cut into closets 
and passages, aijd those were all filled with rubbisk 
loo. This room must be supported upon pretty 
jBtrong arches and pillars of useful and necessary 
employments, serious studies, aj^d domestic atten- 
tions — else the weight of it would cru^h one very 
toon. . Between these ot regular distances h^ng tli6 
•portraits of friends, all drawn in the truest, yet most 
favorable lifcenesses (not by that dauber Londoif 
fpleen as|hGy i^sed to be) and under them on pedes- 
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^Is of* marble engraved with benefits^ (there is 
sand at their feet to scribble momentary vexations) 
must he citrons, oranges, and such pleasant ever- 
greens, tq breathe out an agreeable odour, and a 
grateful perfume : some roses too with as few thorns 
as possible, and here and there a sprig of myrtle 
find bay. In proper places must he brackets for 
prnaments of ingenious fancy, and secretaires to 
bold aniusiqg books and materials for writing Let- 
ter$ regularly and duly where they are wished. In 
this room every thing must be so ordered, that eveiy 
necessary trifle shall add a grace to it by the taste 
^nd propriety of their placing — A wonderful fine 
Mlegory this ! to be sure I am dropped asleep in 
some cabinet warehouse, and am telling you my 
<Jre^m. However 'tis a morning dream and has 
some truth in it ; for I am sensible that of late 
year§ I have slatterned away both n^y tinie, temper, 
mid spirits, apd J am seriously determined to mend 
all by a new train of life. 

Ypu will be glad to hear we ^re better pleased with 
Lambeth. The house proves much less inconvenient 
than we first thought it. The rooms, now they are 
^ Uttle cleaned, and partly furnished, look better 
pnd plpasanter, And the garden will soon be made 
comfqrtable, th^ green ponds will be made clean and-t 
fleetr, and by another year (if one may look so far) 
tb? W^t of flowers and fruit will be supplied. Oh 

dear. 
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^ear, you would be mighty fond of a good old 
•M'oman who walked one mornhig early from Picca- 
dilly to St. Paul's on purpose , to convey the black 
cat by water to Lambeth, for fear in the hurry of 
moving puss's safety should have been neglected. 

Have you seen in the papers that Mr. Mence 
baa got a city living of JjlSO a year ? it is in every 
respect agreeable to him, and he is the happiest 
and most grateful of men, so that Lady Anson's 
kindness is well 'bestowed. What celestiaj apthem» 
did the^ give us the last w^ek we sp<3nt at St, 
Paul's 1 " But of that joy as of a gem long lost'' — 
" speak zve 7io more'' The loss of it does really 
go near me, for I cannot form to myself the idea on 
{his side heaven of any delight equal to fine and 
solemn choir service, except it be Milton's verncA 
delight and joy from a true country retirement on a 
fine day, which tunes the whole mind to a still su- 
perior harmony. Farewell to that too ! Be it so, I 
have enjoyed both these delights by turns for many 
years, ai^d must try now whether the same happy 
disposition may not be raised, only with a little 
mOfe effort, by air less pure, and music less eh-' 
chanting. We havie se^n our Ciiddesden successor 

o 

twice, and think she deserves to go to that prettiest 
jiappiest of places. There is something in her 
manner peculiarly easy, lively, natural;^ and ob- 

« • • • » 
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I iicar poor Mr. Eichaid&on is illi buf; liave no( 
{(cen him this age. £min is gone ^ to the Hague ia 
hi9 way to Prince f^prdiq^nd — Jie enquired much 
^tef you. 



U^S' GARTEI^ TO M1S5 TALBOT. 



Deal, ^. 18, l7Jt^ 

I TTAS, my dear Miss Talbot^ muci^ 
pleased hj yQW kind Letter, we are much as 
'fre were when * i wrote last { I now w^lk ^ 
goo(| deal, it does me good, and is a reaspn^^ 
fbl^ §pd proper relief. But going to Canter^ 
l^ury races was quite another thing, though the 
proposal was kindly meant, and made by good sort 
4jff peqple;^ but surely it provps that even good sort 
of people may live in the world till tliey lose alj 
:^ling, §uch a inethqd of consolsttion perhaps 
jpay ^e ye^y ponsjst^nt with all established^ formSj, 
%n4 it in^y k^ ^ very fashionable maxim that people 
shgulil forg^ their ffifnd§^ ^pd driv^ even tbci 

thoughts 



Ihfmghts of mort»lHy out pf oue's head as &st ^ 
ppssible. 

A$ from jthe wing the sky po trace retains, 
Tl}e parted wayc{| no furrow froip the I^eely 
So (lies in human heart? t^e thoughts of death, 
Ev'n with' the tender tear which nature sheds 
P'er those we ioye, we drop it ip. their grave * ! 

7o indulge the long continuance of a useless grief 
is certainly wrong an4 inconsistent with the duties 
of life ; l^qt on the other hand tp hurry off every 
tender sentiment for those who are removed froni 
MS, to Stifle every good impression which son^ow na- 
fiirally raises ici the mind, in the racket of the 
worh^ and thus to ^ustrate the gracious intention 
9f Providence in all afflictions, seems to be a prac^ 
f ic^ strangely inhuman and unchristian. 

i rejoice to hear that Lambeth makes a more 
tgreeable appearance to your than it did, and I ani, 
persuaded it will still improve. Most places per- 
)iaps owe their beauty or unpleasantness, more to 
fhe light or darkness that is thrown upon them froifi 
one^s own imagination, tlian to any thing inherent 
}n themselves. Even ojat favorite Deanery of St 
JP^uVs in its own sHuation, would I believe to any 

« 

f Young, Night 1. 
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knpartial spectator appear most heartily distnatj 
and such a spectator would probably think the black 
limes and the under ground walks not half so cheer- 
ful as Lambeth gardens. I do however heartily 
regret for vou, your beautiful Cuddesden wild 

walks, your fields, and hedge-rows. Yet the 

fairest landscapes alas !. can raise very little sense 
of " vernal delight and joy" in a heart not at ease, 
a truth which during this melancholy summer I 
have sadly experienced. 

I much wished Emin where he is by this time^ 
with Prince Ferdinand, whd, if one may credit tlie 
accounts of his behaviour after th^ . victory, seems 
to.be truly a christian hero. I lately b^ard quj* 
poor friend gi^atly ridiculed and censOxod as 4 mad 
and designing enthusiosfc, who was forming » 
scheme, instead of freeing Jiis country, to u$urpa 
kingdom for himself. I did ivhat I could to vindi- 
cate his character, and was heartily vexed to bear 
it treated with so much contempt. I believe, tliis 
account of him was given by some gentlemen ia 
the army : if it has ariijeo froii) Jimin talkipg in 
any such strain, though it is .to be hoped merely in 
a bantering way, it is a pity but he should be qaur 

tioped against it. Did you'^yer r§a(i#t)ii5 Jife of 

Jacob Alnianzor King of the JMoors, at the time 
when they conquered Spaia? The character was 

quitQ 
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quite new to me, and is certainly one of the greatest 
lind best in all history. He closed the glories of a 
most righteous and ber\eficent reign by resigning the 
crown to his son, and retiring to the enjoyment of 
a learned leisure, and the exercises of devotion** 
yet this great and good prince who was the happi- 
ness of his own subjects was the greatest plague to 
the world besides, and fought above fourscore 
battles. 

I fancy Lady Grey will not be sorry when you 
get where you have something to do^ as the hav* 
ing nothing to do, should you stay much longer 
where you are, may be a strong temptation to you 
to turn the house in St James's Square out of win- 
dow. Seriously I lon^ to hear you are settled. 

♦ Morcri gives a iliffcrent account of him, and quotes Ara- 
t)iaQ authors fur it. He says, that after leaving Spain he broke 
hi^ word with some Moorish rebels whom he put to death; and 
|)cing reproved for it by a marabout, he wandered over ihe 
l^'orld, and died a baker at Alexandria* 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

It is not moup strange than literally true, 
my dear Miss Carter, that in all |;hi8 immense long 
while I have never had time to sit d^wn comfort- 
ably and write to you ; and now my conscience 
smites me, and I wish I had sat down i/womfort- 
ably and writ you but one line to say that thank 
God we are all well ; I fear you will imagine thiij 
new situation ha3 turned my brain, but botl} in my 
head and heart you keep very faithfully the place 
you so well deserve. The family begins to be a 
little in order. My mother and I have for some 
-weeks been settled in the pretty apartment you al- 
lotted us, and we do not fit^d any inconvenience ii) 
so frequently crossing the great hall. Our work- 
men are not yet gone, and the garden improves 
very fast, it already looks quite pretty, and the 
field you admired, is now improved by two cows 
and a calf. 

Since I began this Letter it has been delayed a 
week by my not being well, but the fever is gone, 
and a slight cough only remains, Hb Grace and 



my mother intended to day for the ^rst tinSe to hare 
taken a quiet dinrter with me in the St Paufaf 
foom ; Lady Grey who came to town only last 
night, brought her little girl, a?nd at our earnest re- 
qjucfst increased out dinner party. In the momittg 
1 saw Mr. Richardson and Lady Anson. I tell 
J6a all this to set your heart dt rest^ for you may 
be sure my mother weuld not let me see so* mucb 
company if she did not feel that I was a great deal 
better. However I still keep to this apartment, a 
low diet, and go to bed at nine o'clock. 

I had a thousand things to say to you but tiiey arer 

lost Poor called on me just before he left 

this inhospitable climate to go look among rocks of 
ice for the heart oi his Princess, wWch is certainly 
locked up there by enchantment, (as I have for- 
merly read in those true* histories tiie Fairy Tales) 
else- she could never have been so cruel a? not to 
favour him with a single line. I dop't know whethw 
I told you that Jn the summer he brought me & 
volume. of Carlo Maggi for her, whichr I, that she 
might be humane at least by proxy, accepted oa. 
her behalf, and writ her name in it imloaediately. 
She will have it sonie time 6v other, and I shall! 
leave it to her own coEBscience and gratitude whether 
she will add the nume of the donor. 

You may be sure I honour you for not going to 
Ctmterbury races, as' much as* I pity those who ia 

the 
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the gaiety of tbeiir hearts can think of such ^ 
giddy scene as a proper relief for a distressed 
mind. But I was sorry to hear that even Misd 
Mulso could not draw you thither, as I thought a 
few days now and then to vary the scene by visiting a 
friend like Miss JVJkilso, you would return not only 
the better yourself, but better able by that means 
to enliven the tripnds to whom you are so necessary 
at Deal ; I ought to have written to you much 
oftener these heavy months ; but settling such an 
establishment as ours is at present (consisting of 
forty in family) has truly taken up every minute of 
my time ; we are now seembgly settled, and should 
live — If it were not for the neighbourhood of thai 
vile London — A very quiet collegiate life. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT- 

Deal, Nov. 3, 175*, 

Your silence, my dear Miss Talbpt^ 
would not have remained so long undisturbed had I 
not from other hands heard you were all well,, and 
going on in the regular rotation gf getting settledl 



As for the supp6sition-of your head being turnedf itf^ 
never once entered my thoughts : for though I ami 
in general convinced that the human head is a 
mighty versatile . kind of thing, I do not thint it 
feir to make any particular application from a mere 
negative proof. So till you furnish me with some 
convincing argument to the contrary, I shall chari- 
tably conclude that your head and heart remain 
ia the same situation as they were when I left 
London. I sincerely thank you however for the 
confirmation you are so good as to give mc of this 
opinion. 

I cannot be quite easy about your health, thoiigh 
you tell me you are so much better ; I will not 
have you write me a Letter; send only a single line 
t9 say how you do. I am heartily glad to find Mtaf- 
Talbot and you ar6 settled in that apartment where 
I so much wished you. I had much altercations on* 
the subject with the Dean of Canterbury, who ex- 
pressed terrible notions about crossing the great 
liall. Such a task may, indeed, appear formidable^ 
tp him, poor man, but I am persuaded can be 
nothing to the activity of Mrs. Talbot. I am in* 
very little pain about her getting cold, for it must 
be a very nimble wind that overtakes her before she 
is at the top of her own stairs. I am in much 
more apprehensions about you, for as you will cer* 

tainly 



ttsnly be left behind, tiiere semis' to be no sinA 
"danger of your being lost 

I have been at Canterbury tiro or three th&e^^ 
suice you beard I could not be drawn thex^ and' 
last week spent thrte days with Dr. Lynch s &anily« 
Indeed it was more from absolute necessity than 
iaclination that I prevailed on myself to move. I. 
was fallal into such a state of spirits as began 
seriouslY to alarm me, and I determined to follow 
your advice, and take every opportunity that fdl 
in my way of varying, the scene, and I feel I am 
the better for these little exursions. Mrs. Under* 
down is upon the whole much better and more 
cheerful dian one could possibly have expected 
after so dreadful a stroke. She has every comfort 
in my brother that it is possible for him to give, 
W^e he her own son: and mdeed the duty and 
tenderness with which he treats her is almost be* 
yond example* 

You will be sorry to hear that Mrs. Montagu 
has undergone a most painful and dangerous ill- 
ness. I hope ihe is now so well recovered that 
nothing fatal is to be apprehended, but she har 
been on the very borders of the grave. She >^as 
reduced to this extremity by a remarkable accident, 
the spilling a great quantity of eau de luce into h^r 
^e add her moiith during a fainting fit- She pro^ 

poses 
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poses to be in London the beginning of next 
month/ I hope you will see her ofteii, as I am 
persuaded the better you are acquainted with hefj 
the more you w4U be convinced of the excellency 
of her character. ^ 

I hoped some degree of charky for poor Loridbrt 
Would have entered into the general scheme of re- 
formation you mentioned some time ago; and am 
sorry to find you retain your ancient' enmity ' to it. 
Indeed I cannot think the neighbourhood of Lon- 
don will do you any harm; it must surely be gbod 
both for Mrs. Talbot and you, to vary your quiet 
collegiate life. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER- 

Lambeth, J^Tox?. 9, 1758. 

1 HAVt a little deferred answering youi* 
kind enquiries, my dear Miss Carter, that I might 
be enabled to give a satisfactory one. I tharik God 
I can now do so ; for though my disorder has been 
longer and of niofe consequence than I supposed 
when I writ you last, I have now better authority 
than my own to assui^ you it is wearing away. 
VOL- II. U After 
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After this I may coofess without alarming you, tfiat 
I have at five diftereut times lost 37 oas. of very 
sisy blood, have enjoyed the amusement of V\0 
large blisters, in short gone through all the disci-* 
pline that a poor animal must who i» in the hands 
of two physicians. 1 now sleep well, am very hun- 
gry, and generally in good spirits, nor does my 
strength seem very much impaired. How thankful 
oUght I to he for such an easy pleasant fit of ill- 
ness, which has only ^ven me a new opportunity 
to experience the unwearied kindness of the best of 
friends, and procured me a degree of leisure for 
which you know I have long sighed. I am only 
grieved for the concern and trouble I have given ; 
may returning health enable me to make a due re** 
twm ! How are these things made not only sup» 
portable but easy to us by a merciful Providence^ 
which at a distance would seem most alarming! 
He, who while he vouchsafed to dwell on earth, 
with such exquisite compassion relieved every in* 
firmity that applied to him for relief, is equally 
near, is equally tender to his infirm creatures now, 
and one instance of that tenderness is his com* 
mand to them to take no (anxious) thought for to- 
morrow. Had any one told me five weeks ago^ 
*^ You are to have a pleuratic fever, to be five 
times blooded, twice blistered," I should have been 
frightened out of my wits; whereas, day by day 

has 



S91 

has Ifassi^d on mighty well, arid bf ought me towards 
a bettar state of health than I have enjoyed fof 
years. Such are thy mercies, O Lord ; make me, 
I beseech thee> grateful for them ! 

YoTir racketing schemes fiir me art brex for thij 
triiitei'^ as t am not to go out of ah (^venin^ and 
now London ii becomig art indfiensive and usefo) 
tli^^bourhood. t fear poor MriT. Montagu has su^ 
fered much niore iiy hei* illfies^ than I hare done« 
I shall rejoice to hear ibst h safe and well id Hill** 
fttreet Bliifck puss lias never once been to huthI 
me! 
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Un)i tALBOlf TO liiBs. CAtlTER. 

Lambefh, Jan, I, 1^59* 

IwTDiEjfep, my (Jeai* Mm Carter^ I bught 
\mg 6go to M've let you kiiow of my amended 
heattb, md H my jtitencd tea^ <i^sed you any uti- 
ettoinesB 1 «m muA to* blante"* But! I me very 
Satb, and when up am stupid> heavy, and good fer 
hotyng^ 1 1^6 tift liir every day, and am^ ihanS: 
God, gradually getting betten From six to ser en 
has bete w^ beyt hour for vrMo^ hut one J^^t 

V g ' it 
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0t a time is as mach as I can accomplish without 
over fatigue ; and I have often Letters of absolute 
necessity that cannot be put off. And last Post 
Emin hindered my writing to you, by dropping in 
to make du evening visit. I believe you have not 
heard from (oh fie upon me !) since his return, but 
perhaps you may have heard of him from Mrs. 
Montagu. He is as good and as oriental as ever, 
though much more than ever in fashion amoi^st 
the fine folks. One new acquisition he has made 
h the very particular &vour and protection of a 
a very great Countess*, to whom he was most 
strongly recommended by his German friends. He 
has also had a very gracious audience of the great 
man f , who did not see him last year ; but succeed 
in his schemes or not, he seems now determined to 
go towards his own country early in the spring. 
He was particularly entertaining last night ; talking 
of the management of states and kingdoms, the ne- 
cessity there was of watching evils in their first 
growth, and by what might seem inconsiderable at- 
tentions preventing in time very great inconveniai* 
cies.— -What, says he,, if I was to take charge of a 
clock,. shoal<l I be satisfied with winding it up now 
and th^, and just regulating the great wheels? 
No, I would examine every little springs and chain^ 
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^d hair, anddsee that there wis. nof k Wt^ dfrt or' 
dust' in any of them. — After much discourse orth^» 
kind, he sat down and amused me with one or two ' 
genuine Eastern tales and poems, as he had heard* 
them repeated by some Persians he travelled^ 
with, when they sat down to pass the heat of the 
day on the banks of a river.-— Now I dm sure all 
this will plead my excuse for last Post. For a» 
hour or two in the day I endeavour to make my- 
self not quite useless, the rest, alas, is given up to 
care of health and indolent amusement. A wonder* 
ful pretty little white cat has abundantly supplied 
the place of ungrateful black puss, though I can- 
not say her sentiments are at all nobler, since the 
little wretch, who was bred in the stable, is so proud 
on being admitted up stairs, that the postillion (a 
mighty good iittle boy) has complained, with most 
melancholy meekness and affection, that " puss is 
grown above him." This, and half an hour s piquet 
to save my mother's eyes after supper, are my most 
rational amusements, and w^ often want you to de- 
cide a knotty point of the game, and for fifty other 
things daily do we wish for you. I have run over 
a heap of most ridiculous French books, and think 
with real grief how shameful it is that people should 
sit down to study such trash in perfect health — ^in 
real illness they would be a still more unfit occu- 
patipn^ and I can scarce excuse myself for turning 

over 
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ov^r 80 miay, eveo iii the state of l«iigaor in which, 
I gip, aod which iiiak63 me unfit for application, 
^pd under a necessity of amusement Incjeed many 
Qf them are m vile that a page at a time was quit^ 
enough. 

The town wad much alarmed a week ago by the 
blowing up of a large marine of powder at 
Hounslow ; wp felt the shpck here, and when one 
b$ul heard of it from many other places, one was 
^pt to conclude (and the rather as the dpy before 
b^ been very warm) it was aq earth(][!Liake ; but tQ 
fM it seeiped at the n^oment diJSerent from wh^t I 
Ix^ eicperienced before, though I peri»uaded my« 
self the Qcxt day. info fancying it much the sanoe* 
f, ^m ashamed to send you such a trifling Letter^ 
pnd $hall be chid by you if I write more* How 
sincerely I wish you every blessing of this happy 
lawful seasoQ you well know, and I am too s^lf? 
interested not to wish ycu mapy happy new years, 
your two frieijds here join in every possible gppcj 
lyipb. Oil Ijpw jye loijg for yoij ! 
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Miss TALBOT to Ma«, CAETER. 

' r 

Lambeth, Sept. 23, 1759 *. 

On seeing, dear Miss Carter, your kind 
Nate of enquiry to my mother, I wish I had wJt 
last night, but we had had a visitor, and wheti I 
took up the pen I found writing would not do me 
any good* To consider you as absent, and absent 
enough to be corresponded with, was not an agree- 
able thought, so I laid it aside, and pleased myself 
with ^considering how quick Mr. Forster was back 
on Saturday, bow very near you was to us, and 
how strictly ycm are bound by your prombe to 
make use of that neighbourhood, and call upon ii» 
for a day or two at least very often^ 

I am sure my mother will be too lazy to at- 
tempt answering any of the fine things you say to 
her, for you know she hates writing as much as 
Mie loves you — and that is hating it to a grclex de- 

• 

^ Miss Taltet's ill health, and tih« tix mot^9 which Mn. 
Carter ppMod with her, partly at J^Q^^eth inid partly fit J^up 
toi, occasioned this gap in the Correspondence. SeveraJ. Jj&U 
ters pc^urred in this time from the Archbishop and Mrs. Tsh 
hQt to Mrs* Career, which are omitted, 

gree 
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gree indeed. Besides, I believe, (for to say truths 
it wab brought to me first, and looking only at the 
hand I opened it hastily, and she being a mile off 
across the ball, has not yet seen it) she will think 
you rather deserve to be chid for making any 
spepchiBs at all, when all the thanks are so evir 
dently due on our side. Indeed there is no ex-^ 
pressing all the comfort and good you have been 
tQ.us this la^tsunjmer, and who in the wprld but 
ypu would have attempted giving it with si|cb 9. 
melancholy prospect before you as^ we had ^t seb- 
ting out six months ^go. 

On Saturday night I employed myself in th^ 
only way that cpuld possibly, draw off my attention 
.from the coach^ that was just driven away. You 
will easily gues$ it was. writing to Mr. Ford, but 
iWhen my mojhejr came in at fiupper«-tinie she was 
quite scandalized to find the poor Letter so dull and 
stupid as she did. See now of whut mischief you 
axe the cause, for had I not ju^t parted- with you 
the Letter would^ certainly have hem &e^.tiou8 and 
ingenious. . I have slept well, and. walked in the 
sunny wajk b^ween ipy windows and the laundry, 
and had a nice ride to-day, and assure you I feel 
very comfottable, but I still sup chez mou My 
poor mother says her airing to-day was very dif* 
Uf^tit from Saturday's, 

. I bav« 



«97 

I have read throu^ all your books, and am uik 
done for more, but will have them of nobody's chusr 
ang but your's ; neither will I write to you again tiU 
J see you. You will not, I am sure, be so cruel as 
to keep me long in this unemployed state; besides, 
I have an hundred things to talk to you about, and 
a quarter of a dozen of pretty children to introduce 
to you. I pitied you this morning, when I was 
tiding under a beautiful blue sky, and saw the im- 
jmnse thick smoke you was breathing in the city. 
Did you see the fine Aurora yesterday evening? 
J must leave off, or you will scold. . Adieu 1 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Ntyc. 1, 1759« 

Fi3£ upon you, my poor Miss Carter^ for 
Vxot getting to sleep till three o'clock, when you was 
to be up ag^in at torch-light ! I hope my silly 
Note had np shai^e in this gi»lt. My tranqmUc 
imipidiH allowed me to sleep till six as well as if 
you had been to stay on as long as I wished you« 
J then drank a cup of ass's milk to your good jour* 
pey, and i:ompo^d ^to another n^p, during whi(^ 

I gave 
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I gave a French ambassador much good adrice 
about Bigoing a lasting peace, and waked quite an- 
gry at my own impertinence. My mother calkd 
ane to chapel, looking very wdtity as she sajs her 
house does without voo. Since tbe French are not 
corner nor I hope likely to come to tlie Kentish 
coast, I am glad your journey was not delayed. 

6th. Thank God we all go on very well here. 
Mrs. Covers and my glass flatter me every dayl 
But what do you think? I have been at Mrs. 
Montagu's door and in Mrs. Pittas dressing-room. 
She complains that Lord I^yttelton has made some 
mischief between you. Your little deputy Ubrairi^ 
tnne does very well. I thank you for the Barrow, 
and in idle hours, for the French plays ; but I pine 
and die to see Mrs. Montagu, and cannot. 

12tl|. My thanks to Le^^xmi are happily dis- 
patched, with a most excellent Letter from Dr. 
M<mfiey to £inin, full of wit, religion, and kmd* 
loess^ expressed in a way so ori^nal and natural 
tiiafc we honour him for it very much, but he does 
not know I have seen it. You will not let me 
write )<Hig — winch is a sore temptation, but I will 
liot be perverse. Continue to take care of yom^ 
aelf, to sleep well, and to send me word faith&illy 
bow you do. My mother sends more fine speedies 
tfian ypu would allow me to add, so adieu ! — 'Mrs. 
Smytii^e has got your room at jny modier's. 

9 Whe« 
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Whfn did you hear from Charlotte? Why 
fhpi^d ypu not, for your own amuseoient and her 
09od, write a few stanzas, or translate somewhat 
q{ Maggi for her, the long Curilla? Poetry 19 
^trikingr and 3he loves it Once more adieu« 



■*•! 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, Nw. 27, 1759. 

Is there any very solid reason, my dear 
Mis^ Talbot, that because I desire a very short 
letter you should take a whole fortnight to consider 
whether I should have any Lstter at all ? I rejoicp 
extremely at the good account you give of yoursdC 
Jn time, I hope it is very probable, you may arrive 
at the same dignity of size with Mrs. Covers and 
the dairy^maid; however, en attendant, to recon-* 
cito you to your present state, you may take my 
word for it, that there are people who move up 
and down, to the full as independent and as portly 
as the said Mrs. Covers and the dairy-maid, with- 
out being of half the use in the world as you are 
l)y the fire-side in your great arm-chair. I wish 
}Hrs, Talbot joy of her visitor ; as she would not 

come 
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come till after I was gone, I hope she will not go 
away tiH after I return. I mention commg to town 
as if I had any fixed plan, which I really have not, 
but you see it is in general in my mind, 

No news of the French fleet yet, except a Let- 
ter which I had last night from Canterbury, in- 
forming me that it was wjtliin sight of the Goodwin 
Sands, which proves that the good people of Can-' 
terbury have much better eyes than we have at 
Deal, who have discovered no such ph^oomenon, 
and it is to be hoped never may, We begin to b^ 
impatient for news, and to apprehend that Sir Ed- 
ward Hawke and Conflans are like boys at thrust*. 
If you hear any thing about them do not fail to 
send me word. Are the Magdalen Letters yob 
mention printed, and what ift the tkb ? I wish 
Mrs. Montagu had determined the dat^ of that 
premier jour^ in which she was to write to me, more 
precisely, whether it was the pr&mer jour of the 
next year, or the premier jour of the next century; 
for I have not heard a word from her yet,* and be- 
gin to be uneasy at her silence, fearing rfiemay be 
ill again. 

* The engagement of tBe 20th of this jame month soon 
shewed the French Admiral that Sir Edward Hawke's attack 
Tras (a^ Falstaflf says) " no boys play/' 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEEL 

Lambeth, Nav. ST, 1769' 

JVIfis* Montagu did only say she would 
write ta you . very soon. Au premier jour waa a 
fdirase of my own. I wish I could learn to be 
literal, fw by varying phrases and turnii^ periods 
one transgresses against truth before one is aware 
of it; and I have a very serious obligation to you 
(anM3ng many others) for having made me attend to 
this bad habit, and try to correct it I cannot say 
I have made any great amendment yet, but at least 
I catch myself in it, and am vexed at myself almost 
every day. Now when you have toki me of it for- 
merly, I , did not so much as suspect myseli Iiv- 
deed I am thankful every day for thia quiet and 
retired life, where having neither cares, nor bu^fr? 
Bess, nor amusements out of myself and my awn 
room for many hpurs of the day, I have the finest 
opportunity imaginable for rooting many weeds out 
of my own bad soil, that througli years of neglect 
are grown wilder than 1 was aware of. May I be 
enabled to go through the task, and answer perliaps 
that very purpose of mercy, for which I have bo&k 
£0 providentially restored to lift land health. '- • 

I say 



I say healtkj for thy looks are now quite good^ 
my spirits free, my sleep — ^in short, every thing as 
you would wish it; and though we have breakfasted 
in the gallery all this cold weather, been constantly 
to chapel, and ride out in all weathers^ yet I have 
Hot had one cold* 

We have a learned man in the house, Dn J. B*^ 
tiiat edified you at Eton, and he has at last beat it 
kito Hiy head what an adverb is, afid we have 
i^reed that you have been all your life in a great 
error in eating that strange jamUe of substantive!^ 
fiunA-cake^ when the adverb phmby is plainly the 
ri^ thing. By my writing nonsense you wHl con-* 
dude there is no news* Mr. Duff is trykig (time 
was last Moaday or Tuesday, when his Letter wasr 
writ, which arrived but to-day) to get out of Qni« 
beron Bay, where he had penned up die transports; 
Goiiftuis and bis fleet were some leagues to tiie 
S. Vf. of BeHeisle, a»d it was hoped Sir £. Hawke 
would get up to them, but the wind was perverse to 
dMtti all 

The book you enquire dter is *^ The History of 
^ome of the Penitents in the Magdailen House/* 

* Dr. John Burton, an eminent sckolar and very good nui'nf4 
Among hit relaxations from diieper studies^ he wrote the elegant 
Latin poem called Sacerdos Paroecialis Rusticus, in 630 hex* 
ameter verses; and a Tour in Snny, in Greek, and hi Sussex, 
fti Latin prose; with a CMtical Letter cdncerinliig the Greeto 
Language^ addr^llsed ta I>u BeuUursnfy' prefixed to tfaeim. 

I think 
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1 think that h the title of the very pretty book we 
have been reading, I know not who writ it, but it 
is at least a very good likeness of Mrs. Fielding. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

Lambfthy Nov. 30, 1759« 

You depend upcm me for news, and I 
wish I could send it you to-night, for, God be 
praised, it is great and good. In ail human pro- 
bability the intended invasion is quite at an end,, 
and you may wander on the sea-shore witli f^rfect 
safjety. Sir Edward Hawke dispatched his own 
Captain^ Campbell, last Saturdc^, who arrived at 
two this morning with the welcome intelligence.. 
On Tuesday the SOth, Duff, who has behaved in- 
comparably well, was witl»a half an hour of bemg. 
taken by the French fleet, twenty*one ship» of the 
fine, when Sir Edward came up with twenty-three. 
This was about two in the afternoon, and had the 
dayli^t been lon^r our victoiy would {Hx>bably 
have been more complete. One eighty gun ah^> 
struck and was taken, she had lOQO nien j another 
struck, but night coming on the epemy contrived ta: 

run 
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tun it on shore and burn it themselves : stich alsa 
was the fate of Mons. Cbnflans' own ship. Two^ 
alas, were sunk in the engagement. On our side 
very few killed, and no officer of note. Two of our 
ships are lost by stress of weather, for it was 
stormy the whole time, but the crews and officers 
safe. Eight of their ships, are run up the river 
Vilaine, where they ~ will be at least very harmless, 
if Sir Edward cannot get at them. The other eight 
got out to sea. 

Admiral Saunders has not been able to join 
Hawke, but writes word that he will ke6p the seas 
as long a» he has either provisions or water (though 
he has only his own ship) to pick up stragglers. 
General Townshend is come safe home. Thurot 
is on the coast of Scotland, and Boys within twenty 
leagues of him. 

What a series of successes and mercies ! I am 
much pleased to hear that the churches were quite 
as much crowded yesterday, as I remember theraf 
m the terrors of the earthquakes. Nothing could 
be cheerfuller than my ride this morning in a. fait 
isunshine amidst the discharge of the Park, Tower 
and ship guns, and innumerable rings of bells. I 
tiope your spirits are good enough not to throw any 
damp on your share of the general joy. Adieu f 

Dec. ] St. On comparing my account with the 
Gaaette I find some small errors^ but none mate- 

riaL 



itiii. $ov6e <tf ike Frbncb prisoners toM €aptain^ 

_ • 

Campbell they had two Dunkii'k pilots on board: 
feach ship-^thb looks as if they had aimed rtrtfeer 
at thd English than tite Irialt coast; but I trnist yotr 
are now tery safe* 



. i 'i, aieU I, •' i ill' I /i 



Mrs. GART£ft fo Miss TALBOT. 

thai, Dect $, 1759. 

1 c«]jfoRAWtAt'E= ydu; niy dear M^ 
Talbol, Jtur tiie gFattttnatical improyements you have 
l^ade Iro^ those dialogues of profound erudition 
^ftAiich havd pCiSded between you and (be learned 
Do<!tor. Indeed ^se improremeiits are of so ex- 
traordinary a kind, that the instance you gave me 
of your perfect knowledge of an adverb^ was to my 
illiterate head at first utterly unintelligible ; till I 
discovered that you had invented a new part of 
ispeech: and whereas ordinary grammarians <»n* 
tent themselves with a noun substantivei and a nouQ 
adjective, you have enriched the accidence with a 
noun adoerk 1 would not willingly 4efraud the 
bamed Doctor of bis share tti t&vJRDOour; and yet 
YO^u n. X I'have 
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I have -a strange persuasion that it belongs ®itirel5^ 
to ^ou. 

I am much obliged to yoii for sending me the 
account of this now occasion for thankfulness } one 
IS glad to hear such news repeated ; we cm the sea* 
shore have indeed particular reason to be thankful 
for an event which in all probability will ensure our 
safety. God grant that the disappointments and ill 
successes of our enemies may incline them to an 
equitable peace : amidst all the joys of victory one 
must and ought to shudder at the calaipities'of wan 
How dreadful is it to think how many families must 
be undone by the sinking of the two French ships. 

By all I could see or hear, the thanksgiving was 
a3 well attended to in the country as ^ou say it 
was in London, nay probably much better, for we . 
country folks do not go to church to pick pockets, 
as the woman did at St. Paul's. I have heaiid.frdm 
Mrs. Montagu, so your conscience mdy be easy oa 
that subject 



Mis« 
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Miss TALBOT i-d Mtts; CARTElt. 

iMiibethj JTm. 6, 17661 

Many happy ne^v years to you; dear 
Miss Carter, I should have sent you my good 
wishes before but have not been quite welL Dd 
not however be iiheasy about m^, for a little oiF the 
usual discipline has brought me about again very 
cleverly, as you will feel assured wlien I tell you 
1 have beeii this morning spending a i^ery comfort- 
able two hours with Lady Robert *, who is just as 
kind, and as friendly, and as unengaged here as she 
was at Bristol. Her houSe is one of the best I 
know in London, and she ei^joys It quite in the 
right way — ^noi as a pompous suit of apartments 
to be lighted up for a joyless drum, but as a num- 
ber of large comfortable rdoms that^ well fdmished 
and warmed with good fires, make a cheerful Home 
ibr a nutiibei: df friends aiid relatibns to meet iri 
every evening. Instead of calling my attention td 
ii fine toilette with tery pretty baubles upbn it, or 

^ Thb Hditoi does not kiiow who this amiable Lady RoDeri 
Vasy possibly it might be Lad^ Rohett Bertit^ whota ^ni hts^ 
band was Lord Raymond. 

X 8 io 



to an extremely elegant set of t>resden china m i 
glass casCy she show^ed me a fine Bible^ and a very 
pretty coUfCtion of boeks whkh filed the sides — • 
and on the whole I have not this long while seen a 
room so ^wited to ofry taste, or so agreeably in- 
habited. 

Poor Lady Coventty * is going to Bristol, the 
beginning of next week — I wish she had a Mis* 
Carter to go with her — but if she lias not — as alas I 
Inhere i» sodi a one to fou»d— or bow should poor 
Lady Coventry find her ?^-I really fi^ar the dullness 
of the phce will do her as much harm, as the 
waters can do her good. Yet she wants them much^ 
ftnd I am qtrite grieved for her. 

Lady Ansoo and Lady Grey ftre very good, they 
always call once a week, and I only have to com- 
J)lain that their visits are too short ; scarce any of 
our friends come to us of an evening, which during 
my fit of ennui used to vex me, biit now I am well, 
1 neither tax them with unkindness, nor the time 
with tediousness, for as my mornings are engaged 
by exercise, I am glad enough in' the evening of 
fcvo or three solitary h6urs to read and write. In- 
deed I seldom have so much, as we are always ad-- 

' * The cdkbraM:lliattt3r^ i^ister fo the DticIteM of . Atgyfey 
the lingered till the Sepfember foUowios* 

* mitted 
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ittitted !nt6 the stiidy between eight ^nd nine ; and 
yet ten days ago, when this Mi'etched Animal frame 
wafe but a little ont 6f order, how lohij' did '.that' 
paoment seem 1 I Was Kadly neduced too for waiit of 
liooks-^i supplied that \vint by reading 'Epfdtetus/ 
A thousand thaiiks to J^^^u for the treasure \ ThougS 
the good plcj marf ■continually vexed me with his 
half right notions, and I longed to talk with hiii) 
and set him ^uite right on a thousand £oints. The 
sweet Ode I read with a higher aiimiration than 
iBver, and to do it tnjie jusljee cried oyer it very 
Jieartily, aiid'^ y^t on' t6^e'^bo?e'foi^*d fPJT >^ re- 
lieved and my spirits the better for it^ 

•Mr$. Stn^lhe^ ii )sb good as to be with \^ still, but 
grieves us by talking of going sooiji,. My poor 
fnother*tHili fiiid herself verj^'lbb&y, 'ihiW you re^' 
ifite her wjiii the thbugh^^ofyoiP^eJiig lii thb 
neighbpurfiood at^lekstV atii a^ bfteii^ as^'ybii'can 
possibly be her ' gubst (I- ki)?)V tbese cloJstereH 'wallij 
^0 not suijtyOiir'^l^'d^^blUtile genius) ^ 
the spring. " I^ W^*%e sd'^gcJod as X6 lei me hope 
W see ybu' sooh,-%BiWee^ t tl'ant yotii s^dlyl* ' " 
" f tiaHfe>U ^^ ne^ts; %giiattea 

IrVll'ovef Avit^^ and- we \0Sk 

Migs D'rd aiid Capfeih''A^^nSlBry'niucli: i^CprOpb^'i 

^r- Ward^ m^^^ fromi fere^kMig his : kj^^rt^/' ba^ 
imde {;iropM)3aJ(i^ t^^ 9iK)tber lady^' a Miss Aatftofci df 
Cheshire, ^n immense fortune, of eight(eenl Wbethcir 

"'-'•'''-^ she 



dht may accept qf reject him, the other may I thin^ 
comfort herself that s^ heart so soon healed is not; 
worth n^uc^ V^pt. She «pent a day with me 
lately ; Iqpks wf U> m^ hehave3 and talks in a way 
that. makes one love a^d :fsteem jher^ Adieu! X 
could chat on piuch loi^gc^ri ]>ut should be too late^ 
fpr the.Po3t ; you jjaye eyery goqjl ^jsh ff opa all here. 
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, Ml«h :C4I^:;?EJ^ ,pp ]Vfis3 TALBOT, 
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Pe§|,.j£m. J2, 176Q. 



, yoy were very good, my dear MisJi 
^Tftjl^ot, ^ assure pe y^u hs|,d got quite we|l agpin, 
for tha^ fit of eifnui hf^ beien my terror, and l 
grie^e^ to ^f^Jc \hp delugjng^ wither hfd prevented 
your nd^. : are yqi^ bprojiie euppgh to yenture out 
jn thi$ severe frp§t ? In piir^HjORcepf^a desperate re? 
polution> apd jp(|ee4 f pretty ijeqeswry, one, taken 
pp thi$^ iyee)c^ ^^UffP^ppr should Jteej? meat 
ifiomp^ Jyenturpdi ot) Tuesday to waljlf %^ pijlestp 
3ee Mr^. Garob^iigir?^ ^^ ihg lyays, were, i^i ipatiy 

I • I 

f Vifc^nt the late Admfi!^! G^^mbier (tmele to the present 
,|/>£d GntLbier)' 'who d^uai mided «t Betaikngeiii^fapfH five 

placfs 
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ftlaces «o roti^^&at one hobbled like a cat'in pafr 
tens/ and thfe Wind so cold ' that there, was some 
hazard o# bein^^jftetihrfiied upon the road. However 
1 ha4^ kept to ihy resolution, which, considering a 
st!t)iig aversion to walking in frosty m eather, I hold 
td .be a very laudable perseverance. In orie of my 
fambies I Ibund a mossy bank shaded by ivy of such 
teiHttrkabie verdure, and so beautifully interwoven^ 
tfiat I was wild for a pair of wings to enable tne "to 
transport it to LambeA for you to copy, perhapi^ 
you may think this wish very inconsistent with my 
COwanUce, which once upon a like occ^ion re- 
duced Joe to make you an awkward apolo{^, 4vhich 
you most graciously admitted, for my not breaking 
my neck from St. Vincent's rock ; but the experi- 
ment of the wings would be much «a£9r at present, 
as there would not be the least hazard of their 
melting by the way. 

I am very glad you have seen Lady Robert, and 
was obliged to you for the description of yOur visit 
Mer oianner d( fifliHg and- omamehting Jier rooms 
is perfectly agreeable to the tiirii of her couiVersks' 
lion. Pfior Lady Coventry was fekpected at Brlstor 
six weeks ago. It /vt-as morci sociable and cheerful" 
then, than I fear ste will imd it now. By what I; 
b^ve lieard there seems but little hopes- of her re- 
covery. The Hrtetcft watiet^s are no doubt excellent 
iO|)revent consumptions, but how man;^ ihiJtanCes 
• '■' ' alas! 
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jj^MMt ^vgry body i^ dp^p4» tp fii^ gfmg ijaifm 

one case. {ia,ve jcwi seen Mc#. MfVitma \^yt 
Poori$Q{U ^he lifs tn^e^x under 9. mo^tgnewpiii ra> 
*trp^t fpfl^p itime ^h>^ » ^p^ii^^n. »,hi^. lye^ 
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l^fisj? TAX-BOT tq 'M^^ CARTER. 
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Carter, iifa? jw Hpop tbe pew4 of m^(ig ti^ig 
tvelvefnoqth^ '].{)<iqkfi^ JL t)av^ c^i4|§ to I;ii9 to itl^ift 
jpinute tb^t yoq (/i<i( ^g j^ ^ t>pt o^e ^ipoie pom- 
^rteble ome novy, ||^4 I, h;^ t»i^ it las^ I(^4|y 1^)4: 
be twio^ ^ ^lacj ^q «|e^ yq*^. Both nay i»q<i>^ 9f^ 
|w9Ptyou sadly, A(?f. |v)Mse,^ loo?ly, my iKJok? 
not in ^ good Cffdef 9a tt^y w w, and an Jwndped. 

t'^ings 
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wf^ bme to cfatt qret with you. You ha4 
oiQob trouble with me when I was sick^ and fro^ 
wAivi oomejand have a Utile comibrt of me now I 
jiniiWl^Umidiagood fauoioor^ ^ 

I tftoHiieaol jott for resaming your long walks, 
Ijeeiinns I am suce tberj^ wiU di(» you good. I can-^ 
Mt ifQ^&t of iivy tUks lals^y, <ny h^rae has got the 
lepidKnitfnd dpldr The J^ndonhomea have all been 
^{HnhiteLy liiinp with it. We weve elniost wish* 
H^ fofmjmamtat isake only, that (^ chairmen 
poo hod i^ad a uniiieKBal cold ioi ond wedc only, to 
M» whothepi^ W!88k<sd»t«ess would have reduced 
tbeine we^d to iiaire made uao of liieir twa legs, 
I9f mconc8ed< them to wliiude and a iittie thotrght 
|i tkiMk I eqjeif m anicii tetkeomit heine as J used 
p^4^ ati^vraoft Guddesden^ mve that I am- not in-^ 
dulgefii itai fu^M eai%, arad therefore lose ks best 
kowB ia ^idop. ; f . find employments of different 

}mdp, MffA V^ ^ the 

day, «n4 waBy eajoy my solitude. . "^ 

^jprwftntof other QOQsense. books, I am reading 
pk Jtaiikak tmmi^u dl Euripides. — ^A prctty good 
AM^ I fa»cy, Apogb, what in Italian is peculiarly 
proYi^qi^ n^edi and inharmonious. The Phe- 
nicians, and the Medea, filled me with horror, nor 
can I conceive hpw a wretched people who believed 
all those shocking fables to be true, and that their 
jives were to be happy or miserable according to 

the 
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^ wild and iBvengeful ea^pnct of svA profligitB 
di^mons as they werahipped, and to end^ia obscure 
^arlgiess — how tbey coidd outlive one sudi lepro* 
mentation. And these were. the wise,.. the pofite 
Athenians ? The Orestes amused nse; rery well, Tor 
its turn is rath^ eooiic;/andL.^ am .now breaking 
my heart over the Hecuba*. But iodeed' J want 
you much to egpae and prog 'fee me. I canooi in* 
dace, you h^jaay thi^ies. of meeting Mn.Eoizder 
^ei(€^ £^> t^feOugh hevccones to^BDirraw be ohuses 
Uke ypi^. tQ: t^ ^.24)iiadDm !Shott. I sendranditakd 
lodging^ &^v yon iftihe Mme hbnae as your sponse? 
Ap^opps^ e^^ np^s^. M(:c.B9naan and Miss .Oliver 
are happi^ lO Viik4» dd^ey 'ara, to: be nh. London a 
lew d9ys>. ^fi^of.^vdnck th^jkiiidbf. deitoteto«iiariQ«i> 
beth, Mr^ $*ord isw .jast 'gfanft half Imy la BfJkof 
with the Buche^t^ id Beayfdct,* wis^Be' eMbk utir 
mforie^ dattgh(:er:bas amsDsilidrrl^le.qou^; • Thej 
wiU i^ ^sefti^ eoflipaiify'jipr Lddy C^ireitly^ ff tpoor 
^oul she is not pa3t it Is hear.p^ l^ittf Richard^ 
son isv goinj atlhi^, sfae;Oughtiawhiare gene last 
ye^f; pray r^joioe my j^bttei:, puiis^iiail^d Nancy, 
and me^ by ; se^d}^ wond in your iSiexl^ - ^thht you 

are just sartti^i^^Mfe Cab I do .any thing ftjr you^j' • 

' ' ' ft \ • . ' ' ''I'lj 

. ',' ' '.'>{'' . i ■ ^, vil»- - - 

.^ J Miss 
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|i;8S TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTEfL 

Lambeth, P«6. 14| 176a 

4^£^£ b%tthis» deipr.Miss Carter, to 
9visb you a good journey. The old coach^ I pre- 
sume, carries you to Canterbury, so that if you are 
as I hope got safeiy there, the rest is mere amuse- 
ment. Do not form too high an idea and expecta^ 
tion of n^y Iooks» that you may not be disappointed; 
hiowever if neither illness nor sorrow overtakes me 
betweieai. this ^nd Tuesday^ I can promise you they 
>vill, Iboth be healthy and glad ones. Last year tjiey 
ivere neither^ tjiough then they were better than you 
e;!cpectef). Wheiji I saw you first, yesterday was a 
twelvemonth — ^iittle did I think what a half year we 
were Ijkely to pass together ; a halfyeq-r that no 
gratitude and ^ifection can repay. — My Wiother bids 
ine say tiiat if you la^nd here on Monday you will 
find your bed well aired, and I add by way of in- 
ducement, that I am informed last night's storm 
fiQunded twice a3 nobly in that room as in any 
pther, ; The solemn music would be losi amid the 
jrattle of coaches. Well, determine that matter 

'M y?^ ^^^ ^^^^ convenient, only let us see you as 

soon, 



Eoon, and often as you can. With every poasiblo 
good wish, B^dica I jasqu'au revoir. 



^fifs TAL'BOTj'Tb/!tiM,.<j;AkTElt 

,, ,. .:, lanh^h, Jpra 17^ lj[69y 

I HAVE, mucli to say to 
^aid nothing to^pu on 'f uesday, ' T 
ben( on mjiking your escape. ' 1 thou 
cruel to keep ,you for &notlier painfi 
and as . you w^s, upoii the ivlijale, 
determined ip go iritq the countiy, J 
the telling. you how very sorry, m»4 g 
parjivithyou. Perhaps'l'did )vrpng, ^d you may 
lutve an ill opinion eqough qfipe to ascribe to aii 
ungrateful indifference, whatprQceeded frotn a very 
different cause-rrbuj; think' it.'at yoiir peril,-'fqf J 
have learnt from the heroines' in. 'P4ilJiepigss thai 
these sorts of offences are never', tq .Ije'iprgi*'!^' 
Oh dear, wh^t ia,precioiis treasure of false thou^tsj 
and refinements, and hyperbolas have you brou^l 
Die in that volume., It does ihe a vast deal of good 
for its pompous absurdities make me laugh more 
S than 
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than any book of intended humour could do. How 
could you leave the office of French purveyor gene- 
ral to my highness so easily, nay so wilfully ! And 
now do hot yoa think the next b&^kcof trash will 
be equally welcome as yourself? You did think so 
fovrtk minute t^at afternoon, but I forgive you for 
this once, if yoii promise me never to be so absurd 
a|i^-^Oh dear, now liere-. comes Billy and his 

French' ^Well 'tis dBspatcbed^ arid I have a few 

moments mdre for you- — 'You had a sweet day yes* 
terday, and l hope gotta Caaterbuty not toa weary, 
aiiid are happily at hobie to day, in tolerably cheer^ 
ful spirit^, and finding every body better than yoa 
expected, and you cis welcome tJoyour »ster, as thi» 
day's seasonable rain Is to our poor bloi^somfi here. 
We are as quiet heffe during the trial" *-^a« unvisite4 
I m^atC-^s an m Welch mountiUfi. ■ !3^t the trial is 
over and tiie peer wretch coitdeamcfdi I hear — and 
the sentence td. be pronoimcdd' to-morrow. Mt 
well here thank Gqd — I will write again soon, and 
pray let me hear firom you "very soon- My mother 
ie more your's than she allows me time to tell you. 
With a tiiousand grateful tiianks ever your s. 

* Of Borl Ferrers in Westminster Hall, for the murder uf 
yit* Jfohntoa his steward^ 



Mas. 



die 



Mm. carter to Miss TALBOT; 

Deal» Jpril ^9f 1766: 

Vou were extremely goody my dear ]4Si9» 
Talbot, ia giving me the pleasure of receivii^ d 
Letter from you a few hours after I got home, axid 
I very sincerely thank you for it I was just sitting 
down to write to you on Tuesday nighty when Mrs. 
Montagu's coach came to fetch me to spend the 
evening with her, and at my return it was too lat<^ 
and I was too much Mrom out with being in com^^ 
pany all day to do any thing but go to my bed. 

I do heartily ask not your pardon but my own, if 
I was so absurd as to think any coUector of non^ 
eense, of so much consequence to you as myself.' I 
should be as very a tigress as any of your heroines^ 
and pull out the eyes of any body, who should pre* 
tend to execute this office for you with half so muck 
pleasure as I do, and this is a sufficfent proof that 
I think nobody can execute it half so well. 

I got very well to Canterbury except the sm&Il 
inconvenience of bemg choaked with dust, and fof 
the latter part of my journey stunned with noise, 
which I plainly foresaw must be the consequence of 

". taking 



319 

Qiking np:tlH»«e mm whom I Mew tetbe liliewfe«[ 
lllwyer^^ ajad wits. It was impossiblfe but thufr 
merely as mep they would talk all together : and aSr 
lawyers and wits they^ must talk so much th^e faster 
and lotwdiei:- Indeed they were sufficiently vocifer- 
ous : but to do them justice there was something 
so sensible, and clever, and coipical in what they 
said} tha( tbey^would hc^ye been very agreeable 
(U^pany.to any thing: ])ut a stupid aching head, 
which would have been better plee^d with the soli- 
tude of your Welch mountain, than with the most 
witty and ingenious conversation that was ever 
uttered. I set out the next morning from Cantef** 
biiry for Deal, and just as I was beginning to grow 
tired, I met Harry in the road ; the unexpected 
sight of him proved like the gopid dfects ,of s|l vo- 
latile, and enabled me to get very comfortably on 
to Mrs. Gambler's^ from whence I had a very 
moderate walk to Deal yesterday. 

My best respects and thanks wait on the Arch* 
bi8lu)p and JMrs. Talbot. Be so go(xl as to teill hid; 
Grace tiiat I hear a bookseller at Maidstone i& got 
ing to publish f^ new edition of BMlpot's. History o£ 
Kent, with some additions, that have been found 
amcmgst his papers. I. hope, theshower which sot 
mvived your blossoms at Lambe^, has provided 
Mrs. Talbot with full scope for exorcising her ge-r 
xuiis oa the flower stands; I kn9w she will b^ so. 

kind 
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iAtiA a» oAm to msy me « timtgKf : nok that t 
want one just noWy as I Mi^dy supplied mysdf witlt 
primroses and violets ttu*ough most part of my walk^ 
besides the pillage oi Mr 9« Gambler's garden. But 
whether I have the nosegay or not I kisisC apoA the 
wiirit. 

I rejoice at your promise of wri^g again sooih 
dbn^t write a long Letter if it fetigues you, }ust afew" 
lines to say you ate welL Adieu ! may every hap« 
piness attend you. 



4Mtewa«aMtaMiMaiMMa*«a**M^««M*MHaaaaMii«wBj«BMiAiMfc«iMta<**ai^A«ht**itf*a^BM«* 



Miss TALBOt w Mas. CARTEft* 

Lambcthi Jpr326f 1760j 

You bid me write a short Letter, sorci 
against my will I believe I must^ Sot time is not 
I iiave wanted foi* some days^ to write, to you^ to 
give yoa the comfort of knowing (fof I know 
k is a ccrnifbrt ta you, thou^ I cannot ima^ 
^e why it sihouldbe,) that . my health. God be 
thanked is getting as stout as yon coald ivish^ and 
that good Mn ford does not.think there will baany; 
ocx:asioii for aaecondtrip to^ Bristol. I sleep well^ 

have 
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have a good appetite for plain mutton, and have 
enjoyed the sweet spring weather to the utmost, in 
riding, walking, and lounging in a coach, and am 
grown as fotid as one ought to be of many green 
lanes in the environs, and many gay spots in the 
garden which has been dressed in its gayest colors, 
. and all the beauty of blossoms. We drank tea in 
the gallery and looked as summer like as could be. 

I was agreeably surprized by a visit from Lady 
Anson, with as easy and friendly a countenance 
and manner as if the awkward winter had been an- 
nihilated, so that I hope we shall get into the per- 
fectly right track again soon. She came to ask if I 
was ready to set out with her for Bath the end of 
this week, for one fortnight ; I could almost have 
found in my heart to say yies. I am sure nothing 
has been the matter, nor any other blame but that 
cruel influenza, the enchanted circle of dissipation 
and amusement. 

Have you heard how much we are all obliged 
(under Providence) to the Duke of Ancaster's care 
and .presence of mind ? The first day of the trial, 
some scaffolding at the end of Westminster Hall 
was actually on fire, and his care prevented the 
least alarm being given-^had the word fire been but 
whispered, one can scarce foresee what fatal con- 
sequences might have followed from the universal 
panic that would have spread through such a crowd. 
VOL. n. Y All 
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All persons now recollect that they wondered to 
hear a saw going at that time — but it did go very 
usefully to saw off the burning, wood. 

I am just come from three very pleasant visits, 
of which I will give you an account. First we 
went to the Admiralty, and found Lady Anson, 
who does not go to Bath, and whom therefore I 
would fain have tempted to come and stay at Lam- 
beth. At our next visit we battled stoutly for the 
cotterie of Beaux espritSy and I was somewhat di- 
verted with the absurdity of prejudice, though hear- 
tily grieved to see its force in a mind sincerely ami- 
able, if it were sot (from the infection of its own 
cotterie) so critically wise. When wit implies free- 
thinking, pedantry, ill-nature, pertness, unjusti- 
fiable singularity, caprice, I will dread it as much 
as the sagest of them ; but when guarded with f^ru^ 
dence, religion, humanity, softness, good humour, 
and candour, — May my sociable hours be spent 
amongst the witty and not the wise. The third 
visit was to Lady Hyde, where we met somewhat 
very angelic that enquired very kindly after you, 
and owned fairly that she ought to have called on 
you, but actually should have done it if she had 
not thought by being near you it was so always* in 
her power, that she let herself be hindered so one 
time after another, till alas it was too late. I will 
not tell you who it was, that you may see if you can 

guess 
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guess from my description. Join to elegance and 
leggiadrezza of form a countenance mixed up of 
modesty, sense, sweetness, spirit, innocence, and 
sincerity, and a manner equally lively and engaging. 
And now tell me who it was that I had the good 
luck to meet, and whom if I was the valiant Artaba- 
nes, or the generous Artarasdes, I should most cer- 
tainly convey in my flying flaming chariot to some 
superb and magnificent enchanted castle. 

We are deep in and amused with Ophelia, and 
—-you positively will not let me write any more. 
Adieu then, you cross bel esprit. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, May 1, 1760. 

A thousand thanks to you, my dear 
Miss Talbot, for giving me so good an account of 
your health. V. S» dice che non possa immaginarsi 
perch^ la sua sanitk mi sia una consolazione ! ed io 
altresi^ noh posso immaginarmi come lei sarebbe 
mai entrato in pensiero, da dire una cosa cosi stra- 
vagaiite. — Your airings at present I fear must be 
confined to the coach, and all your gay views of 

Y 3 * spring 
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spring clouded by this sullen north-east wind^ which 
like the spirit of melancholy, 

^^ Shades every fldwer and darkens every green/' 

but the zephyrs I hope will soon return, and re- 
store your cheerful prospects and fragrant air. 

I honour your courage extremely in battling so 
stoutly for the cotterie of beauj: espritSy though it 
was an engagement in which the best champion 
could have very little prospect of gaining a victory. 
It is certainly a most ingenious and successful me- 
thod of abusing those whom one does not chuse to 
like, to call them by names, which, as they have 
never been defined, nobody understands, and there- 
fore nobody can confute. If it was to be affirmed, 
that the whole cotterie had a horn of a foot lon^ 
growing out of the side of their noses, the report 
could do them but very little mischief, as perhaps 
not a,bove one in ten who looked in their faces 
could be brought to believe it ; but let them be 
called beaus esprits and wits, and every purpose of 
folly, ill-nature, or prejudice is fully gratified, and 
their characters are very successfully set up as ob- 
jects of universal terror or contempt and ridicul?,. 
though nobody can tell why or wherefore. 

I am not very ready at finding out likenesses, 
but your picture I think a good df;^ resfsmbles 

S Mrs. 
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Mrs. Spencer. If it was meant for her, she has 
had the good luck to meet with an excellent painter, 
and indeed she is a very enchanting objects I wish 
I had any visiting histories to amuse you with in 
return, but, alas, I am doomed this afternoon \o 
stick myself out, and pay my compliments to a new 
inhabitant of this plkce, who, 1 ato informed, makes 
curtesies qui nefimssent pointy and tX least Ss ihiA"^ 
in number as good Mrs. Richardson. What i 
lamentable change will t\m be from my dear^ laligh^; 

ing, easy, good-humoured — , with wh^iri J 

have passed so many happy hours m that hob§le 
where I nrast now go and look formak \ tV^feH, I 
must accommodatfe myself to the change as well a§ 
I can, but the loss of an agreeable -feinily eut of 
such a place as this must be sensibly perceived * 
these may be equally agreeabte when w^ knbvi 
them, but then that is a work of time. Afite^ oiir*^ 
visit my sister aiid I are going to a concert, and, 
from the concert to a suppen The best thing^ 
I can do is to go and compose atl orktion for tfae- 
use.of the conipamy, setting forth the advalitage ofi 
keeping good Hours. 

Well, I got through all niy fetigues yesterday, 
ajid to-day iny head pays the forfeit. I must to 
bed again, so good night at noon. 



Miss 
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Mis& TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth; May 8, 176O. 

Many days of health and spirits have 
been my lot, dear Miss Carter, since last I writ to 
you. Last year at thi$ time how kindly was you 
partaking and relieving my days of languor lEtnd dis« 
tress ! By the help of my little memorandum-book 
and my Lord's Letters, I recal almost every one of 
those days/ else I should not know how to be so 
particularly thankful as I ought — yet even those 
days as they passed were more than tolerable, were 
sweetened by a thousand inercies, had their sup-r 
ports, their comforts, their pleasures j and much of 
tills I owe to you. 

Let me see what has passed since I wrote last. 
Poor Lord Ferrers died as hardened as he lived j 
the thought is too shocking to dwell upon. I re- 
joice I can give you a better account of one who at 
^Bristol we feared was to be looked on as in tlie 
sam^ kind of light Captain Clerke, after three or 
four months of lingering illness aiid sincere peni- 
tence, has left his sweet wife, I hope, to a happier 
remaining life than there could have been a pro- 
spect of if his had continued, or than she could 

have 
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have enjoyed had his closing scene been less 
hopeful. 

Many walks, rides, drives, and a kind rhorning 
visit from Lady Robert ; correjspondehce of -Notes 
only with Mrs. Montagu, the last I sent her was a 
huff; Mr. Okey gone to his apprenticeship, and t 
a little unkit for want of my scholar ; I hope he 
will make an honest thriving man; many jobs 
dispatched — -much painting — a pacquct of very 
pretty drawings from Fanny Tracy, one enclosed 
for you, which 1 will send when I can— a morning 
spent with Lady Egremont — another with Lady 
Anson and Lady Grey. This, I think, is the sum 
of my labours since I wrote last, except the wear- 
ing out of your green hat, which was getting yel- 
low — another shall be forthcoming when you come 
fot it. Toi-day I have been reading with doe 
wrath and abomination ": Le Philosophe Sans 
Souci." Some limes \n that wickedest of all books 
^re so evidently taken from the wrong reasonings 
of the ungodly in the Wisdon) of Solomon, chap. 2, 
timi J confers tQ pae they are perfectly harmless, 
but I tremble to think what mischief they will do in 
the fine world. In other parts of the book there 
seem to be really pretty things — but how is it pos* 
.sible a man pan be such an ideot? How unac- 
countable is it that pride (for if the man is, as he 
^ays, a moral man, though that is fort stget 4 cau-* 

tion^ 
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tion *, pride must be his only motive iov dbbelidi) 
should make a wretch so very mean and groveUiog 
as to triumph in the thought of annihilation, rather 
than acknowledge any being in the univ^ae supe- 
rior to himself ! But there would be more use ia 
writing the^e things to him than to you, so I will 
^ave done. 

I am a bad painter> ^nd you a good guesser, for 
many amiable features in that I sent you were like 
Mrs. Spencer, though the sketch was intended for 
Lady Howe. I do not wish you many such gay 
days as you describe in your last, if each is to 
cost you a head-ache, hnjit I am glad you have some 
of them, as they make a useful vsyriety. Oh dear, 
I have travelled through Parthenissa, lured by th^ 
curiosity of seeing how the strange writer could 
possibly wipd up his strange stories, aod. not om 
of them finished, 

* If Voltaire is to be belieTcd, that is ^ point which is by 
no meai)^ doubtful; but the Philosopher of Sans Souci aud 
the. Poet of Ferney were well matched, and the greatest ob- 
ligation yybich the world has to them both is their quarrelliii|c 
with each other* 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TAL80T. 

Deftl, May 19, 2?90. 

I Hopic you have etijdyed tiik fine wea^ 
ther with all the spirit of incneasing health. A 
Letter tiiis moment received from Mrs. Moati^ 
has given me the happiness of hearing you look ajd-* 
Hiirably well, birt I am more pleased y^hh your owi 
account. I have had many a sefcret si^ from 2^ 
fleeting, that though your recovery, God be thiankai^ 
secured to your friends the blessing of your being 
out of danger, you felt no higher enjoyment from k 
yourself but merely a languid percfeption of the ab- 
sence of pain. But your last Letter gives me hopes 
that you begin tp enjoy the vivid sunshine of actual 
health, a very different state from th^ dead calpi of 
pot being sick<. 

It is not, to be sure, but that I should be very 
glad you did my green hat the honour of Tvearing it 
fairly and peaceably eut, but to think of the poor 
tiling's being twisted and distorted into a triangle, 
or a pentagon, or an octagon, and, in short, into 
pvety regular and irregular figure and no figure, as 
pyer^ miserably hat has been twisted and distorted 

that 
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that ever had the ill luck to light upon your head, 
33 past bearing, 

I suppose you have heard that le Philosophe 
Sans Sotfci has tl^ought proper fo disown that: horrid 
book, and order it to be burnt by the hands of the 
coiiiipion han^an. Surely that ought to be its 
fate in every country that calls itself Christian. 
H^ve you seejn.the new Dialogues? and how do 
you like them? Thisy did not reach me till laist 
Qight, and >vere ii^inediately snatched awE^y, ^.nd I 
ianagine it will be soipe days before I sh^U get 
peaceable possession of them. I am very glad to 
hear* of the amendment of Mrs. Gierke's prospects, 
^d of the satisfaction she must feel from the 
munner ip which the Captain concluded: his life, 
SThpse cases are shoe king . indeed, where to e^very 
other guilt is a,4ded the dreadful aggravation pf 
Iwrdened impenitepc?. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER, 

' 4 

* f 

Lambeth^ Jnne 3, 17£0. 

You ^rill want to hear of us at this time 
very particularly, my dear Miss Carter, and with 

Uiankful- 
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thankfulness I can tell you we are all well Iti 
^ midst of a dreadful sickly season this air seems 
wholesome, and one can keep tolerably cQol here 
by sitting still, 

I cannot describe to you the situation of my 
mind*, and will not, I think, attempt it' — ^yet I 
will too, that I may understand it myself. From 
many sharp lessons, and many long ones in the 
school of affliction, it is composed, and till this 
morning I had scarcely shed a tear. From long 
seclusion, by one means or other, out of the once 
familiar circle, I feel as if it would be impertinence 
in me to think the stroke nearly touched myself — 
yet has it cut off a tried, a faithful, an invaluable 
friend, whom I know I should always have ibund 
such, though from circumstances of situation, and I 
know not what, no longer the enlivener, the joy, tlie 
sunshine of my sociable hours. I have long lived ' 
in a separate state, so that scarce any changes in 
the world can touch me personally — but then for 
how many do I feel a loss which to them nothing 
can repair ! An understanding the most superior, 
the most comprehensive, directed by a goodness of 
heart the most sincere and indefatigable, enlivened 
by spirits the most amiably gay and active, adorned 
|)y every accomplishment, every day of their live§ 

* On account of the death of Lady Anson. 

must 
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must make each &^1 their own and the ^neral 
loss more heavily. They seem to bear it ais they 
oughl^ with deep distress, but composed ; but, alasy 
in such a case as this, time can bring no allevia- 
tion ! My earnest wisli is to be capable of dcnng 
them some good, but, alas, I shrink into such a no- 
thing, that I ^ am almost tempted to beg they tv'ill 
forgive me for being still alive, . I who last year 
was so near the grave, to have survived sbch a 
one ! The Archbishop has been with thepii daily ; my 
mother too has been at Lady Grey's, whose sorrow 
is, as her afiection was, beyond bounds or expres- 
sion« I have not been allowed to go into the dis- 
tressed scene yet. This awful stroke was very sud* 
den, a coniSnement indeed of ten days, but no fears 
till Saturday, and even Saturday night very few, 
A scarlet fever as I apprehend, though they called 
it a rash. I will not go on with the particulars of 
the family distress, where every line will give you 
pam. I long to be amongst them, and hope J shall 
to-morrow. — ^Interrupted, so adieu ! 



j\Irs. 
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Mas. CARTER to Miss TALBOT. 

beal, Jane &, 176o. 

1 CANNOT forbear saying a word or two 
to you, dear Miss Talbot, though, alas, I fear it can 
do you but little good. But the constant anxiety 
I feel for what you must suffer, and the dread of 
the consequences it may have on .your only half- 
established health, must plead my excuse. A sad 
experience of the miserable and lasting effects of an 
attention to scenes such as you are now engaged in 
on my own health and spirits, makes me tremble 
for your's. At present indeed your' mind must be 
so fixed to the one object which so sadly engages 
those with whom you converse, that it is hardly 
possible for you to use any method of relieving 
your own grief. But your friends will in all pro- 
bability soon go out of town, and then give me leave 
most earnestly to entreat you, for a little while at 
least, to go from Lambeth. You mentioned when 
I was in town a scheme which Mrs. Talbot and you 
h^d formed of passing some days at one or two 
places in the country. Do not, I beseech you, suf- 
fer any unreal difficulties, nor even real ones, unless 
they are very important, to prevent this scheme. 

Change 
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Change of place is 6nc of the best mechanical aids 
to the spirits, and much aid is often necessary to 
these, even when the mind is furnished, as your's 
is^ with evei*y higher Consolation. You ssty you are 
composed, and I dare say you are; but the force 
of duty, which restrains all the extravagancies of 
grief, and keeps it within the bounds of perfect re- 
signation, can no more, without a miracle, prevent 
its painful feelings and their fatal effects, than it 
can cool the veins in a fever, or supply new breath 
to an asthma. I know that in circumstances like 
vour^s there is an indolence that renders one averse 
to every change, however short or trifling, and 
raises objections against every proposal; but do 
pray exert all your power against it, and determine 
to think of some little journey, as a thing necessary 
and proper to be done. Adieu ! I am inexpressi- 
bly anxious about you. May the tenderest care of 
Divine Providence supply every good, which my 
fruitless solicitude can only wish you! 



Miss 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, June 6, 17^0. 

Be not, my dear Miss Carter, so much 
more anxious about me thau there is any reason 
you should. You must not judge by your own 
quick and tender feelings of a mind timt is, I fear, 
very faulty in the contrary extreme. This was (and 
I had rather sink myself in your esteem in a point 
where your ease is concerned) my natural turn when 
I was a little girl, unseasoned with any principles 
at all. I afterwards grew up to feel and to suffer 
in some near and very trying instances a great 
deal; but in general I rather upon principle tie 
my thoughts down to make myself feel as much as 
I ought, than find any need of dissipating or reliev- 
ing them. However, do not suspect me of doing 
this too much, for I am in every way very careful 
of myself. Consider that in the present case my 
two dearest friends are sincerely concerned. They 
are not in affliction^ so that whatever melancholy 
scenes I am conversant with elsewhere, I have al- 
ways, God be thanked, a cheerful home to return 
to. When I go to my distressed friends abroad, I 

have 
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have the comfort of carrying them some little re- 
lief, to sweet Lady Margaret especially, whose dis- 
posiLion is so mild and affectionate that there can- 
not be a more pleasing nor an easier task than to 
do her good. Lady Bell too is excessively fond of 
me, and a very good child. She is not . well just 
now, and we all play with her at geographical 
goose, and zoatch it and catch it, and such idle 
things, which, done with such a view, are a ra- 
tional amusement. This morning my Lord saw 
me by his own desire; we were both much af- 
fected. Poor man ! he had been with the King, 
who received him very graciously, but at this time 
they were very unfit company for one another. I 
cannot, my dear friend, witness these scenes un- 
affected, but I am not affected painfully, for I can- 
not help looking beyond them, and seeing within a 
very few years all these good people restored to 
a much happier union than that which this awful 
stroke has interrupted. You know the only object 
<tf unmingled pain to me is any turn of mind in- 
cronfiistent with such a hope, and there I have a 
sensibility of which your boundless candour must 
have very imperfect ideas. 

You want me to move from hence. If it hap- 
pens to be right so to do we probably shall, but 
this place is really cheerful. Here^ when the wea- 
ker and dust permit, I can ride, which I could not 

else- 



elsewhere, and we are going to have mbch com- 
pany. Dr. and Mrs .^Potter Come to us to-night, 
the Berkeley's next week, ]\Ir. and Mrs. Seeker/ 
and many others. My mother has just borrowed 
a Harpsichord, Mr. Mence brings hiis voice, and a 
little Organist, and we are to have small musical 
parties. I wish you could hare heard him the other 
morning sing, " I know that my Redeemer liveth.'' 
Mrs. Montagu was here yesterday, w^e see much 
of Dr. Monsey, the gallery looks Very cheerful, the 
garden is gay with a profusion of flowers, and alto- 
gether you see we do very well, so pray do not be 
uneasy about us. I have time to say no riiore, ex- 
cept that I am most sincerely obliged to ydu, and 
with the truest affection my tranquillity is capa* 
ble of, &c. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER* 

Lambeth, J«»e28*, lyfiO. 

You have a right to know% dear Miss 

Carter, when my time passes agreeably, and this 

iias been more the case lately than you can iraa- 

vojL. II. Z giae. 






ginc. Not that it has not had its mixture of bitter*, 
of low, of hurried, or of languid hours ; but it has, 
on the whole, been such as you could wish it. The. 
desire of giving such little assistance and relief as 
could be given to my friends in distress has made 
me exert myself, and really could you see tliem, 
tlieir conduct would add to the love and esteem you 
feel for them, so nobly do they bear up under their 
great loss : I have seen them all but the solicitor ; 
but of Lady Grey I have seen least, for she has 
been much at Richmond ; the impression of quiet 
sorrow on her countenance is afFectingly deep, which 
makes me long the more to lalk to her, because I 
am sure it would be a great relief to her mind, 
of which she stands more in need than she is 
aware. 

I have lately seen a good deal of Mrs. Montagu, 
and yesterday passed the afternoon in her pretty 
room ; Mrs. Pitt and Dr. Monsey w^ere our party, 
the former looking better than ever I saw her, and 
teizing us with the height oi humour and good hit- 
mour for the difficulty we had among us raised 
(myself the chief engineer) about a morning visit to 
Mrs. Donnelans. I wish it was laziness that pre- 
vented ]\Irs. Montagu from writing to you, but 
stooping hurts her; she, lives too niych in hot 
roomSj and in.too constant an exertiog of her fine 
spirits. 
. : • I wish 
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I wish you joy of the unexpected good new i 
Trom Quebec, the rejorcings last night, which were 
great and noisy, struck me at first as quite unsuit^ 
able, now the one was gone which felt of all others 
the highest joy from every public event.— rBut how 
far is she above such petty joys i 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT, 

Deal, June 30, 176O. 

I WRITE to you, dear Miss Talbot, to the 
sound of a fiddle : not that I am dancing, but 
within the sound of people who are. All the world 
is gone to the assembly, and I am at least as well 
amused at home in bed with the head-ache, regal- 
ing; myself with balm and lavender, and regaling 
myself still more with the thoughts of how much 
happier I am with the head^ache while my friends 
are at the assembly, than I should be if I was at 
the assembly, and they at home in bed. A quiet- 
ing sleep, and this consideration, have given me 
such good spirits as enable me to thank you for 
your Letter received last night. I rejoice to find 
some of your hours have been spent so clieerfulJy ; 

z a usefully 
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usefully I know tliey always are. It is very happy 
for your friends that you have been able to see. them 
60 often. One is always happy to hear of such 
right principles and proper behaviour, as those you 
mention of your distressed friends. It is greatly 
to be hoped that you may find an opportunity of 
doing all the good you hope to poor Lady Gi^ey. 
So deep an impression of sorrow on a calm temper, 
requires a very particular attention to prevent its 
consequences. 

I am glad you see Mrs. IVIontagu pretty often, 
she will enliven your spirits ; and t heartily wish 
that, as much as is good for her, your lecture may 
restrain her's. She does indeed exert them too 
much, and often hurts herself from mere com- 
plaisance to other people. It is just dark, and I 
must return to my pillow. 



Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambetii, July 26, 1760. 

Indeed, dear Miss Carter, I ought to 
have writ to you before, but truly I have not had 
time. My Lord is confined with a pretty little fit 

of 
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of the gout, which promises not to be of long dura- 
tion. Lady Grey is at Sunning Hill, as melancholy 
as ever. Mrs. Montagu is soon going to Tun- 
bridge, which I am glad of, as it always does her 
good, and she promises to be very quiet. It would 
do her twice as much good could you contrive to 
meet her there, for no one knows your value, or 
loves you more than she does. Lord Lyttel- 
toiVs book is much admired by the best judges in 
France. 

How goes on your correspondence with Char- 
lotte? I have two Letters in my pocket from 
Lady Grey and Lady Bell that I wish I could 
shew you, . because. I know they would please you, 
I had to-day a very painful, though a very gra- 
tifying message from Lord Anson with a niourn- 
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Oh, let me tell you we arc all ready to quarrel 
for your pretty silver sounding hand-bell, It has 
been so useful to his Grace in his gout, that I 
have sent to get two more, but they sound so un-i 
musical that my motlier has changed bear's for a 
whistle, and that I have got for myself rather toUa 
than tinkles. Yon see how. very muclk we need 
you, How does your head-ache. do? ButiM'hile 
you are so happy with the headfache, would not 
pitjr be thrown ?iway upon you ? You caui have na 

idea^ 
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idea, it would make you wild if you had, what a 
profusion of roses we have had here. 
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Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Julif 29, 1760. 

Yes, to be sure, you should have writ 
to me long ago, but as I had the happiness of 
hearing, from other people, that you was well, I 
forbore to puzzle you with my enquiries, which 
might interrupt you if you was busy, and teize you 
if you had a mind to be idle. I rejoice the arch- 
bishop's gout has been so kindly. I did not go to 
the rajces, so did not see Mr. Forster: though I 
really believe I had a mind to go ; but when tl^e 
time came, either some real objection, or such as 
indolence conjured up in that form, kept nie at 
home* t am afraid that the ranging and packing 
up caps and ruffles was one principal difficulty, 
imd that ) might have got over several others, if 
it had been lawful to go into the ^sembly-room 
with my hat At least I did not find that my in*r 
^li^ic? 9f^pQ9e<) in^ W9l.j(ing » pr^t^r many miles 

tb«t 
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that week, in order to spend a day with two or 
three other friends, at a place where there is a more 
absolute sea prospect than even here. The first 
appearance of it, which is from a great height, has 
something very striking and formidable in a coach, 
to people who have never seen it before ; for it 
seems as if at tl^e next step one should fall perpen- 
dicularly into the sea, however there is a very safg 
foot-path to the bottom, where one sees hardly any 
thing but sea and sky, as every other view is shut 
out by the cliffs which bound the shore, and which 
jseem to answer to those on the opposite coast of 
France, as the rocks do at Bristol* Perhaps the ^ea 
in the one place and the river in the oth^r, forced 
a passage through the continent at that time, when 
the fountains of the great deep were broken up. 
One of the pretty circumstances of the place, J 
tiave mentioned, is a spring which rises among thq 
pebbles on the shore. It is constantly overflowed 
and covered by the tide, but i^hen that retreats it 
does not retain the least mixture of salt, hut on the 
contrary, is the pleasantest water I ever tastedj^ 
even preferable to that of St. Vinqent's Rock, 
tliough I should not dare to say sq^ if 1 w£|,s not 
^t ^ qon^petent dists^nce frqrp you *, 

Yo^ 

' t This spring is in St.Margarct*s Bay^ under tl^e Soutb forc^ 
Jandt li is ^ cyriovis and beautiful sight to sc^ t\\c cows whicl\ 

(e^4 
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You were very good to give me an inst^^ce of 
niy importance in the article of the hand-biell, for 
X never was more perfectly disposed to think my-: 

self a mere ^x^^^ «f »f »? t ^^^^ I ^M> ^^ present. If 
my si^tefs should take it into their heads to make up 
i;osegay§ for themselves, I shoqld be undone, as it 
seems to be almost the only earthly thing \n which 
J ^m of any consequence. My head is mugh a§ 
ii|5ual. I congratulfite you on your roses at Lam- 
beth, but if I had nothing to wjsh fpr at Lambetl) 
but roses { have enough of them h^re. 

I rejoice Mrr. Montagu is going to Tunbridge. I 
have not heard from her time immemorial. If 
Tunbridge w^as within the cqmpass of any moderate 
walk for a two-legged crei^ture, I would certainly 
contrive to see her there j but as it is not, I must 
content myself with forming hearty good wishes for 
ber at a distance. I am puzzled about a line in 
Homer that will not let me sleep in my bed. I 
know you will have no compassion for any such difr 

feed on the top uf the cliff, regularly at low ^ater come dowq 
their winding path to drink at this stream as it flows among the 
pebhles, where every impression of their feet makes s, little 

1 I. . V .-.--I. 

clear pool. 
^ From Homer,— *< burd?in of the ftarth.'* 

ficulty, 
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ficujty, but I hope his Grace will be more charit' 
^ble, SQ I will enclose it tor his inspecttOn, 



tiylaf ty^yt 
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Miss TAtBOT to Mas. CARTER. 

I^mbcth, Jug. 15, 17^0. 

I DO very well I thank you, and the 
weather is surely line though rather autumnal. To- 
day I spent tjrvo hours and a half riding through 
most delightful lanes to Richmond, to take leave of 
Lady Grey for the summer ; she goes to Wrest next 
week. She looks sweet and dejected. Her two 
charming girls improve every day; there is now 
something as amiable in Lady Bell, as th^re was 
extraordhiary when ,she M'as a baby. On Thursday 
we all dined at the Bishop of Rochester's at Brom- 
ley, where we met Dr. and Mrs. Potter, and to my 

* For the controversy which this grammatical difficulty oc- 
easionedj^ see Rljemoirs of Mrs. Carter, p. 4:45, &c. 4|tQ. edit. 

great. 
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great satykction Lord Corke. Should you have 
known me if you had met me at a public day, tei) 
miles off, in a full-moon c^p, diamond ear-rings, a 
gaudy negligee,' and no sort of hood or hat ? 

On Tuesday I rode to Wimbleton (in due time I 
shall get as far as Mrs, Duranda's at Putney), we 
visited Mrs. Poyntz, admired the very charming 
park, walked to the menagerie, and all over the 
ground floor of the house, saw many curious and 
pretty birds, some very good pictures, and Mrs, 
Spencer's doset, which I fancy you have heard her 
describe. It is not near finished, though small, is 
very elegant and pretty, and will be immensely 
costly. And yet a plain green paper, white cur-- 
tains, two or three Dutch chairs, and a deal table, 
would be quite as elegant and commodious as all 
that ornament, and more suitable to the size ; and 
as my mother well observed to me, much more 
suitable for a grave good woman to say her prayers 
in, than amidst all those Cupids, and Hymens and 
Metamorphoses. The Allegro is a pretty dancing 
youth, and pleased me much. The PeiiserosOy a 
jolly buxom widow in becoming weeds, with a 
little proper sorrow called into a very plump hand- 
gome face. 

Such is the use we make of your qnsummerlike 
weather ; I think you will be pleaged and commence 

^9i 
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us. How very different from the melancholy scehe 
you was so kindly sharing with us this time last 
year ! How can I ever be thankful enougli to you? 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Sept. 1, 176O, 

Yes, indeed, I am extremely pleased^ 
and do very highly commend your use of what ap- 
apeared to me very unsummerlike weather. Nay, 
for that matter, unsummerlike weather it was: 
for I have taken many a long walk, without being 
cheered by a single ray of sunshine. I should not 
have regretted a cloudy sky however, nor a longer 
walk beneath it, if at the end of it I could have 
met you in the situation you describe. O, you 
have found the diamond ear-rings, about which we 
had so much altercation at Bristol. At your peril 
produce the pendants against I come to town, or 
you may find it a difficult matter to convmce me 
you have not stolen them, and sent them to our 
friends in Georgia. 

I most 
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I most entirely agree with Mrs. Talbot about the 
furniture of an oratory. That which you describe 
is trifling, and absurd to the highest degree, and one 
is the more vexed at it as the owner is, in so many 
respects, entitled to very high esteem. I believe I 
have expressedmyself rather violently : but I have 
a strange savage taste, and a most unconquerable 
aversion to finery, though in so gay and glittering 
an age it may not be always prudent or polite to de- 
clare it. Persons of large fortunes may, I suppose, 
very allqwably employ some part of it on things by 
no means strictly useful, yet it is a pity they should 
lavish it upon toys of which they must so soon grow 
-weary. Whimsical ornaments are the amusements 
merely of the day, and are very different in their 
effects from such objects as have a beauty fomned 
on some fixed standard in nature. People seldom 
wish to change or grow out of humour with a fine 
plantation, or a well-proportioned piece of archi- 
tecture, but every body is presently sick of fantas- 
tical painting and gilding. O dear, how did I get 
myself into such a dissertation. 
' I have lately had the pleasure of seeing Mvs, 
Honeywood *, though not quite so healthy as might 

' The la(!y to whom Mrs. Carter addressed the lines whiclt 
ticgin " O'er these soft lines," &c. 4to. edit. p. 4i?0, 

bo 
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b^ wished. Her looks were much mended by a 
fortnight's stay at Deal ; ^nd probably would have 
been more so, if our stormy shore w^ould have suf- 
fered her to bathe oftener in the sea, or she could 
have stayed longer. Miss Mulso, Miss Prescot, 
and Miss Hall, spent a delightful day with me last 
week, for it had nothing of the hurry that attends 
a party. 

I lately received an account of the subscription 
to the French prisoners, for which I believe I am 
to thank you ; the preface extremely pleased me. 
Surely such a behaviour to those whom we have 
been enabled to conquer, does us a greater honour 
than allour conquests, and, it is to be hoped,^ may 
be one means of our being favoured with a continu- 
ance of our great success. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Sept. 17 y 17^0, 

I SEE, dear Miss Carter, I have been a 
long while without writing to you, so what have I 
to do but amend; to sit down and be sorry would 
be worth nothing. I am sure in this time I have 

thought 
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thought of you every day, recollected the fitfle 
dents of our journey, with a thousand instances of 
your kind care and attention, and heartily wished 
you more happy and cheerful hours than you passed 
then. Our s here trot on very peaceably — tm I 
say*, for they do not gallops as they used to do in 
one's younger days, nor glide as they used to do in 
sweet Oxfordshire ; nor^ on the other hand, do they 
walk heavily on, with sometimes a start, and some- 
times a stumble, as they do for so many months ; 
but they keep cm a good sober healthy dog-trot j 
neither sad nor joyous — ^which last however is very 
wrong, for were I to feel with half the liveliness I 
ought every reason I have for thankfulness, my hours 
would be all joy. I cannot really account for the 
flatness of my spirits, and fancy it must, some how 
or other, be my own fault, for I am, I thank God, 
very well. My Lord and my mother are as well as 
even I can wish them, the season too is delighful, 
therefore, I again repeat, it must be my fault. 

Leujy Robert is at last gone out of tOMn: as 
much as we admired her at Bnstol, she has, I as- 
sure yoa, improved upon me ever since. I see by 
the paper$ your friend Miss Hall is married, and 
from the character I have heard of Mr. Nairn, I 

* Probably alluding to Rosalind's ktiniourous description of 
Ae different paces of time in *' As jrou like it." 
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am very glad of it For want of you to prog silly 
books for me, I have. picked up a very strange one, 
but which, with some faults that would make it 
dangerous to some sort of people, and some excel- 
lencies in it that would make it excessively despised 
by others, has a great deal of merit. It is written 
by the author of Robinson Crusoe, and called "The 
Family Instructor," and is so engaging, that when 
I had once taken it up I knew not how to lay it 
down again, and have recommended it to my mo- 
ther as an amusing book, that with all her nicety of 
taste will not set her to sleep. 

You are not obliged to me for the account of tlie 
national charity, but we are both obliged to I know 
not who, that sent one copy for you and another 
for me. Your's I can account for, since I am told 
they sent one to every university, and supposing a 
university of ladies, where could they find a fitter 
representative, but how poor I should come by que 
I am quite at a loss. I know not what to say about 
pendants : when you come to town I will treat your 
eyes with two of the prettiest caps, bought of the 
prettiest little milliner, who works to support a sick 
mother ; I was nmch inclined to have bought alt 
she had, but my mother interposed. And yet some- 
times I am tempted to regret my easy wrapping 
gown and bonnet. 

Miss 



A5^ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, N&d. 3, 1760. 

I OUGHT to have sent you this heathen 
Greek a fornight ago, but it had got into my con- 
sidering drawer y so you are in luck it ever got out. 
The world • was so quiet, such a dearth of intelli- 
gence, and my own spirits so flat, that I had not 
a word to throw at a dog. And as for the Greek, 
I thought a year sooner or later did not signify. 
Thus matters went on, or rather stood still, till the 
fatal 25 th*, I was then awakened to a very sincere 
sense of sorrow, (so that I find when occasions 
call upon me, I am not that very stupid piece of 
petrifaction that I have sometimes been willing to 
fancy); so awful a stroke of Providence, just in 
so important a crisis, so gracious a parent taken 
suddenly from a people, who had all, for some 
years, unitedly considered and behaved to him in 
that view. It looked like the long suspended stroke 
of justice, inflicted because mercy had been abused 
hy a profligate age. A thousand other aflfecting 

* Oct, 25th, — on which day King George the Second dred. 

considerations 
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eonsideratioDs ro^ in one s mind; I am told, that 
for some years past he was grown very serious, and^ 
bad many Vetired moments well employed*— God 
be thanked ! But how shall I express to you my 
joy, on finding the excellence of that character, on 
which a nation's hopes (under the blessing (^ a still 
gracious Providence) depend, appearing in every 
instance, great and small, equal to all that my ima- 
gination had ever formed of it ; nay, even Superior. 
Not only a steadiness of judgment, a wisdoiti arid 
prudence that is seldom the lot of such early years^ 
a mildness and benignity, an openness and since- 

1. 

rity that make it equally respected and beloved } but 
what seems almost astonishing pii so sudden a ti*an- 
sition from the most retired life to the mo$t impor- 
tant and most public post, a readiness, a presence of 
mind, a grace and address, a propriety of ease and 
dignity that every body is charmed with. And all 
is, as at present, peace, union, harmony, every where 
— all united for the pmblic good. 

You will really think me mad, and how 1 come 
to be so excessively affected with all this, 1 know 
not, but 1 think myself much in the right for being 
so too ; and as you often see the odd map of my 
mind, I was willing you should see it tiow ivhetl it 
is full of gay colouring. 1 would have §iven an car 
to have bepn at chapel yesterday, to see the^grace* 
ful figure, tlie unaffected seriousness^ and ^wfulat^ 

VOL. II. A a tentioa 
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^tiiioii so e\feiliplary ; not u word Spoke, scarce A 
look wanUering) answering regularly in all the m- 
sponscs atfid psatnis, — ^Tlien in the amazingly ofowded 
dr^whig roomsamething to say to every body, m 
so gr^ceferl, so proper a matoer ! — and here live 
poor I in a cloyster, and caft only dream over at 
night the busy scenes I have heard of in the" day. — ' 

•* Of feastSy and courts, aijd pageantry i 

Such sights as \I forget the tpithtt] poets* Ureanij, 
On summer eve, near haunted stream/' 

Did you ever remember mie in such a sort of hu" 
mour as this? I cannot help it, I have been' fast 
asleep these two years, and am now thoroughly 
awake — that is all I believe. If my head ,l>e but 
right (which probably may be the doubt with you) 
you may see I am mighty well, and so I thank 
God we are all. Now all your friends are coming 
tb town, you will not, I hope, think of staying on 
in the country : if you do, I shall scold — 
* Looking over some of your Letters in the begin- 
ning of the summer, I am ashamed to see by your 
answers that I could be out of sorts at coming to 
such a place as Lambeth; it must, certainly have 
Been occasioned by the jaundiced eye of ill health. 
My niother and 1 were agreeing the other day m 
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this grateful truth, and looking with great pteasuf6 
as we were returninor over Westminster bridge to- 
wards these trees and towers, where oiir lot is «d 
happily fixed for the present. Indeed I know nd 
way of life on the whole, which would so well suit 
my health and inclinations ; the frequent interrup- 
tions m^ke it not a life of much improvement, but 
.alas indolence is now become necessary to me ; ana 
1 sometimes wonder 1 did as much as I did, at a 
time when I was not myself aware of the state of 
health I was in, when I left Bristol, as I now by 
the happy comparison with my present situation* 
The same consideration must make me in a great 
degree overlook the ungrateful discontelitedness, 
that made me look back with too much regret to 
the places we had left. I had enjoyed years ot 
health in them, and retained the agreeable impres- 
sion, while every thing here from sickness had ap- 
peared in a gloomy light : and thus for want of ono 
blessing I overlooked many greater ; but then it was 
no more faultily, than if, in a room richly furnished 
and hung with the finest pictures, one should nei- 
ther see nor admire a single object, because the 
window that should let in sunshine upon tiiem was 
barred up. And now that sunshine of health be- 
gins to gild them, how many delightful objects do I 
see with thankfulness ! My two best frienda— and 
such friends — blest with such active health and 

A a S cheerfulness ! 
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cheerfulness ! But I will iiot enumerate ; it will 
not I hope be long before you come and partake 
my cheerfuller hours, as you have kuidly borne with 
and assisted so many gloomy ones. I was willing 
however to make this retraction, both in justice, 
and because I thought it would please you. But 
what has been the matter with your spirits ? I wish 
I could have an hour's conversation with you — or 
that by another wish I could convey you to the 
bottom of a Newcastle coal-pit, and send Airs. 
Montagu to fetch you out I dare say your friends' 
ailments, which you mention, have done you twice 
the harm they have done them. Tis just come into 
my head, that I verily believe the degree of feeling 
for others which I certainly want, you have most 
undoubtedly stolen from me. Do let me have it 
back again, for too much is too. much, be it of 
what it will — and too little of some things is still 
M^orse ; so pray return the stolen goods, or I will 
have you before Mrs. Fielding; Mrs. I say, for in 
points of delicacy and feeling she wpuld certainly 
make the best justice. 



Ui^ 



357 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 



Lamhetfa, Dec. 30, 17^0. 



I WAKE as if it were out of ^ dream (the 
bewitching despicable dream of indolence) to ask 
my kind friend what has become of us both for this 
long while, and whether she writ to me last, or I 
to her? So far I remember; her last Letter was 
very short, and because it was so I have some no-^ 
tion I mended the fire with it, but I dare say wc 
remember one another daily, (I am sure I do you ;) 
we seem somehow to have left one another ofR To 
put an end therefore to this false appearance, I will 
write at once for fear, by to-morrow, I may re^« 
lapse again into indolence. My detestation of writ? 
ing has been like the antipathy one sometimes takes 
in illness to any wholesome sort of food, that one 
used to be fond of. I remember two yew^ ago I 
could as easily have eat an Elephant a$ a sea his^ 
cuit^ which I now crump again very comfortably, 
and for some weeks past I could as easily have writ 
a folio^ as a common Letter of thanks, for chine 
^nd turkey, or a common message card to a hqw^ 
^0 you 4q \ PPe of these compositions has sonie'^ 

times, 



trrft^ taien me cd t-^o hcur^. and beea as it 
A/ieGiefi to ff.e icarce Enz^^ at iasc Tola is 

VJitdr a dit^jsie r.'jt vet rr^ntiGned bv ie writiers oa 

> ^ ^ 

iiw;riIcL'*e. aw i I have t:-cre:Lre prescribed &r mv- 
^:\i ioxnt bi./s:- ar-d, rciti./.oi^ as it nuav sound. I 
already wn^e iniinitt.y i>itter i^.r it. Tais woold 
p^^rhafji be an adir>:r^ble hir.t tor dJ auufaon^; I 
ti*ink I ^hl adve:i*e tl^t I Li^e a ncstrum fiaf' 
■ ■ n o, afeer all, I will not, k>r Ji^i,' authors do 
little hann^ and pert and n'riyhievouis oq£s are in-^ 
Ctirable, 

Tw no^ time to eive vou the ^ood wfches of the 
iCmoTU iloat be-artily I do I cav voa abundantly 
enjoy, Mfd be ful/j/ seasitle ot tf// its^b.essicu^s ? The 
JuU import of them none bat perfected spirits can 
know, DOT even they perfectly ccmprehcad, for, if 
they could^ their ccmpreheosion must be infinite ; 
|>ut the meanest may know enough, to r<iise iaith 
into, adoration, and that into joy unutterable and 
fndless^ provided its foundation be laid deep in 
humility — yet alas ! how many poor human crea- 
piten consider Christmas day as nothing higher 
than the cera of minced pyes ! I have been reading 
ft treatise on hupiility written by Mr Nprris, and 
lent to me by Dr. Mousey; which I will keep till 
you come up, because I think it will strike anci 
please you, as much as it did me. 

% met 67/^. the other day — guess where — ^at 

Lady 



LadyRobert's. I was discrete enough not to enquire 
when she had heard from you, though I wished to 
have heard of you, but I thought you would wish 
rne riot ; she looked mighty well, and, sinbe we 
met by accident, I rather wished the coach had not 
called for me, as it did in three minutes. 

Poor Lady Hardwicke has been confined by an 
a/rm and hand burnt by means of her ruffle ; she is 
getting better, and it is delightful to seeJiow charm- 
ingly she supports her spirits, and passes over many 
lonely hours that must be embittered by remem- 
brances of our lost angel*, \i they were not sof- 
tened by resignation. Lady Margaret is not yet in 
town, but will I hope come early the new year. 
May it be a happy one to all ! And especially to 
one of the honestest, ^nd rightest hearts that ever 
beat upon a, throne. Fine changes since la&t year,, 
dining in public, and not going to bed till twelve ; 
I am afraid |fhis last year has not been so moral or 
x:ational as it ought. I am sure our Sovereign set$ 
us a better example, who rises at six and goes ta 
bed at eleven, 

. IIow I long for your arrival, and feel quite 
hgtppy in thinking it will not now be many days 
before we shall meet ; God send you a safe and 
pleasant journey, 

* Lady AnbQkiK 
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Miss TAI^BOT TO Mes. CARTER. 



Lambedi, May 23, 17&1. 

You have had a fine traveliiog day, 
dear Miss Carter: I enjoyed it lor you in a 
quiet solitary silent airing of near two hours this 
morning; but my pleasure was sadly damped by 
the thought that you was travelling with a heavy 
heart My mother said you made very good 
promises^ — ^let her words have weight witb you, 
though those of such a bard- hearted unfeeling 
creature as I am have done. Suffering as much 
as ever one can, be it ever so silently, and ever 
80 patiently, is not resignation, for it is coun* 
teracting his will " who doth net afflict rvUtingljfi 
nor grieve the children of men' — and who therefore 
would have every wound, which for our good he is 
obliged Xo inflict, not probed in the most painful, 
but healed in the most gentle way possible. y -. 
Therefore when you are personally in Kent, let 
your thoughts qnd remembrancer dwell there as 
tittle as possibly, but send them towards this part of 
the world, where they may be so employed as to 
^ve some relief to your spirits. Indeed this is but 

common 
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common justice, for you well know how much 
your thoughts wandered from us when, you was 
personally here. And when you think of us, pray 
let my cold be off your spirits, though in some de- 
gree it must still be on your conscience, for when 
you stole away so like a thief, I am fully convinced 
you most feloniously packed up the said cold, for I 
have not seen nor heard any thing of it since. Tp 
day has been a fatiguing day, Miss Gilbert at break- 
fast very thin, tut very happy, in very good spirits, 
and very agreeable. Then my said solitary airing, 
and well timed was this interval of silence, for I 
found by my fire side Dr. Monsey and Emin ; tlie 
last staid till half past eight ; to them came a num- 
ber of friends, amongst whom Lady Grey, who 
gpoke very kindly to' our hero, and brought me the 
very beautiful print of her two daughters. They 
all dined, a party of seventeen. I made my escape 
early as I saw our Asiatic had much to say — his 
wild history was very interesting, and much in cha- 
racter ; but to comprehend it I must have a whole 
day, and by that time he will have talked my head 
as romantic as his own. I wish with all my heart 
you had been here, but as you would not stay a 
week to collect his history from himself, you don't 
deserve to have it repeated to you. He has not 
taken the room over your's, because the people 
would not insure him against bugs, the only wild 

beast 
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beast he is afraid o£ Indeed wer^ they as hospi- 
table as Oriental bugs, he would not fear even them, 
for he says they never bite any but strangers, for 
that when they have used to find any person in pos- 
session of the same bed three or four nights, they 
walk over his face without waking hiin for the 
future. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT,. . 

Deal, May 30, 176U 

4 « 

You were very good, my dear Misa. 
Talbot, in so soon giving me the pleasure of hear- 
ijag such a prosperous account of you, I abso-. 
lutely deny the stealing of your cold; I brought 
opne away but my own, which has since eloped, 
not that I think a cold more or less of any conse-. 
quence to such adamantine lungs as mine: so 
whencvejc you have one to dispose of, pack it up, 
^d send it to me. A howling N. E. wind renders 
tho weather so sullen and uncomfortable here, that 
I have Jio heart to, walk: indeed till to-day there 
has been such a mixture of rain, and thunder, and 
lijjjhtning w,ith it, that there ^vas np attempting m 

excursion. 
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iexcufsion, unless one had saUied oi|| m a l^rpQiiK 
stick. The zephirs, it is to be lK)ped> wiU . soon 
return, and restore the snailes of summer^ aild the 
song of nightinigales^ 

I hope by this time you have unravelled the io* 
tricacy of Emin s story, and that he has talked 
your head sufficiently romantic : a capacity of head 
which I am extremely inclined to envy. I am glad 
to hear that Miss Gilbert is so very happy and in 
such good spirits. After all, if Mr. Ward * is 
*^ jovial and crank," why should Miss Gilbert be 
*' dumpish and demure ?'' Seriously : I wish she 
may meet with more reasonable people in what are 
said to be her present prospects, than in the last. 

If Lord E f does not understand music, it 

is to be hoped, for both their sakes, that he will put 
himself to school to the Tritons. 

To make you amends for all the nonsense which 
I have collected from all the frippei'y shelves 
throughout Westminster and London, I will men- 
tion a book which, if you have not rea:d, it is fit 
you should, " La Mort d'Abel." It i,^ a High 
Dutch poem translated into French prose. This 

♦ The late Lord Dudley, between whom and Miss'Gilbert^* 
daughter to the Archbishop of York, there had been a strong 
attachment, which prudential motives had prevented from end'^ 
jng in marriage, 

t ^Edgecombe, who married her about two months after. 

.4 general 
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general account of it, does not, I confess, look very 
promising, but I think yoa will be pleased with the 
book. I believe it may not by any means be con- 
formable to the rules of Epic poetry, but the man- 
ner and the sentiments are charming ; and to me it 
was extremely affecting. There are two pastorals 
in the same volume, by the same author, which 
pleased me better than almost any thing I have . 
met with of that kind. 

We talk mightily of invasions here, and some 
people of extraordinary good eyes, one day or 
night, thought they actually discovered the flat- 
bottomed boats : but I heard nothing of the vision 
till after it was confuted. Indeed I hope the whole 
report is without foundation, for Lady Brett drank 
tea with us yesterday, and I do not find that Sir 
Percy, who is the commanding officer here, has had 
any particular intelligence about the said boats : so 
probably they are reposing in quiet on dry land ; 
and tliere may they quietly remain ! 

I suppose you are by this time engaged in read- . 
ing Dr. Hawkesworth's Oriental Tale, which I am 
persuaded must have merit because it is his. I 
quietly suspend my curiosity till the book happens 
to fall in my way : which is no great instance of 
self-denial, as I always find more good authors than 
I have time to read on my own little shelves : ancl 
one is seldom under any great necessity for a new 

bookj^ 
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book, except in London, wjiem eveiy body is talk* 
iQG[ of them. 
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Miss TALBOT TO Mrs. CARTER. 



Lambeth, June 9, 176I. . 



§ • 



. Hqw gopd-humpured it was of the wea- 
ther to change so prettily jpst for the. King's birth- 
day ! A fair, cool, mi^di, cheerful-looking day was 
just what one wished for. The crowd was without 
example both at noon and night. I am told that 
at the ball there was much difficulty in making 
room even for the King himself, and at uopn many 
©f the Royal Family were forced to wait an hqur in 
the street. The finery was prodigious ; but, as my 
mother observes, when cme has said gold, silver, 
and diamonds, one has said all that the subject af** 
fords. My own share in the gaieties of the ciay 
was painting flowers all the morning, appointing a 
dance for our folks below stairs, looking in upou 
them for five minutes, and afterwards w^atcbuig th« 

blaze 



Waze of bonfices aniJ the starry rain of rockets froirt 
the gallery windows. 

The next remarkable of the week was the transit 
of Venus, to which the day was remarkably favour* 
able. Having no better help than a bit of smoked 
glass, two or three minutes blinded me sufficiently, 
nor did I envy Mr. Ford, who had watched it from 
four o'clock from the roof of his house j however, 
he came at noon, and insufted me extremely. He 
made me amends by chusing two gowns for me, I 
assiire you ! Your pretty butter-cup yellow for a 
night-gown, and a pretty checked blue and white 
for a negligee, and they are actually at the mantua- 
maker'ift; so that grand point is at last dfepidted, 
t^rfaich ^ivei^ me hopes that ih timfe thfe Augsburg 
j>r^limiliam(is may be settled too. 
. iC h^v^ i^Ver seen Mrs. Montagu sihce you #ent; 
bowe'V^r,; I have heard of her from Emin itnd Dr. 
Monsdy/Whb speiak well of her looks, and also of 
her wisd^fii, for she kept ckjt of the birth'-day crowd; 
By tiite'belp of these^two worthies I supplied Mrs. 
M^ekenzie with galliery tickets for the ball. Did 
you i^6«r fchanee fo see Oriiwia's Letters? They 
ire rlitfeier *stiff, but seem to have an air of genuine- 
nesfi^^^^n'd >ere riot printed for Curl, but Lintot. 
T^l me aftiy thingyou recbllect of Mrs. Catherine 
Pifilti{>s. ' I have- a notion that for a ix)mantic wo- 
' man 



man she was a good woman. But my dear Mr* 
Hanway * has published two volumes at last, which 
you saw, and only told me you had seen them, but 
for which 1 iove abd honour him (and so* far as 
spending thirty hours upon them I believe I shall 
also oiejjr hmi) as much as the worlds, and the wits, 
and the critics will, I suppose, despise him. In- 
deed that is i good man: ^ Not that I Would have 
Kcehsed' fewry word* in 'liis took neithtef,' feiit the 
tirhole dfelights ^ni^. - ' ' ' * ' 

E^iri fe 'happy iri having been iiitrodtcfed to 
Lord-Batk Will yoii- ta1c?e' a trip witih hiih ihtd 
Russia if he should chance to go that way this Vfear 3 
Jfe^4&a^mir4b*e tills ye^r. I wish ybuhald staid 
lo have $i6teftrhorfe of hirft; • ' - ^ ' ' ' " 



/* 



^ Itiot^ not appear' what work of thrs bencvoletit and" Ax- 
eellent in^n is. alluded to. -Mis Travels werc.pabKsfeed.in I763y 
and his "Journey from Portsmouth" in .1757> if the Biogra- 
phical Dictionary is correct. The Editor has no opportunity 
^f referring to t*he 'separate Memoirs of his tife. 
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Mrs. carter w Urn TALBOT. 

Deal, June 13, l76l« 

I AM glad you were so prettily enter^ 
tained on the birth-day. We had squibs and rock^ 
ets, bonfires and sociables, and mu^c parties here 
^, which I meant to have shared iOy but found 
the task too much for me^ so quietly slunk to my 
pillow. 

It was well for you astronomers in London and 
Lambeth that the day was less cloudy on the 6th 
than it was with us, for the sun never once shewed 
his face till Venus had finished her journey over 
him,! and we concluded that the honour of seeing 
this fine phenomenon was still reserved entire to 
Mr. Horrox and his friend Mr. Crabtree, but it 
seems you and Mr. Ford have robbed them of this 
exclusive privilege. 

I find by the hews, that Mrs. Talbot was mis- 
taken in reducing all the finery of the biith-day to 
gold, silver, and diamonds, as some of the gentle*- 
men — pretty creatures! were trimmed with point 
and blond lace. Pray had any of the ladies ywords 
and bag wigs ? 

I never 
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i never had the least doubt but Mrs. Phillip's * 
Letters to Sir Charles Cdtterel were stenuirie : it is 
So long since I met with them that I remember 
. very little what they were. All that I recollect of 
h^r pdetry is, that it is very moral and sentimental ; 
and all that I know of herself is, that her genius 
and character are mentioned with the highest rei- 
spect, admiration, and reverence by the writers of 
that time. I believe her Poems are very scarce ; 
I have two or three little pieces in a miscellany, 
which if you have any curiosity to see I will send 
you. 1 never saw Mr. Hanway's two volumes but 
in an advertisement, nor do I know what they are 
about, but am glad they have afforded you an agree- 
able amusement. 

We have been in some bustle hfere since I writ 
last. Sif P. Brett is gone on board of ship^ the 
Captains are Ordered not to lie oil shore, and Lady 
Brett is gone from here pretty suddenly. It is cer- 
tain the French have drawn soldiers together at 
Boulogne, &c. but the wise people seem to think it 
is rather from an apprehension about their own 
toast than any design of invading our's ; however, 
it is perfectly right to watch their motions. 

' * Mi's. Carter's account of this Lady is so correct as to need 
but little addition. She died in 1664*, and her Poemsy &c* 
were published in l66Y. Biog. Diet. 
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I have just now received a parcel of Sermons, 
which I imagine his Grace would have me dis-* 
perse. I wish they may be of use, but if either 
preaching or example in this particular could have 
influenced the people of this place, they have n^t 
wanted either. It is strange Mr. Franklyn should 
have said nothing to the purchasers of things gotten 
by this wicked rapine. They seem to be at least 
equally guilty with the first robbers ; perhaps more 
so, if one considers that the last have often the 
temptation of extreme poverty, and the others most 
commonly have not *. 



It ■■ I Ufa I I I I * ■111^—^ "til ji \ 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, July ^y 176'l. 

Am I a Letter in your debt, or not? 
At all events I will write, because I long to hear 
from you. Mrs. Montagu has been out of towa 

* This seems to allude to the wicked practice, but too pre- 
valent on every coast, of plundering wrecked vessels, which 
would soon cease if no purchaser for the plunder could be 
fonnd« 
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these ten days; I am undone to see her; I want 
to talk much with her about Emin* Indeed his 
spirit is a noble one, but that noble spirit is at pre- 
sent much depressed — Emin was not born for a 
state of dependance and suspence — but it is a use- 
ful trial for him. He has an ague besides, but that 
the bark which he takes will remove. I wish there 
w* as any such medicine for the agues of the mind, 
those hot and cold fits of friendship which fret a 
generous heart which is held in suspence. 1 ask 
him if he does not see the hand of Providence in 
his return to England, since it was against his in- 
clination, his ju^dgment, and his resolution. I be- 
lieve though, he has realh/ Q.Qted judiciously/ in com- 
ing back, and I trust the event will prove it. Mro. 
Montagu's friendship is steady, and on that I have 
great dependance for his success. 

Poor Lady Hardwicke is very ill. The last 
time I saw her she enquired much after you, and 
wished you in town for the sake of poor Lady 
Frances Williams, who feels her great loss very 
deeply. Alas ! how many persons one has to grieve 
for. I went to town last night tq meet, as I hoped, 
a cheerful party at Lady Grey's, and pick up some 
good news, or at least some amusing chit chat; in- 
stead of whidh we heard of Lady Hardwicke's ill- 
ness, and another that sent me home very heavy 
heai'ted — ^poor Mr* Richardson was seized on Sun- 

B b g day 
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day evening with a most -sevefe paralytic stroke"*^ 
How many good hearts will be afBfcted by thi.% 
in many more countries than England ? To how 
many will he be an inexpressible loss ! But to cook 
siller him at present as lost to himself, and perhaps 
witli some sense of that loss, is most grievous ! It 
sits pleasantly upon my mind, that the last moro^ 
ing we spent together w^as particularly friendly, and 
quiet, and comfortable. It w^as the 28th of Maj 
— he looked then so w^ell ! One has long appre- 
hended some stroke of this kind ; the disease made 
its gradual approaches by that heaviness which 
clouded the cheerfulness of his conversation, that 
nued ta be so lively and so instructive ; by the en- 
creased tremblings which unfitted that hand so pe- 
culiarly formed to guide the pen;- and by, per- 
haps, the querulousness of temper, most certainly 
not natural to so sweet and so enlarged a mind,, 
which you and I have lately lamented, as niaking 
his^ family at times not so comfortable as his prin- 
ciples, his study, and his delight to diffuse hap- 
piness wherever he could, would otherwise have^ 
done. Well, his^ noble spirit wall soon now, I sup- 
pose, be freed from its corporeal incombrmice — it 
w^ere a sin to wish against \% and yet how few such 
will be left beliind ! I will not conclude a Lettet 

* He died ivto days after the data- of this Letter. 
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to you with such ideas of melancholy. Imagme 
us here, for it is really truth, all m health, and as 
cheerful and happy as in such a world one can be. 
As it is a duty to feel for the sorrows of all, so it is 
f^qually one to enjoy witli cheerful thanfulness dne's 
own blessings. The rest of this day I devote to 
friendship and joy, after I have sent to enquii'e after 
our suffering friends. Take care of yourself, and 
be as well as you can and as happy as you ought 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTEE- 

Lambeth, Aug. 1, 1?^ 

I HAVE intended writing to you for some 
tittje, my dear Miss Carter, but have never found 
time. But then you must consider this is such a 
year as never revolved before, and all sort of good, 
surprising, and unusual things may be expected in 
it. I must consider it as for your good, that I 
have not for a moment drawn your attention from 
the delights of Tunbridge. In such a set as I ima- 
gine you engaged, and in this very fine weather, 
land not a paxticularly crowded season, (and with- 
out suqb a dead weight, alas, a^ I was upoq your 

cheerful- 
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cheerfulness at Bristol,) it must be, in spite of all 
stoicism, delightful. I remember I thought it par- 
ticularly so, from the prcttiness of the place, and 
the company of some excellent friends, when I was 
fibout fourteen, and why one should not be always 
fourteen in point of spirits I cannot at this instant 
imaginf . Comparing this declaration with the wo- 
ful spirits in which you have too often seen me, you 
will wonder — but have I not already warned you 
not to wonder at any thing that is good and right 
in the reign of George the Third, and in the victo- 
rious year ] 76 1 ? I used, you know, to pine for 
the country — ^nous ayons chc^ng^s tout cela, and I 
cannot imagine this summer how people can exist 
so far out of the world as Tunbridge. There is 
something so charmingly alive at this time in the 
environs of London — no — a chaise and one (which 
you know is five times as irresistible to me as a 
coach and six) could not drag me two miles further 
pff than I am.' Besides, here we have the joy of 
town and country united. To sit, as I did the 
other morning, on a shady seat, with sweet air, gay 
sunshine, and an infinity of roses, jessamin, and car- 
nations around me, and hear the ijuns from the 
park and Tower *, with a thousand echoes from tlie 

* Probably for the capture of Belleisle, which took place in 
the month of June preceding. 
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water, and innumerable sets of bells proclaiming 
our astonishing victory, while you,' poor Ladies, 
were fainting and dying at the thoughts of a Spanish 
invasion! Then to return to an admirable con- 
cert and join in the chorus, as I actually did, of all 
sorts of loyal and triumphant songs ! Is there any 
thing at Tunbridge — much less among the bramble- 
bushes of the wild country, half so pretty ? I dp 
assure you it has been absolutely for want of time 
that I have not writ to you, for I had fifty clever 
things to say. But in the midst of this charming 
bustle, how can one find time • to write to people 
that nobody knows ? Poor Miss Garter ! or rather, 
admirable Tunbridge ! What constellations of wit 
and learning must be usual in that place ; when such 
a partie quarr^e as I fancied there is totally over- 
looked ! A fine laced man drank tea with us t>vo 
days ago, who was just arrived from the Pantiles 
— ^so your walk was called in my days, I know not 
its name now. We were very eager to enquire 
after Tunbridge news, and as I well hoped, th^ 
before this time my friends would have distin- 
guished themselves enough some way or other to 
find a place in half a dozen lampoons, (a civiler 
hope than that of their making a part of the lulling 
composition of panegyrics,) I expected every mo- 
ment to hear them named; but as he wanted a 
apod deal of promptings we asked at last what 

ladies 
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Iftdies of distinction were tlwre? llie poor man 
begaq to rub his forehead to Fccollect dancers and 
beauties ; but as we shewed little anxiety about 
pretty misses, he began his list with Lady Aber- 
com^^and some mortification I had to find that the 
JE-arl of Bath and Lady Abercom w^re inseparable; 
the third of their party was Lady Westmorland, 
and the fourth he knew not who. — Well, Sir, but 
what other Ladies — ^what other Lord3 ? How does 
J^rd Lyttelton dispose of himself there?: — Oh, 
why Lord Lyttelton, Lord Lyttelton does not play 
much. — M^ell, who are his conversatipp parties 
then ? Why, generally Lady Abercprn. ^^re there 
no other ladies at Tunbridge any way reiparkable.^ 
is there not one Mrs. Montagu?— Oh dear, yes; 
he had forgot indeed-r-and there was another Lady 
there, who was inseparable from Lady JVI&ry Coke 
^ — but Lady Mary was gone, and that other Lady 
r--:he believed he had once had the pleasure of see-, 
ing her at the St. Paul's Deanery — a sad treache- 
rous memory — he could not recollect her name — 
^ Lady who had some time or other translated a 
book, the name of which he had also fprgotten. 
See the short date of human illustricity ! All 
this the Archbishop charged me to repeat to you ; 
but could I ^represent the comic of this conversa- 
tion as strongly ^ I felt it, you would feel as irre- 
sistible a desire to laugh as seized upon me. His 

Graca 
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Grace condoles with you on your having so sooa 
Ipst Lord Bath to Lady Abercorn. 

I am ashamed to say I have not yet sent La 
Mort d'Abel to Mrs. Donnelan ; but the truth is, 
I began reading it to my mother, and cannot find 
in my heart to send it away till I have done. It 
has taught us to be fond of a sweet flowery spot in 
the garden, which is our reading place, and we im- , 
patiently sigh for a quiet hour or two to finish it 
Poor Mrg- Donnelan ! I pity her, but she does not 
know her misfortune in this delay, for without read- 
in jj the book there is no forming an idea of its ex- 
cellence — unless she has heard a precis of it from 
Mrs. Montagu. I shall be loth to part with it till 
another is, to be had. It is not faultless to be sure; 
but it seems to me absolutely one of the most 
chariping and instructive things I ever read. I am 
undqne to read it in the original. Can you direct 
me to any tolerable master of the German lan- 
guage ? I wish it was one of poor Restiro's. 

Adieu ! I am going out in six minutes, and 
must in the mean while write an elaborate treatise 
upon coronets and silver petticoats. But make my 
best compliments along with my lame excuses to 
Mrs. Montagu, to whom I have ten thousand du- 
ties froifl her loyal subject Emin. He also sends 
)ijs respects tq the learned German Lady. He is 

well 
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well and happy, and I think much improved by 
the tour of ^'Vsia *. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

Lambeth, Jug, €^ \76l. 

Such a Letter as arrived yesterday from 
Tunbridge/ and enriched with such a Postscript, 
deserves the speediest ansvper; but indeed I find 
^t was much easier writing to an illustrious friend 
who would take up with mere chit chat th^r^ to 
Dyn>phs that are praised every day in all the ele- 
gance of every language. I protest I have a good 
mind to write to poor Lady Abercorn; my pen 
would go faster in abundance — Suppose I were to 
transcribe a little for her? But our Ladies are set 
out to fetch our future Queen, and a fair wind is 
absolutely necessary, s.o I will do no mischief. 

You know tQO wqll (for I find through all that 
seven-fold shield pf philosophy you felt it) how 

* The answer to this Letter is printed in page 150 of Mrs. 
Carter's A^emoirs, c^uarto edition, 

readily 
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readily we believed our laced intelMgencer. I 
therefore write this Letter by express order, to 
retract all that was said in the first, to make our 
humblest submission to the two only Ladies that 
are seen, listened to, or talked of at Tunbridge ; and 
by way of particular compensation for the malicious 
satisfaction a certain person expressed upon Lady 
Abercorn's admirer having forgot the names both 
of Epictetus and his translator, I am commissioned 
to tell her of a mortification which befel that per- 
son but yesterday, when looking over a catalogue 
of books he found his own volume of Sermons sunk 
in price from three, to two shillings. Upon this 
he hoped to comfort himself, by finding a propor- 
tionable diminution in the value of Epictetus ; but, 
au contraire, he could not find that any one person 
who had once been possessed of a copy has ever 
parted with it. I suppose, indeed, you may have 
asked it as a particular boon of Minerva, that as 
you never raised a pye, your works should never 
help to bake one. 

His Grace has given me two commissions for 
you,' which he says he feels you will attend to with 
pleasure. The first is to look up Mrs. Seeker, 
who is to arrive at Tunbridge next Thursday, and 
make acquaintance with her. She is a mild ami- 
lible woman ; her name was Tombes, and she is 
wife to that clever agreeable Mr. Seeker that is the 

Lord 
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I/)rd Steward's right hand in all his very laudable 
reformations. Though Tunbridge is necessary for 
her health, she goes almost broken-hearted at being 
forced to be so long from her two dear little girlsv 
Pray comfort her all you can, I am sure you wiU 
like her. The other is to request you will send, 
as soon as possible, five guineas to Mr. Jones *, 
which his Grace will repay with thanks when we 
meet. 

I have been at Hackney this morning, calling on 
poor Mr. Benson ; he is rather better, but very 
low ; it gave me inexpressible pleasure to see how 
his fallen countenance brightened up after half aii 
hour's chat. Miss Douglass is quite well; the 
more I see of her, the more I learn to love and 
value her uncommon kind of character. There is 
with all that lively rattle, » truth, integrity, and 
right turn of uiind that is charming. I wish she 
were to have some quiet little place about our new 
Queen,, for she would be harmless, and unhurt even 
in a court. Her sister is at last going abroad, and 
has shewn n\e a Letter from her husband f that 
makes me doubly rejqice at his success. I| was 
very affecting for her tq receive, as it was directed 

• Then Curate to Dr. Carter at Woodchurch, iind in dis* 
pressed circumstances. His Grace repeated tjiis donation. 

jr 

+ Capt. Mackcuie, of {he Royal Navy. 

to 
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to her poor mother, but it expressed in an honest 
blunt way, that one was sure came frofn the heart, 
the affection of a real son and brother. It was to 
desire that she would tell his wife that he bad been 
one of the three who took the last rich prize, and 
his share comes to above £5000. There was ako 
exprest in a short sincere way the highest thankful- 
ness to and trust in Providence. We have lately 
seen the Durandas all well. 

May Tunbridge perform as great wonders this 
year as Bristol in 1 759- I hear much good of Mrs, 
Montagu, and rejoice at it, as who that knows her 
but must! But Dr. Monsey suspects th^t you drink 
rather too hard. Pray feel your way very gently 
and gradually, but if the waters mend yonr spirits, 
and remove your feverettes without encreasing youf 
head-aches at all — then drink on as deep as if it 
was the Pierian stream, I have no Tnnbridge 
waters to revive me, and though I am well and in 
good sober spirits^ I have no such flow as will fur- 
nish out a tolerable Letter to Mrs. Montagu's Post- 
script ; therefore do say to her in your own %vord5 
how much and how truly I am obliged to her, and 
how higjily I was entertaiiaed by the lines »he 
sent me. 

We shall expect you in town very soon, for I 
fake it for granted the Muses will depute you to 
walk as their proxy ai the coronation^ as they must 

% then' 
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then be at Oxford and Cambridge, writing verse* 
on- the wedding. Adieu ! All happiness attend 
you*. 



-Ai. 



Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

I 

Lambeth, Sept. 26, I76l. 

Mrs. Montagu has explained to nie 
this morning, what I suspected indeed, and what I 
hoped from some hints in your Tunbridge Letters ; 
but I want to know the particulars from yourself. 
What size is the volume intended ? What additions 
will there be to the manuscripts I have seen ? And 
how is one to get a sight of the dedication f ? Jt 
Avant to know all this and every thing you can tell 
me, before I make the consultation Mrs. JNlontasiT 
tells me you are anxious should be made. But 
when I have your answer I will not put it into my 
considering drawer, " from whose bourne few ma- 

• The answer to this Letter is likewise printed in Mrs. 
Carter's Memoirs page 155, quarto edition. 

t Alluding to the intended publication of Mrs. Garter's 
Poems, 

jMiscripts 
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niisdripts return," but send you some sort of re- 
ply within a week or ten days. 

I ought to have written to you some time ago, 
but the tumult of the worid has not permitted it. 
Indeed when I received your last Letter Irom Tun- 
bridge it came in quieter times, and I delayed an- 
swering it awhile, because it was so full of histo- 
rical erudition, and that part of the Ea-lish history 
jou referred to was so totally out of my head, that 
I thought till I had read ov r s me few folios in the 
library I was no fit Cor espondent for a lady so 
zealous in the politics of our forefathers. — But be- 
fore I had even looked into the catalogue for the 
proper book to begin with, the tumult of the world 
broke in upon me, and though I had ten thousand 
things to say to you, yet have I never found time 
till to-day. 

First I must congratulate you on being got home, 
because, agreeable and delightful as Tunbridge has 
been, I know you feel glad to be there ; and I hope 
your trip has supplied you with spirits, and its con- 
versations and pleasing scenes with a variety of 
cheerful ideas, that will make every thing around 
you feel the charms of your mended health. Re- 
joice, I beg of you, that you are far removed from 
the coronation. But, alas, poor Miss Carter ! 
what joy can any thing give you if it be true, as I 
really suspect^ that your persecutor, Lady Aber- 

corn, 



torn, lives with her son at Witham ; for then cort-^ 
sider that after being the sole object of all eyes, and 
engrosser of all admiration at Tunbridge, she only 
went from thence to prove to the M^orld, that not 
Only Lord Lyttelton could converse, and Lord 
Bath make his parties with none but her ladyship— 
but even the Princess, whom so many thousands 
had been expecting for a fortnight at Greenwich *, 
dould find no one fit to honor with her first visit in 
England but Lady Abercorn. You may taJlc of 
your Apollos and Minervas as long as you please^ 
but after tliis, never let me contend again with the 
friends of honest Eolus and Boreas. 

Every thing that can be heard 6f our Amiable 
Queen, I dare say you hear from Mrs. Montagu* 
Agreeable in her person, engaging in her manners, 
admirable in her temper, sweetness, cheerfulness, 
and self-command. Her behaviour during the 
voyage was all one could wish it to be. Two or 
three days before the coronation the Archbishop' 
wa3 far from well. I thank God, on that he was 
in perfect health. You \till judge of our anxiety 
about him all that day. I am glad I was not at the 

* It was originally designed that her Majesty should land at 
Greenwich, and preparations were made accordingly ; but the 
bad weather obliged her to disembark at Harwich on the 7th 
bf September, from whence she proceeded to Lord Abcrcorn's 
«t Witham. 
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Abbey — I really do not tliink my spirits would 
have supported the delight. As for the tinsel of 
the show (though the finest that gold, silver, jewels, 
graceful figure, and beauty could exhibit) I value it 
not — but the solemnity of the service, the noble 
harmony — and above all, such a King ! Your bet- 
ter informed correspondents will send you all the 
particulars ; but by every account his manner and 
behaviour through the whole day, and most especi- 
ally in the Abbey, was superior to any thing the 
strongest imagination could form or the warmest 
heart desire. I beseech you let us all be as good 
as we can, and make all around us so, that this 
country may in some degree deserve the long con- 
tinuance of so inestimable a blessing. 

Pray pity my poor mother, or rather judge of her 
felicity, who dined yesterday at the Dutph Ambas- 
sador's ; we were eighteen at a table, and not a 
word but French or Dutch spoken; however, the 
scene was amusing, and I think did her good, as 
did the visits of Dr. Monsey and Mrs. Montagu 
this morning. Emin embarks to-morrow for Rus- 
sia. My best wishes go with him ; indeed he de- 
serves them. That he may be welcome there I 
have writ word to Dn Dumaresque how much your 
health is improved by your excursion to Tunbridge. 
I am sure you will have felt for me this last week 
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' — Lady Hardwicke was a sad loss to me *, and a 
very affecting one. I am really very well, and 
very thankful that • I am so, but how I have got 
through this last fortnight I do not comprehends 
My head and heart have been more, and more vari- 
ously engaged and agitated than I believe happens 
to some heads and hearts in a dozen years. The 
3cenes pf sorrow — of bustle — of splendour — the 
variety of quick shifting ideas, would take a ream 
of royal paper to describe — so I will not add ano- 
ther word. 



Mrs. carter to Miss TALBOT. 

Deal, Sept. 26, 176u 

As I am of too little importance to be 
engaged in the tumult of the world, and as your 
Letter does not contain any such historical difficulty 
as requires the reading of several folios before 
it can be understood, there is no sufficient reason 

* Who died only a few days before. 
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why I shdiild ui.it- five or six weeks before I thanK 
you for ft. * • • 

If yoii llad^ atny terrors about the coronation, I 
congratulate you on' tfieir being so happily over. 
Never I suppose was' so little mischief done upon 
such ah occasion, for I think one has not heard of 
a single person being hurt in' any considerable de* 

.gree. At this distance I had probably more fears- 
than y'oii, who knew how very well every thing 

'would be conducted : however in spite of iny fears 
and your corigratulations at my being out of the 
bustle, I should have been very glad to have been m 
the midst of it : and I'thought myself very good i« 

'being contented, instead of being rejoiced at not 
being there. To anyone who" knew the state of 
my health before I went to Tunbridge, this gailant 
inclination' is a sufficient proof of its amendment- 
I tfiank God, I have not been as well for years. 
The ladies of Lapland have such an incontesti- 

*t>le Interest with" Eolus and Boreas, that tli^re is 
no manner of wonder that a certain great personage 
'should ^be blown to Witham. However, in spite 
bf all your mofet malicious insinuations, my Lord 

"Bath is not blown thithdr yet, and I hope never 

"will, for he Avould sit very awkwardly upon a 

* broomstick, if ever her ladyship should attempt to 
take him en croupe. My Lord Lyttelton is to be 

' sure *more agile, so w^hetheir he might not make a 

c c 2 tolerable 
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tolerable figure on such a poney I cannot tell. I 
am very glad to hear that Emin is set out under 
such advantageous circumstances, and very hear- 
tily wish him success in every right undertaking. I 
was really disappointed and vexed at liis leaving 
Tunbridge so suddenly, for I should have been 
glad to have heard an hundred particulars of his 
last expedition. 

I have seen an article in the newspaper which I 
am particularly sorry for as it will affect you — I 
imagine you have heard of the melancholy situation 
of a very excellent friend of mine by the death of 
Mr. Chapone; never I believe did such a shock as this 
happen to an affection more strong and tender than 
her's : yet she submits to it with the most perfect 
resignation, and such a degree of composure, as 
nothing but such principles as those by which she 
is governed have power to bestow. ]yiiss Burrows 
is with Mrs. Chapone, which I am very glad of, as 
her company will be one of the greatest human 
consolations she can have. 

I hope the Archbishop was not hurt by the fa- 
tigue of the coronation day. We had great illumi- 
nations, and firing of canon here. There happened 
to be nineteen mep of war in the Downs besides 
sloops : and 2 1 guns from each made a noble peal 
of thunder. 

I am really very ill qualified, my dear friend, 

to 
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to give you any exact account of a scheme which I 
always drive as fast as possible out of my head, 
because I never think of it without a very painful 
degree of confusioa ; however * I will answer your 
questions as well as I am able. 

First in regard to the size of the volume : I ap- 
prehend it may make a pamphlet of — ^what value 
the readers may guess, but about the ^ce of one 
shilling, or eighteen-pence at farthest. Next as 
to additions to the manuscripts you have seen, 
there will be absolutely none. I never I believe 
writ any thing but what you have seen ; and I am 
very incapable of writing any thing now. Indeed 
if I was not, I have no idea of sitting down and 
writing verses merely by way of putting them into 
a book*. 

Indeed I am neither so stupid nor so ingrateful 
as to be insensible to the honor which is done me 
on this occasion : but I find all the encouragement 
that has been given me too weak to overcome my 
own diffidence and reluctance. However I have 
promised Mrs. Montagu that if this scheme is not 
disapproved of either by my father or my friends 
:at Lambeth, that I will give up my own scruples. 
If after you have been so good as to mention it to 

• 

* Then follows what is printed page l60, of Mrs. Carter's 
Memoirs, quarto edition. 

his 
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his Grace, no objection come from you, I wiJI 
write to Mr. Rivington that he may speak to Mrs. 
Richardson about printing them directly. 

I cannot help telling you that ihere is something 
particularly obliging in Lord Bath's manner of pro- 
posing this publication. I am very sensible that I 
am indebted for every instance of his regard for me, 
to his consideration for Mrs. Montagu, but indeed 
I do upon a general accomit heartily esteem and 
love him. His great politeness, his sensibility, his 
constant cheerfulness, and the many instances one 
hears of his kind, and generous, and friendly dispo- 
sition, render him a very amiable character ; and I 
feel a pleasure in repeating all this to you, though 
I should be as far from putting it iritO a dedication, 
as he from sufferkifT me to do it. 

The thiiigs which arc supposed to be writ by 
every Correspondent one is usually pretty sure of 
hearing from none. So that I have heard no par- 
ticulars about the behaviour of the King, but a few 
which Harry, who knew my extreme veneration foF 
liim, has collected to rejoice my heart, and which I 
make no doubt from your general description are 
true. I rejoice to hear you have so well got 
through all your agitetions, I suppose you keep the 
particulars till we meet in town, which I hope will 
be this winter, unless I run my head info the hole 
. of a rock to avoid the din of my own jinglhig. 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrp. CARTER. 

Larabeth, Oct. 19, n6U 

•^ ' 

4 

* I. KNOW SO. much of Mrs. Chapone 
both from you and poor Mr. Richardson, that I 
have felt her affliction most sincerely — but we had 
better by half live without feeling, like the folks 
of this world. I was meditating yesterday upoii 
death, till I felt myself amazed how one could ever 
think of conversing on any other subject — and yet 
'tis almost the only subject that is never treated of 
in conversation farther than as a mere uninterest- 
ing fact. Were any number of persons intended. 
to embark for a distant unknown country, of 
whom some might he called upon to-morrow, and 
/z//'must be called thither soon, would they not 
whenever they met as friends and fellow travellers 
be enquiring amongst themselves how each was 
provided for the journey; what accounts each had 
heard of the place ; the terms of reception ; what 
passports; what recommendations; what interest 

• The. beginning of this Letter is printed in page 158 of 
Mrs. Carter's Memoirs, 4to. edition. 
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and hopes each had secured; what treasures re- 
mitted ; what protection insured ; and excite each 
other to dispatch what yet was possible to be done, 
and might to-moiTOw be irretrievably too late? — 
Methinks it would sit pleasingly on the mind, when 
a friend was vanished out of this visible world to 
have such conversations to reflect on ! — What 
astonishing scenes are now opened to the minds 
of many with whom a few months ago we used 
familiarly, and triflingly to converse ? With whom 
we have wasted many an inestimable hour ! W^bat 
clear views have they now of those great and im- 
portant truths, for which the foolish bustle of this 
world, leaves scarce any plac« in the immortal 
mind ! 

I am interrupted*. You cannot love and ho- 
nour our good King and Queen too much. And 
they are as happy as good. Emin is arrived at 
Elsinore, and embarked thence for Riga on the 
26th, he has charged me with many duties for Mrs. 
Montagu and Lord Bath. 

* Is it possible to read this Letter and not grieve for tbe in« 
terruption ? 
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Miss TALBOT to Mrs. CARTER. 

• • • ' . 

Lambeth, Dec. 3, I76l. * 

I WRITE with great thankfulness, ;by, being, 
enabled, thank God^ to say that his Grace is again 
quite comfortable, and we hope the {\t is quite gone 
off; lie looks thin and poorly, but the gravel is a 
most lowering complaint, and we have all i^qfFered 
for, his sufferings. My mother is surprizingly well^ 
considering the anxiety she has gone^throug|jL, and 
1 am very well : our friends are all very kind,. and 
as fi^r lOur oiedicaJ people j know not which I Jovq 
best, they have ^U been so attentive and fdendly* 
J, shpwed.my Lord your gpod advice, r Also, j Lord 
Lyttelton's good verses which^J.^qturn with tlia^iks* 
He desires Sappho may be spelt^as it ou^ght with a 
double /J— And I desire Chqntrem.divme that you 
will resume the lyre farther than by transcribing; 
that is, add to your collcctiqn two or three transla- 
tions, which on receipt of this j^pu must sit down 
instantly and write. One or two of the Eurillas, 
^nd qne.oE two of the tive,.s.0nn©t3< Carlo Maggi 
deserves to be introduced . by youy «ad miudi*^ 
collection, and so prefaced. • ' »^ • (^ • 

VOL. II. . D d I honour 
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I honour the friendship between Mrs. Montagu 
and Lady P.* a friendship began when one party 
is so near leaving this w^orld, looks far beyond it — 
And no friendship is worth the name that does not. 
Perhaps their acquaintance may be of longer date 
than I imagine, but I trust it will be of very long 
continuance. I believe Lad y P. to be a very good 
woman,, and have fbir many years respected her 
Highly. I know no one who has educated so many 
daughters so excellently well, and Lady Sophia 
Has shared the happindss of the same education, I 
hope, long enough to have received fi'om it every 
essential advantage. I find Lady P. sees nobody 
but her own family and Mrs. !Jilontagu, else I 
should exceedingly long to be admitted. A fellow 
exile just on the point of being recalled, and sensi- 
ble of the blessing, is of all companies the most in- 
teresting. I neither knew she was ill nor in town 
till your Letter told it. 

I do not wish to see Mrs. Montagu just at pre- 
sent, i fear avc should not agree about Fingat, 
which I have just got to-day. She says .it is 
better than Homer — / fancy it is not to be named 
in a day — no not in a century with Abel---which is 

* Probably Lady Pomfret, who died Dec. 17, 176^- T\<'0 
t>fiierisxcfelleiit daughters still survive^'Lady Charlotte Finch 
and Lady Louisil Clayton. 
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also ti'anslating prettily, and partly printed. Miss 
Douglass, was here to-day looking well and pretty, 
her sister is still at Portsmouth. My mother is 
much your's, and longing for your book to be read 
and forgot by the middle of January, by which 
time she will have nice posies growing up for 
you. 



END OF VOL. lU, 



I'nuied by Law uitd C'dbcrt, St. JohtCsSiiuaTf^ LtmUoH* 
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